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Dress right for Outdoors 


The Duxbak Style Book will show you how to get fishing, camping, 
hunting and riding clothes that will keep you always comfortable and 
dry, rain or shine. 


Duxbak Clothes are the favorite togs of sportsmen the world over. They 
are good looking, absolute ly rain-proof, low priced, body ventilating, 
light i in weight, and tailored with eve ry convenience that sportsmen like 
to have— ideal for roughing it in any weather. 
(sk to see your dealer’s Duxbak Style Book, to make a selection; or 
write us for a copy. 

It's good to have a suit of Kamp-it on hand, for a 


change. Somewhat lighter weight than Duxbak, not 
waterproofed, but good looking and durable. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORP... 2 HICKORY STREET, UTICA, NEW YORK 


and Kamp-it 
uxbal Outing Togs 
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Formula No. 130 
Accepted 


on these tests 





Multiplies itself 


The cream multiplies itself 250 
times in lather. Thus a tiny bit 
serves for a shave. A 35-cent 
tube serves for 152 shaves. 





Maintains itself 


The lather maintains its creamy 
fullness for 10 minutes on the 
face. So it does not need re- 
placement. 





Acts quickly 


The average beard is softened 
in one minute. Within that 
time it absorbs 15% of water. 
That is enough to make a horny 
beard wax-like. 


/ 





Soothes the skin 


It leaves the skin in soft and 
smooth condition. No lotion is 
needed. The cream itself forms 
a soothing lotion, due to palm 
and olive oils. 
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Free—10 delightful sha 
pe ant - 


We Made 130 Kinds 


of Shaving Cream 


And tested them all—scientifically 
By V. K. CASSADY, B.S., M.S., Chief Chemist 


Six years ago we started out to make the 
supreme shaving cream. 


Long before, we had attained the finest 
toilet soap created. The secret lay in a 
perfect blend of palm and olive oils. Our 
chief idea was to apply that balmy blend 
to shaving. 


But there were, perhaps, a hundred shaving 
soaps, and each had its adherents. We 
tested many of them—found their virtues 
and their faults. And we started to reach 
new perfection in each quality desired. 


18 months of experiment 


We knew soap making well—that’s evident. 
But it took 18 months to satisfy us on a 
shaving cream. 


In that time we made up and tested 130 
kinds of soap. The tests embodied five 
shaving soap requirements. And we per- 
sisted until, step by step, in each of them 
we seemed to reach the limit. 


What we finally attained 


At last we attained a shaving cream which 
showed these unique results: 

First, great economy. The cream multiplies 
itself in lather 250 times. Thus a bit of 
cream—just one-half gram—suffices for a 
shave. 


PALMOLIVE 


Shaving Cream 


Second, quick efficiency. The oil on the 
beard is removed almost instantly. Within 
one minute the beard absorbs 15% of water. 
And that’s enough td soften a most stub- 
born beard. 


Third, lasting lather. It maintains its 
creamy fullness for ten minutes on the face. 


We had the rest. The palm and olive ouls 
form ideal lubrication. Their lather softens 
and soothes the skin. So lotions are not 
needed. 


You will be surprised 


Now we offer you a shaving soap which 
millions have adopted. It is based on oils 
which for 3,000 years have held supreme 
place for the face. And those oils are 
blended in a shaving cream which brings 
the results we state. 


You will be deiughted with it. Whatever 
you seek, Palmolive Shaving Cream will 
exceed your expectations. Whatever you 
have used, this cream will surprise you. 
Send the coupon for a trial tube. Do us 
the kindness, and yourself the justice, of 
learning what we have accomplished. 





10 Shaves FREE 


Simply insert your name and address 
and mail to 


Palmolive Company, Dept. 165 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
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one myself.”’ 


“Son, 7 looks like a good bait! Think I'll get 














Starting Him 
Right — 


Dad knows that Heddon’s “Dowagiac”’ baits are 
best for bass, and his experience comes in handy 
when Jimmy buys his outfit. 


But even Dad, who has used Heddon “Dowagiac”’ 
Baits for more than twenty years, is happily 
surprised by their 


Midget Crab Wigeler 


For Dad was one of the many fishermen who wrote to = 
Heddon’s Sons last fall requesting a smaller sized “Baby Crab,” 
the snagless and weedless bait which proved so popular last year. 


And here it is—the “Midget Crab Wiggler,” exactly like the “Baby 
Crab” in shape, style, and coloring, only smaller. You can cast 
this little bait among the lily pads without danger of snagging. 


Another effective ‘“‘Dowagiac” lure introduced this season for the 
first time is the flat-nosed, pike-shaped “Vampire,” which, like the 
other Heddon baits, has gained ‘instant popularity. 


Write today for Heddon’s beautiful new catalog, 
showing the entire line of genuine Heddon’s 
“‘Dowagiac’’ Baits, Rods, Reels, ard 
Lines, and listing the 1921 prices. 


JAMES HEDDONS SONS 
OWAGTA: 


MICHIGAN 
“Made by Heddon— and well made” 
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Bear Hunting in Florida 


ITH the disappearance of big 

game in settled communities, it 

is surprising to note the tenacity 

with which the bear, despite his 
size, color and clumsy appearance, con- 
tinues to survive. Before him go the wolf 
and the panther and even lesser carnivora 
under the continual warfare of trap and 
gun. 

Gifted with little of the small cunning 
which enables the wolf and the panther to 
crouch unobserved almost within strik- 
ing distance of the “Geni Homo,” this 
wily, old freebooter has an uncanny wis- 
dom of self-preservation which rarely for- 
sakes him in playing the picturesque role 
of a bandit throughout a wide area in 
Florida, where the almost impassable 
swamps afford ample protection against 
the wrath of peaceful stock-raising com- 
munities. Unlike his Northern brother, 
when pursued by dogs, the Florida black 
bear seldom trees. Being a fighter by 
choice and one that may become a dan- 
gerous adversary, hunting him entails 
hardships seldom encountered in the pur- 
suit of other game. 

In Western States I have hunted bear 
with some success, but the many bitter 
experiences with him in Southern jungles 
had for years past subdued my activities 
in that direction, until from the North 
came one Tom McHenry with thirty-five 
bear dogs, cach selected not for any rea- 
son of pedigree, but because of certain 
pugnacious characteristics hostile in them- 
selves to the whole bear family. 


O begin with, it must be known that 

the fighting propensities of a newly- 
weaned cub are equal in capacity to those 
of a box-car full of ordinary dogs. This is 
because of the fact that 95 per cent of 
the canine family look with such disfavor 
upon the noble pastime of bear hunting 
that it is but sufficient for the passing 
zephyrs to convey to their olfactory 
nerve the aroma of the bear’s presence for 
the said canine to show such keen interest 
in that part of the landscape leading to- 
ward home that his owner upon his re- 
turn may have to dislodge him from be- 
neath the family resting place with a 
broom. 

But McHenry’s pack was of the five per 
cent selected, each with a particular 
grudge to settle, born of former combats, 
and I sat up and took cognizance of the 
fact that in Thomas McHenry, indeed, a 
David had arisen, and, girding up my 
loins, I enlisted in his Company for an 
advance upon the stronghold of the bear 


By Ben Burbridge 


Far up the placid St. Johns, to where the 
river wound in narrow palm-lined chan- 
nels, we disembarked, motored through 
the pine forests inland for a dozen miles 
and made camp in the lap of gently un- 
dulating hills. At our feet, running three 
miles westward, stretched a sub-tropical 
jungle—moist, tumultuous, varied and 
exuding the pungent fragrance of the 
wilds — while above our 
newly-erected tents a 
grove of majestic oaks 
flung widespread arms in 
a leaf-mesh_ silhouette 
against the sky and half- 
smcthered in their ver- 
dure twin  springs—deep 
caverns of blue, green and 
orange—that gushed their 
countless gallons into the 
jungle. 

These were the womb 
from which Juniper Creek 
was born, and further on, 
through shaded jungles’ 
isles where frollicked in a 
shadow dance, the 
boil of other springs 
raced this turbulent 
crystal stream, bound- 
ing through the for- 
est toward the dis- 


Thomas McHenry, owner 


tant St. Johns, reflecting the hanging moss. 


HE bear, which lived mostly from 

jungle produce, used this stronghold 
as a fastness from which they levied toll 
upon the swine-raising farmers of the sur- 
rounding country. Once within its con- 
fines, their dislodgement was practically 
impossible, except by adequate means of 
following dogs in their pursuit. Accord- 
ingly, we planned to cut trails its length 





















and breadth in various places. Early 
dawn of the first day found us in an at- 
tack upon its beds of muddy slime, un- 
bridged streams, cat barriers and thorny 
vine entanglements. For two days we 
were at it with axe and hunting knives, 
dragging back each night for our second 
meal before rolling into our blankets for 


sleep. 

The third day our blazed 
trails were finished and'the dogs 
were all assembled at dawn. 
The pack, coupled in pairs, to 
facilitate their handling until 
released for the chase, left 
camp in a long mottled col- 
umn above which their ,tails 
wagged merrily. At their head 
strode McHenry, and 
with him were Scotty 
Teague and Mell Long, 
leading the two strike 
dogs, Lill and Ranger. 

It was the duty of 
these two dogs while 
the pack was held in 
leash in the center of 
the swamp to find a 
fresh trail before the 
other dogs were to be 
released for the chase. 
This method excluded 
the possibility of hav- 
ing the pack led off 
on a false scent by 
some of the younger 
and more inexperienced 
dogs who are liable to 
mouth it over the spoor 
of any varmint in the 
woods. Therefore, our 
two strike dogs were 
the pack’s best in nose 
and dependence, having 
taken post-graduate 
courses in the art of 
bear hunting. Though 
both were especially 


of pack. talented in their pro- 
fession, they were re- 
markably dissimilar in 
character and disposition. Lill was a 


little strawberry blonde foxhound, fast, 
gay and flirtatious; as dainty as a 
debutante, but beneath the red a_ veri- 
table militant, and with a nose so acute 
that she could scent a bear track 
twenty minutes before the first edition 
was printed. Her mate, Ranger, was a 
sturdy bloodhound of stately demeanor, 
with a sad wrinkled countenance and deep 
soulful eyes, suggestive of a tragedian of 
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the Edwin Booth type. He was a won- 
derful trailer, and guaranteed to put his 
nose in every bear’s business within a 
mile of him. They were a good team, 
but no better than the two guides who 
had them in charge. 


NCE in the jungle we were engulfed 
in a sea of tropical verdure, through 
which the sun filtered here and there, 
laying in jeweled sun spots upon the damp 
forest leaves, but scarcely lighting the 
tortuous windings of the blazed trail we 
followed 
Deep in the wood we halted in a small 


clearing. assembled 
the coupled dogs 
and slipped a long 


leash through each, 
making all secure. 

Our guides with 
the strike dogs had 
long since been dis- 
patched to a dis- 
tant point of the 
wood 

The pack, com- 
posed of veterans 
mostly, were keenly 
alert, listening for 
the signal that would 
mean a trail had 
been found. 

Old Bull, self-ap- 
pointed dog consta- 
ble of the camp, 
stood with forepaws 
upon a fallen tree 
trunk, his great bulk 
towering over them 
all. From time to 
time, he uttered a 
low growl as he 
glanced among the 
throng of manacled 
dogs; higher at the shoulder than 
was a cross bred bull, collie and hound, 
and was of heroic build, with heavy 
crushing jaw that marked him the fighter 
born; daubed here and there with golden 
tan he wore his dark glossy coat like a uni 
form with its insignia of gilded braid and 
brass buttons. I had often watched him 


any, he 


in camp, as among the most unruly of the 
pack he strode austere. A glance from his 
brooding eye was sufficient to still the 


growls in their throats; only once had | 
seen that dignity ruffied,.when to chastise 
an offender he had jumped upon a camp 
table and losing his balance had fallen 
off, but Old Bull recovered in mid-air 
and pulling himsclf together with great 
pretense of having jumped off, growled 
so menacingly that the offender fled. He 
was unafraid of them all, individually or 
collectively; they knew it, too, and re- 
spected the old fellow for it—and there 
were dogs there what would fight any liv- 
ing thing that breathed. 


OR a time in the semi-darkness of 
the jungle I watched Old Bull's eyes 
glistening like twin danger signals. Then 
from afar a sound scarcely audible came 
drifting through the trecs, and as it was 
repeated a tremor of excitement ran 
through the coupled dogs, for they were 
trained not to give tongue until released. 
As we waited there. ebbed into the si- 
lence the distant bugle notes of the strike 
dogs; we could hear them plainly now. 
The half-blood Airedales, fifteen strong, 
stood with raised bristles, muscles gath- 
ered, straining at their tethers, their little 
restless eyes glaring through the jungle 
in the direction of the trailing dogs. 
For a time the sound of the distant 
barking came to us only occasionally, but 
as the trail led nearer the hounds warmed 
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to it, then there was an interval of si- 
lence, the hounds were swimming the 
creek. Once over they burst into tongue, 


playing a regular tattoo upon the road. 
On they swept through the jungle, when 
suddenly they opened in a pandemonium 
of yells and howls. 

“They've jumped him,” someone cried 
above the furious barking that now arose 
from’ the pack in leash; they, too, were 
aware that the strike dogs had run plump 
into his majesty, the bear, who was off 
in full flight, and that the two strike 
dogs crying to them in dog language— 

“There he goes. Stop him.” 





Releasing the strike dogs before entering the jungle. 


The pack were yelling hack that they 
were coming. We released pair after 
pair of the plunging dogs; each, as they 
were freed, darted through the under- 
brush in the direction of the trailing 
hounds, adding as he joined them his 
tongue to the din, until the clamor in the 


wake of the fleeing bear arose to a roar. 


O guard the different points which the 
bear might cross, McHenry ran down 


one trail, Vic Miller, Flemming and Mc- 
Neal another, while I, one that led to 
Juniper Creek. I plunged along over 


logs and cypress elbows, sinking to my 
ankles in the muddy leaf mold. The 
hounds were pressing the bear hard; he 
was fighting them off, circling and dodg- 
ing through the forest. For a time I 
made fair speed, when I became conscious 
that the hubbub barking dogs were grow- 
ing louder in my ears. The chase had 
turned and was coming toward me. A 
running fight of one bear and thirty-five 
dogs is no featherweight event, and the 
increasing sound of crashing underbrush 
just ahead warned me that I was directly 
in the path of the cyclone. 

| shudder to think of what might have 
occurred had we all met quite suddenly 
in one spot, and what concussion and con- 
gestion that would probably have resulted. 

But the storm shifted suddenly, and the 
whole affair passed unseen to my left. I 
swung off from the trail, ran down a dark 
corridor and wound up in a_ veritable 
quagmire with arms full of brambles and 
creepers. 

Floundering through what scemed an 
endless wall of thoriy barriers, suddenly 
there came the rap, rap, rap of a rifle, 
foliowed by a succession of ear-splitting 
yells. 

In these Southern jungles, guiltless of 


the light of day, to gain a hack trail once 
off requires the services of a native diag- 
notician, so I could only burrow toward 
those shots, hoping that I could be there 
in time to save the hunter I knew was 
down beneath one bear and a pyramid of 
dogs. 

After what seemed an age, during 
which time those hair-raising yells con- 
tinued, I came upon McHenry, who was 
whooping like a wild Apache and en- 
gaged in a kind of war dance in the midst 
of his bear pack that worried a dark 
limpy object lying stilt upon the forest 
leaves. 

A horn blew the 
hunters in, and with 
ah our first trophy we 
; trudged triumphant- 
ly back to camp. 


“You won't get 
the next bear so 
easy,’ announced 


Mell Long, our na- 
tive guide at dinner 
that evening. 
“Pshaw an- 
swered McHenry, as 
one resenting an in- 


*? 


nuendo. “You don’t 
know my dogs.” 
ELL took a 


deep pull from 
his coffee cup and 
glanced balefully to- 
ward the _ purple- 
stained jungle. 

“And you don’t 
know my bear,” he 
retorted. 

Indecd we had 
reason to remember 
the remark, and 
were destined to 
have a considerable reversal of opinion 
later on, 

There are times when the lure of the 
camp fire, with its incense of burning 
wood and the champion story teller that 
goes with it, lose all charm, and men fling 
out clinched fists and yawn to the open 
Hap of the big tent. 

Fhe night of our first success was one 
of these, and we all slept soundly until 
about midnight, when our dreams were 
interrupted by Vic Miller springing from 
his blankets with a yell. We swore at 
him from beneath covers, but unmindful 
he strode out into the moonlight, throw- 
ing night gear from him in all directions 
until he stood in alabaster whiteness 
against the jet of the night. Unheeding 
all requests to return he disappeared in 
the direction of the big fire. 


UIET reigned until two-fifteen, when 

the sonorous snores of McNeal ceased 
and he rushed from hibernation, flashlight 
in hand. 

“Can't you fellows feel 'em crawling?” 
he yelled. 

“Get back in there,” Vic called from the 
fire tauntingly. “Didn’t you folks make 
me promise to keep you out of the night 
air? 

As our outdoor neighbors moved in one 
by one the sleepy hunters arose and made 
a hurried exit. As I remember, the best 
time to the campfire was nothing and two- 
fifths, and the winner had about that 
much on when he arrived among the shiv- 
ering throng awaiting. 

We were in the midst of an army of 
hungry fleas left by the hunting dogs of 
former campers. By morning we had be- 
come dexterous at removing these pests 
from our anatomy; we could flip one off 
an ear with the toe. 

















As dawn burst like a forest-fire through 
the jungle, we welcomed it with shouts of 
acclamation, joined in by the dogs in sym- 
pathetic chorus; we lost no time in mov- 
ing our camp site far away from the 
scene of our night’s conflict. In the mov- 
ing we hunted bear with all of the indus- 
try we had formerly used in hunting the 
illusive flea, and true to Mell Long’s pre- 
diction, we found that the bear of Juniper 
Creek was capable of legging it before 
the fastest of our pack, and that when 
they decided to rest were amply able to 
protect themselves. 

Each day we éntered the woody soak 
at dawn, dragging back in the evening ex- 
hausted after a long chase. The dogs 
worked admirably, though cut and torn 
by subtropical underbrush, and mauled by 
the claws of the bears. 

But the souls of man and dogs are 
tested in that crucible where the trials of 
the trail press hardest. It was one of 
these evenings when each man_ had 
reached down for his last handful of grit 
that out of the gray twilight a young 
hound limped into camp. Though raked 
fore and aft by the claws of a bear, he 
marched up to the cook, one ear cocked 
high and peering roguishly from a black 
patched eye, demanded the best in the 
house. This individual was no less a per- 
sonage than “Money,” the fastest dog in 
the pack, and a fighter of the first blood. 
We made him comfortable for the night, 
and by morning he was up and ready for 
the fray as though nothing unusual had 
happened. The exploits of this devil- 
may-care young blade would have been 
worth chronicling as they occurred way 
out there in the depths of the jungle, but 
“Money” was silent 
concerning them. 


7“ evening we 
waited for him 
with some anxiety, 
for “Money” dis- 
dained to quit with 
the rest of the pack 
and either stayed 
out all night only to 
be a leader in the 
morrow’s race or an- 
nounced his where- 
abouts by suddenly 
appearing in the il- 
luminating circle of 
the campfire for the 
warm supper that 
always awaited him. 
Vic took him under 
his special patron- 
age, gave him a 
night key and pro- 
claimed him an ace. 
Thereafter “Money” 
was our inspiration 
and cheered us on 
until the sticky foot 
caught us or a bam- 
boo creeper tackled 
us for a touchdown. 
“I was four jumps behind that bear 
when I got stuck,” announced Scotty 
Teague at dinner one evening. 
“Whew!” Mel Long interrupted. “You 
should have been with me splashing mud 
through Devil’s Den; soft, well—in places 
you have to lie down and wriggle through. 
It would bog the shadow of a buzzard.” 
These hastily cut trails were laid by 
compass, and in the semi-gloom of the 
jungle gave little assistance except that 
of indicating the direction to be traveled. 
Through the soft morasses they led 
here and there to some slippery log span- 
ning the creek that April fooled the un- 
wary into the belief that he could cross 
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in safety. Often it ended in a plunge into 

the deep swift current and Roundorient 

- afterward through the slime of a mud 
at. 

One crossing made by two slender tree 
trunks -would sink in the center to the 
knees, and was in the front yard of a 
twelve-foot alligator’s den. We were 
never able to get a shot at the old fellow, 
but the knowledge of his presence, though 
giving speed to our movements while 
crossing, had a decidedly unbalancing ef- 
fect and helped to shake one’s self off 
about midstream. Another log spanned 
the creek farther down, which required 
in its navigation all of the finished tal- 
cnts of a gymnast. It was of cypress, the 
big brother of the slippery elm, and was 
as skiddy as the bottom of an upturned 
boat. 


BULL terrapin and his numerous 
harem kept its slimy surface in prime 
condition. Generations of bears had used 
it as a crossing, and the diagonal claw 
marks across its surface showed how 
many had fallen off while doing so. The 
reason of their failure was obvious when 
I saw three bobtail Airedales try unsuc- 
cessfully to walk it; following them, sev- 
cral hounds, swinging their long waggers 
back and forth, succeeded admirably. 
None of us had these helpful additions 
and were handicapped in consequence. 
However, an impromptu bath, with its at- 
tendant acquatic activities was hardly less 
to be feared than the thorn-shot under- 
brush and beds of soft quagmire that 
everywhere abounded. 
Ordinarily, the obstacles encountered 
were sufficient in themselves, but in places 
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The Pack. 


where the jellylike surfaces of the mire 
quakec for a score of yards around it 
required skilful manipulation to spring 
frcm one tussock to another without dis- 
aster. A few cotton-mouthed moccasins 
here and there lent speed to tired limbs. 
Usually they appeared asleep, and when 
awakened blinked at us stupidly from 
some grass clump where they crawled out 
to sun themselves. Their mudcolored 
coils were usually unnoticed until one or 
two tired hunters had disturbed their 
slumbers, but once aroused a very angry 
snake confronted the next men; it was 
one of these that McHenry encountered, 
who having made a lunge at the reptile 
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with his trail cutlas, fell off the tussock 
on which he was standing and was pre- 
cipitated hip deep in the mud. Retreat 
was out of the question since his legs 
held him in a scissors hold, and he must 
need fight off the reptilé at arm’s length. 
It’s no pleasant experience this fencing 
with a serpent, striking at one’s shirt 
front while locked hard and fast in a 
quagmire, but he firally dispatched his 
adversary; we pulled him from the mire, 
covered with mud and glory, the worse 
only for a wrenched knee. 

Once on sound terra firma, McHenr 
pointed back toward the battle ground. 


‘SF OOK!” he yelled. 

Another moccasin within a foot of 
the scene of combat was crawling slowly 
across the mire. 

“If I'd a known that one was behind 
me, too, I’d have torn right out of this 
hunting suit and split a wide open trail 
through this swamp in my B. V. D's.” 
Later events proved that McHenry was 
as fast on one leg as we were on two. 

During the day the pack must have run 
into a gathering of the clan, for when in 
full cry they split, chasing three bears in 
as many different directions. McHenry 
had instructed our party that morning 
to “whoop it up” behind the pack when- 
ever within hearing distance. This was 
designed to encourage the dogs to close 
upon the bear, thus forcing him to fight 
and allow the hunters to come up for a 
shot, 

Accordingly, with three bears on the 
hike we were tearing up and down a four- 
mile area like mad, now with one bunch 
of dogs, now with another, and , giving 
tongue like one of 
the pack. But I had 
just as well tried 
outfooting the wind, 
the faster I went 
the faster went 
the bear. Each time 
I approached near 
enough to yell en- 
couragement to the 
dogs, its effect was 
as though I had 
stepped on the bear’s 
accelerator, as the 
whole affair moved 
off at top speed, 
leaving me far in 
the rear. I was mak- 
ing my way toward 
the creek yapping 
behind a bunch of 
dogs headed in the 
same direction when 
Vic Miller and Mc- 
Neal met us at a 
cross trail. 

“The yelling we're 
doing is just encour- 
aging that bear,” 
panted the latter. 
“McHenry’s hunting 
instinct must have 
come from his ancestors and his wife's 
side. I'm for gunshoeing it from now 
on.” We shook hands on that and parted. 
To follow at leisure these back trails cut 
as they are mostly through dense jungle 
walls, while bending low to avoid cut- 
throat creepers, and stepping high over 
stumps and logs, dagger-pointed cutouts, 
to say nothing of bogging here and there 
the while through mud of more or less 
density, is trying to nerve and muscle to 
those used to the soft luxury of autocars 
and street paving, but when time and 
caution is supplemented by speed and ex- 
citement, these lurking snares and pit- 
falls seem doubled and trebled. The trail 
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that I was traveling was no exception to 
the rule, being embellished with all latest 
jungle improvements. Along it I ran 
jackknife fashion in the remains of a per- 
fectly good hunting suit, when I found 
myself off the trail and wound completely 
in a labyrinth of thorny entang’ ements. 
The dogs were hct-footing it just ahead, 
and after sparring for an opening, I fi- 
nally broke through into a dark corridor 
lying along the edge of a small stream. 
The damp, forest leaves carpeted its banks 
invitingly, but previous experiences 
brought standing up sniffing sus- 
piciousty. 


me 


HEAD the dogs were moving slowly, 

and I knew that the bear had become 
surly, and was fighting as he walked 
along with the pack at his heels. 

Realizing that it was a matter of sec- 
onds now or the bear would beat me to 
the creek, and my chances of an open 
shot would be gone, I made a run for it, 
struck bottom, turned for a jump and was 
caught like a fly in Tanglefoot. Floun- 
dering out miserably, I paused to pull my- 
self together for another spurt just as a 
fresh outbreak from the dogs told me 
that the bear was off again. I broke 
through to the creek just in time to see 
the last of the dogs following after the 
big hurrah that arose from the leaders 
on the other side. 

Bull Terrapin log spanning the stream 
extended me a greased invitation. The 
spray from the rushing water was dash- 
ing over it in places, and it looked well 
oiled. I paused like a horse at the bar- 
rier, eyeing my one means of crossing. 
To the other bank seemed very far, and 
the way ridiculously long and narrow. 

From their slimy perches slipped the 
bull terrapin and his numerous family. 
They seemed to slide off without moving 
their legs by mere exercise of will. 

Measuring my chances of success, I 
couldn’t help but note the claw marks 
across the surface of the logs made by 
the bears unable to balance themselves, 
where the poor bobtail creatures after 
falling into the water had tried to get 
hack on. In those bitter moments of con- 
templation, it seemed that I had been 
slighted in the making 


HEN it was that the jungle ahead 

was punctured by those short fierce 
barks that spell a bear at bay. Unable to 
shake them from his trail, bruin had 
stopped, backed up perhaps against the 
buttressed roots of some forest tree and 
was giving battle to the pack. As I lis- 
tened, the squeal of an over-zealous dog 
caught by a swing of his paw pierced the 
uproar. 

I lunged forward, balancing myself like 
a gymnast, but the soles of my shoes 
seemed buttered and as my feet flew 
from under, I shifted to a half-nelson 
and hammerlock hold and wrestled over 
somehow. Half the time I was in the 
water, the other half out. I emerged on 
the other side soaking and decorated with 
all of the adornments of the creek bed. 
while my trousers exuded the scent of 
terrapin stew flavored with a little espalai- 
grass on the side. 

Then came the crawl through 
the darkened underbrush, with the 
clamor of the dogs growing louder, 
the sudden plunging of a heavy 
body through the thickets, the bear 
had winded me and was off with 
the pack following in full cry. 

I sat down in panting 
silence while the din of 
the chase died away in 
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Field and Stream 


the distance. The dogs ran my bear clean 
out of the swamp, and it took two or three 
days to get them all back. But another 
consignment of the pack brought their 
hear a-ripping back toward me. ran 
down a trail on my side of the creek to in- 
tercept them, crossed the log at alligator 
crawl and recrossed back again. I ran 
until I fell exhausted, then ran until half 
the dogs were exhausted, and ran until the 
bear should have been exhausted, and still 

ran, wondering why I didn’t blow up 
or drop dead. When I came back to Bull 
terrapin log, the bear had long since 
passed ahead, and as I stood gazing upon 
the glistening surface in fearful contem- 
plation, an uproar of yells and gun shots 
came from beyond the running pack. 
There was nothing to do but to make a 
slide of it—drippingly, I dragged what 
was left of me back to where stood Mc- 
Henry, propped up on rifle butt, with a 
bear lying at the foot of the one Icg he 
had to stand on. 


IX the morning we seemed to have all 
the bears in the jungle on the move. 
One bunch prodded Mr. Bruin to the 
westward, clear out of the jungle into a 
new country, others ran one quite close 
to the camp. The negro help had a bird’s 
cye view of him while passing. I fol- 
lowed another on a trail going east, and 
met Vic Miller at a trail crossing. It 
was impossible to tell from his appear- 
ance whether he was running from or 
after something. 

“It’s no use,” he said disgustedly. “I 
pull a graveyard drive every time.” He 
seated himself, with a grimace, upon the 
pointed stubs of some bamboo cutouts, 
for there was no other resting place. 
Presently Scotty Teague joined us breath- 
lessly, mud and perspiration ran from him 


in streams. “Boys,” he gasped, while he 
jerked his thumb over onc. shouldér, 
“Over there got one fenced.” Vic arose 


with a yell that must have awakened the 
"gators down in their holes, and we fin- 
ished the rest of the conversation on the 
run. From our guide we gathered that 
somewhere ahead the dogs had “treed,” 
and after an hour's combat with the jungle 
we arrived at the base of a veritable for- 
est giant. It was of ancient demise and 
as hollow as the smokestack of an ocean 
liner. From a loft running up a hundred 
feet into the dense foliage of other trees, 
the huge dead stump ended abruptly, 
amid a crown of clustering vines which 
hung ropelike down its corrupated sur- 
face like the rigging of a derelict ship. 
Extending upward from the gnarled roots 
was an opening big enough to admit a 
prize bull. We took turns at squinting 

















upward, but objects within it were un- 
discernible, as it was as dark as the in- 
side of an oven. 

The dogs had long since left the tree, 
having followed another pack that had 
run by them, but their pug marks were - 
all around the place; they had torn the 
roots and barks with their teeth and claws 
and had scratched large sections of the 
dead wood from the trunk. But in the 
quietude of the forest, as we stood there 
listening and gazing upon the old hollow 
stump my heart sank; I feared we had 
come too late. - 

“It looks like the place is for rent,” 
groaned Vic. Nevertheless moss and 
leaves were applied, and when the smoke 
arose the sound of vigorous scratching 
came from within the trunk. Then we 
heard the scuffing of a heavy body climb- 
ing upward. At the summit a gray muz- 
vle and shaggy ears were thrust through 
the vines, followed by the large body of 
a bear. As he stood poised in mid-air I 
raised my rifle, but another cracked be- 
fore I touched the trigger, and simulta- 
neously came the plunging downward of 
the dark bulk of the bear. 


tae those brief seconds, my involuntary 
muscles alone saved me from disaster. 
| sprang backward and fell sprawling 
from the impact of a root against my 
heel. The bear missed me by a narrow 
margin and lit a-reaching for things, but 
by that time I was all steamed up, and 
was at least three grabs ahead of him 
and increasing the distance rapidly, con- 
sidering the fact that my means of loco- 
motion was directed entirely from the 
small of my back. 

Vic’s rifle put an end to the fastest 
backward American crawl ever pulled off 
in that jungle, and he was justly proud 
of a trophy that proved in point of size 
and fur to be the best secured on the 
hunt. 

The days were becoming warmer now 
and many of the bear had left our hunt- 
ing country for more congenial surround- 
ings. However, we might have continued 
the hunt indefinitely, but by this time we 
had eaten so much bear meat that any of 
the dogs would trail us, and were so 
weary that our sub-conscious minds alone 
directed our physical exertions. So we 
bade good-bye to the wild out-of-doors 
and the accompanying wet plank at meal 
time. 


UT one of the lurking spirits of the 

jungle still followed us, and as I sat 
upon the steamer deck homeward bound, 
my eyes upon the calm immobile river 
lying like a bar of bent steel 
among the tropical forests, 
a wave of fire engulfed my 
frame; when the paroxysm 
passed, I found McHenry’'s 
kindly eyes upon me. 

“Poison Ivy?” he en- 
quired. I nodded. He blew 
a thoughtful cloud of smoke 
into the air. 

“T’ve got it, too,” 
nounced. 

There was a long silence, 
during which from habit we 
studied the shadows beneath 
the bending palms 
along the river bank. 

“We had a glorious 
time,” he finally said. 
“But isn’t bear hunt- 
ing Hell?” 


he an- 






































Are Cats Vermin? 


NDER certain conditions, most assuredly—YES! and 
double YES! 

Too much sentiment and too little reason are just 

as bad as too much reason and too little sentiment. 

Kittens as playful little bundles of soft fur delight a house- 

hold and make the kiddies crow with delight—BUT—they grow 

up and revert! We are not writing through our cuff. We are 

stating a plain, bald fact and anyone who runs can read if he 

so chooses and does not let sentiment crowd out his reasoning 


powers. 


LL animals have temperaments, the same as human beings. 

Cats are no exception, but did anyone ever make the state- 
ment and prove it that cats love their masters as dogs do? Did 
you ever hear of a cat that followed faithfully his master 
through sunshine and also through stormy months of adversity? 
Never has it come to our notice. They perhaps have a certain re- 
gard for their masters or mistresses, but what they care for most 
is the comfortable place they live in, and they mind and come 
to call as they damn please with an air of independence and 
indifference that puts murder in the hearts of the people who 
love justice and a sense of proportion in all things, sportsmen 
and lovers of well-trained dogs. 

We have heard of a few exceptions in cats, but the average 
is so low that a registered accountant, well up in the absolute 
laws of figures, could not compute it. His weary eyes smile at 
the suggestion of a jcke. 


E boast of our one hundred per cent civilization and we 

let thousands of cats—reverts and outlaws—run loose and 
free in our cities and towns, making night hideous with their 
yells, multiplying without hindrance. Does this suggest civili- 
zation, foolish sentiment, carelessness, or just plain asinine 
stupidity ? 

We have lived in the country and in the suburbs, and we have 
seen, with our own eyes, hundreds of nests of young birds, to 
say nothing of broods of rabbits, destroyed by sleek, well-fed 
house cats, pets of our neighbors. You get thoroughly disliked 
if you mention the matter to them and if you shoot those same 
sleek murderers, the chances are the local minister will hand 
you out a sermon some Sunday morning brimming over with 
mushy sentiment and no reason, or the local woman's club will 
appoint a committee to call on you, telling you that you are just 
three inches from the gaping jaws of Hell—all foolish, unthink- 
ing, hidebound sentiment. For the cat in the country destroys 
more game and song birds than a fox, a hawk and an owl to- 
gether; most of their destruction is pure wantoness. 


E had two gray squirrels one year in the country that 

would come to our porch for food and let us handle them. 
A neighbor’s well-fed, sleek pet of a household cat got them both 
and all their brood. We informed him that his pet house cat 
was after the squirrel family and our information, given as 
kindly and well bred as possible, was accepted as some insulting 
First, the children stuck out 
Without more words you can imagine 
what followed—that family has always had and always will 


advice as to his private affairs. 
their tongues at us. 


have our sympathy. 


E have experimented with cats for rats and mice. About 

one in a thousand is worth his or her salt. Few will tackle 
a rat because they are bluffers and a rat puts up too good a fight. 
More will kill mice for the immense amount of pleasure they 
get out of torturing their victim. They bluff dogs, for a quick 
dab on a dog’s sensitive nose is not to his liking, but when they 
meet up with a dog that they can’t bluff, somebody buries a cat, 
even if the dog is a fox terrier whose weight is about the 
same as the cat’s. 


HERE are people in the city, who, when they leave for their 

summer vacation, who have tolerated two or three cats 
around the house to amuse the cook or waitress, or with the mis- 
taken idea they are cleaning the house of mice, deliberately lock 
out some of these cats to shift for themselves, and upon their re- 
turn to the city from their summer home, do the same thing, for 
they have probably accumulated a litter of kittens by that time 
and each kiddy must have one to drag around by the tail, to 
grow up and revert and treat his owner’s calls with contempt— 
the cats left in the country naturally forage on the small wild 
life—are they vermin? Perhaps we know people who do this 
If we do and they read this, we wish they would cut 
We will understand and be glad. 


thing. 
us dead in the future. 


HERE should be drastic legislation against the cat if we are 

sincere in protecting wild life—a license double a dog tax 
or dead cats for the pound to bury. Anything but a sneaking, 
slinking cat, shunning the light of day, pussyfooting dround 
bushes, never taking the middle of the road like an honest dog, 
always an eye and ear showing behind a defense of some sort 
or crouching in the tall grass to see what it can catch that 
can’t fight back, to rake it with its cruel claws and torture it 
to a slow death and leave it to rot when the last twitch has 
gone out of its beautiful body. It does this after a full meal, 
the best the kitchen can produce, too. ARE CATS VERMIN? 











the canoe birches, the 


NDER 
redman’s “bride of the forest 
which shelter the rambling out- 
lines of the “Natural Blind,” 
three of us sat chatting and smoking one 
pleasant afternoon in early Fall. 

Before us spread out a shimmering 
vista of wild rice marsh and tule melting 
away into that thin darkling line of far 
distant forest that marks the borderland 
of Canada. For days the mellow Sep- 
tember sun had sifted its yellow rays 
down through the coloring northern foli- 
age upon our snug island camp, and all 
hands having taken a good pull at the 
horn of plenty in the game line were 
lounging about in the sweet abandon of 
a day’s comfortable loafing while await- 
ing Antoine’s return from the settlement 
with the mail 

“There's an early bird,” suddenly ex- 
claimed Uncle Dave, pointing to a feath- 
ered wisp of gray that had come in over 
the marsh, and now swung in long sweeps 
and circling casts before us off the land- 
ing. 
Uncle Dave picking up his inseparable 
gun, we stepped out upon the tiny wharf 
that matched so well the little islet and 
its cabin, the better to view the wheeling 
bird for of him it was our first glimpse 
of the season. Round and round he spun 
darting now on one tack then on another, 
seeking in vain some alighting place, but 
the great marsh was flooded and his breed 
never swim from choice. 

One more questioning circle and the 
bird snapped off at a tangent, and in search 
of pastures new bare directly over us 
with arrowy swiftness. So quickly was 
the movement performed it nearly caught 
Uncle Dave napping, and only a master 
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of the gun could have stopped that streak 
above us that in another twinkling would 
have vanished behind the swaying screen 
of birch tops. 

As it was killed dead in air and car- 
ried by its own momentum the bird held 
its course in a descending curve behind us 
to land squarely on the slab roof of the 
cabin bouncing as from a spring board 
down onto the moss grown floor of the 
clearing. 

“Landed him right tu hum,” chuckled 
Uncle David, picking up the bird (which 
the reader has probably guessed was a 
jacksnipe) and smoothing the sleek brown 
plumage—regarding it the while as fond- 
ly as any mother might a favorite child. 


A *S a favorite it truly was to be sure 
4 with both of us albeit French Louis 
looked on with a grin of good-natured 
tolerance over our deep absorption in the 
feathered mite. Well, let him smile; 
Louis is a meat hunter pure and simple 
who condescends to notice nothing smaller 
than the mallard or Canada goose, and 
has yet to learn that the sporting quali- 
ties of a game bird are not necessarily to 
be figured in mere weight avoirdupois or 
size alone. 

Working on this hypothesis he would 
have pronounced the ostrich, as did an 
English gentleman with whom I once 
hunted, to be the greatest feathered quarry 
that walks the earth. It undoubtedly is— 
in a way. And as my English friend had 
hunted and bagged them, and I had not 
he considered he had the best of the ar- 
gument. Which he also had—in a way. 

Now it is a notorious fact that some- 
times very fine goods come done up in 
very small packages, and in Wilson's snipe 
we have a case in point. It shall not be 
my purpose here to proclaim him the no- 
blest Roman in all the game bird clan, but 
he is one of them, a contention shared 
by a vast army of sportsmen the wide 
world over, which is also the habitat of 
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The 
Jacksnipe 
Come 


the bonny brown rover and subject of 
this sketch. 

“Look at 'im,” quoth Uncle Dave, truss- 
ing the wayfarer by the heels on a nail 
by the cabin lintel. “Anybody can tell 
with half an eye thar’s a bird of pedegree. 
Wish ther swamp wus lower so’at we 
could nail some more. They'll be comin’ 
‘long terrights.” 

Late that night the returning Antoine 
brought tidings of far greater import to 
the old gunner and myself than any that 
the mail contained. Far eastward, giant 
sluice gates had been opened which meant 
the great lake in the course of three or 
four weeks would lower as many feet. 
This oppor une outflow of the waters 
meant plashy areas of exposed flats, of 
sloppy muck and harl among the rush 
and thatch. Seeping margins of soft black 
ooze along the edges of the rice and 
the sight and sound of jacksnipe once 
again jumping o’er the tasseled heads. 


ONDITIONS should be at their best 

when the main body of snipe were 
passing, and eagerly we watched the set- 
tling waters day by day as inch by inch 
the submerged floor of the marshes rose 
into view. Came then an evening when 
Uncle Dave gone to scoop a bucket of 
water off the landing did not at_once re- 
turn. I found the old veteran enthroned 
upon the stringpiece listening in an at- 
titude of rapt attention. 

“Guess now is erbout the appinted time 
ter start in on ‘em. How’s that fer snipe 
music?” he queried as I joined him on 
the stringpiece. Faintly from far across 
the inlet over the rich muck bottoms of 
the Big Marsh came an incessant medley 
of scaithe—scapie—scaithe—scaipe with- 
out intermission. The strident, vibrant 
calls of dozens of driving jacksnipe cut- 
ting in under the silent stars and pitching 
into the thatch. 

We had heard some flighting birds be- 
fore this, but no such host as was now 


bg 

















plainly indicated dropping to the flats. 
The tingle tangle of frost was in the night 
air, and the migrants were coming on 
their way, letting out another link in the 
journcy southward. 

Leisurely next morning we got ready 
for our afternoon of sport. One has no 
need for hurry in pleasant weather on 
snipe when the birds are on good feed. 
They will all linger more or less, many 
until actually frozen out. Lightweight 
thigh waders, skeleton coats and shell 
belts to keep weight from the shoulders 
is the ideal combination in the snipe 
marsh on a sunny day, and it was so 
equipped with a goodly supply of No. 8 
loads that after dinner paddling across the 
inlet we poked the nose of our light craft 
into a yielding bed of mulch and wal- 
lowed out onto the more substantial 
though bog-like surface of the marsh. 
A RICH musty smell, an exhalation, 

wandering, elusive yet gamelike, not 
known outside the savage swamps greeted 
our nostrils as we stood surveying the 
tawny far-spreading miles of thatch. 
Each separated choosing .a slightly dif- 
ferent course though neither had ‘very 
far to go. Almost at once in the sloppy 
jungle I came upon an open space where 
snipe sign “chalkings,” quite familiar to 
those of woodcock though a bit smaller 
and perhaps less white, where numerous. 

A snipe suddenly flashed from behind 
a marsh tussock within a gun’s length 





and made off, flying low and heavily, 
scarce a yard high, as a fat snipe will on 
a warm day. Though I had to shoot 
within 36 feet or see him slip around a 
clump of rice I decided to land him this 
side rather than chance a second flush 
which might be more to the bird’s ad- 
vantage. The veriest duffer should have 
made easy work of it, yet truthful state- 
ment of fact forces me to admit I dou- 
bled on that lagging bird without mar- 
ring in the least its plumage or disposition, 
and it whisked from view only to reap- 
pear and sail serenely into an isolated 
patch of tules, settling with a peculiar 
little flutter of wings apeak much like 
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the handclap of a happy child above its 
head who says “Catch me if you can.” 

It is a common fault and oddity in 
my own shooting to more often than not 
miss the opening shot of a day’s sport. 
It is no doubt a trait of nerves, and I have 
observed it in others. But after this first 
fizzle all is well, and we fall at once into 
our regular stride. Temperament largely 
rules one’s shooting form, and it is a pe- 
culiar fact that many receive from the 
first explosion a _ stabilizing shock to 
mental equilibrium that quickens every 
cell and sharpens every nerve to a point 
that leaves them thereafter perfectly keyed 
up and master of the situation, 

I made after my bird, knowing it could 
hardly escape, offering a chance when 
leaving the somewhat isolated stand of 
rush. At 20 yards it rose, a crossing 
bird, and this time quite briskly enough. 
Even as the gun spoke I glimpsed over 
the rib a whirl of gray and white as the 
bird tumbled end for end, then took place 
one of those little episodes of the field 
that so charm us with their memory when 
in after days we are privileged to hunt 
only in dreams before the open fire. For 
while the gun was yet leaving the shoul- 
der startled by the shot, a second bird 
took wing only to wilt at the thunder of 
the left barrel. Hardly had the breech 
clicked on fresh loads and a step been 
taken toward the nearest bird when whiz 
went another streak to meet the fate of 
its fellows. Then, as before, with yet the 
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from his tracks. It is sometimes with 
difficulty that we mark down and are able 
to pick up one grassed bird, depending 
on the cover wherein it has fallen. With 
two or more methodical procedure had 
best be resorted to rather than a hap- 
hazard search if one would save time and 
game. The simple method here outlined, 
which enabled me to gather my birds with 
dispatch, will rarely if ever fail one if 
properly executed and the bird has beeti 
put down to stay, i. e., unable to run or 
make off. 

The quartet about me had fallen rough- 
ly in the arc of a half circle in rush grass 
and sedge of varying density, some more 
than head high. In marking a single bird 
one goes at once to the weed, stalk, bush, 
flower, grass-tuft or whatever chances 
to be the nearest key to the bird’s loca- 
tion without once taking the eyes from it, 
which is the secret of gathering singles 
in cover. But in making a double or 
more, one’s single line of vision is broken 
up with consequent complications. Still 
standing from where I had shot, I visual- 
ized mentally several times the different 
shots, thus fixing well the approximate 
location where each bird should lay. With 
coat and empty shells to mark the spot I 
sought then, not the nearest snipe but 
the one first killed. Birds should be 
sought for in the order in which they 
were shot, and a return made each time 
to the firing point for the correct bearing 
on the next line of retrieve. 
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It was some bog to get our birds from. 


gun half raised, from out that self-same 
patch of tules tore yet another snipe. 
Rasping and derisive seemed his notes, 
but I had warmed to the work and the 
load of us leaped to the challenge while 
brown wings folded over the white breast 
and the little rover pitched earthward 
for the last time. 


HILE I have on some occasions 

been upon ground where snipe 
abounded in numbers beyond reasonable 
belief, not often even then does a happy 
combination of circumstances arise where- 
in the sportsman is privileged in dropping 
four birds about him without stirring 


* 
* 
“* 


I thus had my birds soon gathered, 
which were as fat as fat snipe could well 
be, so" much so the plumage soon matted 
from the encasing layer oozing from shot 
punctures while the birds were yet warm. 


HE sstillness of eld seemed brooding 
over the far removed and_ lonely 
marsh this day, broken only by my occa- 
sional shot or the barking of Uncle Dave’s 
automatic as hidden in the thatch he 
mixed things up with the birds on his 
own account. 
I came upon him in the course of an 
hour circling his kerchief on a tule top 
as he hunted for a grassed bird. As usual 
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in the end though it 
took our combined efforts to find that 
particular snipe that, falling right side up, 
had slid to the very bottom of the rush 
roots where it lay in the dim light. It 
makes quite all the difference in the world 
whether a snipe falls breast up or back 
up so far as ease of discernment in cover 
is concerned. If one place a pair of 
birds side by side, each reversed on per- 
fectly bare soil even, it is astonishing how 
the snipe with back up will blend and 
merge with the marl. 


this worked out 


A QUARTER mile of cattails of such 
4 A height as I have rarely seen separated 
us from the spot, and we had hardly pene- 
trated these giant tules when snipe began 
rising around us in the most lively man- 
ner. It was no doubt a place of seclusion 
and retirement for many of the birds 
during the day, after a night of feeding 
on the more open sections of the marsh. 
And a better stronghold for safety ‘they 
could hardly have selected. A yard above 
our heads swayed the slender blades of 
these rushes which grew in solid phalanx, 
with numerous openings scattered through 
them the size of a small room, while the 
vhole bottom reeked with a miry sludge 
that only a snipe can appreciate. 

It was snap shooting of a very high 
wrder now with more often than not the 
bird vanishing while the trigger was 
pulled with the eye of faith. Not often 
enough to become blasé over his work 


will one score in such cover, but every 
ow and then that intuitive sense that 
tells the gunner a hit has been made 


though he sees it not bids us search. And 
vhen after such a shot one’s eye rests 
ipon a limp brown form cradled in the 
thatch something strange and inexplica- 
bly thrilling seems to come out of it. 


HOUGH several dozen of the birds 
must have flushed about us as we 
nade through this dense growth the com- 
bined work of our two guns stopped but 
fifteen snipe, but each bird had required 
work fully equal to that of connecting 
with grouse in cover and brought with 
them a sense of having been well earned. 
Emerging from the lush growth, which 
fell away in long even lines as if planted 
by hand, it was to find ourselves knee-deep 
in a meadow-like sweep of stiff marsh- 
grass, and there in the near distance lay 


Gb Os Oe 8 SS: 


You have given me many a thrill, Big 
Fellow, 

As I've watched you swirl and play. 

You have brought me out from my sleep, 
Big Fellow, 

At many a break of day. 


I have watched you rise where the weeds 
are thick, 

With your shiny back, so green and sleek, 

And flap your tail where the ripples grow} 

Wider and wider, and there I know 


Somewhere beneath the pads you lie, 
Unheeding the lure of flaming fly. 
Pitting your wary skill with me, 

Big Fellow I love to see. 
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the dark boggy outlines of a considerable 
quagmire. 

It was the loblolly of Uncle Dave and 
a more snipey looking spot I had never 
seen before or sirce. Surrounded by a 
sort of wild irreguiar hedge of rice and 
cattails its straggling and mirey border 
proved indeed a place for any snipe 
shooter to conjure with. Nowhere was the 
growth more than waist high, and as the 
birds flashed above it the shooting by con- 
trast with what we had just experienced 
seemed quite the other extreme of the 
scale. 

There were slow-fliers and air-splitters 
and those of speed in betwecn, and the 
devotee of any particular style of snipe 
shooting could there and then have en- 
joyed the unique opportunity of dropping 
his preferred type of flighting bird. A 
great many would make of snipe shoot- 
ing a difficult proposition. Bu this bug- 
bear is in large measure a child of one’s 
fancy and imagination. To be in posi- 
tion, in good balance on the feet, in able 
control and command of the gun when 
the rise comes is the biggest factor in 
making the successful shot. Personally, 
I like to drop my birds quickly, as near 
the gun as may be, before time and dis- 
tance may have allowed them to become 
more uncertain. 


OST of the birds we had jumped out 
4 of the tall reeds had flown in the 
direction of the mud-pond and must have 
pitched about it, which with those already 
around the place provided sport, indeed. 
It was beautiful, clear open work, and 
curiously enough every bird upon flushing 
seemed possessed upon tacking across the 
bare bosom of the mud-pond, and a 
muckier bog hole in which to let down a 
snipe I hope never to encounter. Its 
queachy surface, so well designed by na- 
ture to support the weight of a 5-ounce 
feathered biped, was hardly equal to the 
task of carrying a 200-pound unfeathered 
one, and a rich time it provided in wrest- 
ing our game from its miry maw. 
It was here and on this occasion that 
I was h.st witness to the peculiar actions 
on the part of wounded snipe that I had 
never noted before, and but very rarely 


since. A certain few of the birds which 
had been hardly hit furnished the illus- 
tration. The first to attract attention was 


a snipe that upon being struck by a charge 


TO A FISH I KNOW 
By Geo. H. Bryant 


You have given ’em many a thrill, Big 
Fellow, 

As I’ve spotted your lair with bait, 

I have tried my best with them all, Big 
Fellow, 

I have found none you will take. 

I have shown you the frogs, I have 


tempted you 
With plugs and minnows and spinners, too, 
Only to see you follow on, 
Then flap your tail and you were gone. 


I have tried my best and I've learned to know 
That there where the weeds so thickly grow, 
There is one who is wiser than I may be, 
Big Fellow I love to see. 








from my companion’s gun spun tor a 
moment in mid-air turned about and flut- 
tered down upon the tablelike surface of 
the mud-pond just in front of where I 
chanced at the time to be stationed. 
Sprawled upon the muck it was plain the 
bird was deprived of the use of its legs, 
and knowing for this reason it must be 
not only unable to travel, but to spring 
or jump again I fully expected to at once 
pick the bird up. But that artful dodger 
had yet another ruse in his bag of tricks, 
for when scarce a yard lay between us, 
with a sudden movement. he seemed to 
draw himself compactly together, ex- 
erted pressure at the tip of that long 3- 
inch bill, and plainly employing it as a 
lever with strength of head and neck 
reared upward from his flattened position 
to an extent that allowed vibrating wings 
to grip the air again, as once more he 
launched out in a crazy winding flight 
to be stopped only by another charge. 

In precisely like manner a second bird 
a short while later employed its bill in 
similar bracelike manner in getting into 
the air with damaged underpinning from 
a level plane, and it is an action of most 
surprising and unusual interest to witness. 
So far as I am aware I have never noted 
any mention of this odd use of the bill 
by a wounded snipe in the writings of any 
naturalist or observer, but that it does 
occur is certain. 


A otuen peculiarity also here dis- 
played under conditions most favor- 
able to note was that of a stricken snipe, 
in a last effort before expiring, driving its 
bill to the eyes down into the soft paste- 
like surface of the muck exactly as one 
might plunge or sheath the blade of a 
tiny dagger. 

Dainty, delicate, gracile little birds. 
Few in all feathered creation have so en- 
deared themselves or won so warm a 
place in the esteem of sportsmen as have 
you. 





Once more at the canoe out of the 
gloaming came a_ series of strident 
“scaipes,” and like a shower of feathered 


darts a wisp of new birds came riding 
down the last twilight, and as I took off 
my cap and serenely mopped a flushed 
face I realized one of the good things 
of this life is a day with the snipe 
when one feels in fine fettle and the 
birds are in. 
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On" 


You have found a place in my heart, Big 
Fellow, 

That is warm and full for you. 

And you have a friend in me, Big Fellow, 

A friend who is staunch and true. 


I am glad to see you at break of day, 
I am glad to see you splash and play, 
Glad of your tricks that lead me on, 
Glad when you come—when you are gone. 


And I know when you strike, if you 
ever do, 

That I'll hope the hook just misses 
you, 


And leaves you there to play for me, 
Big Fellow I love to see. 




















T was Mohammet, I believe, who said 

“If you have two loaves of bread, sell 

one and buy a flower for your soul,” 

and I, not claiming any relationship 
in any manner whatsoever with Mohammet, 
or ever even having flirted with his moun- 
tain at a very long distance, say “If you 
ever become confronted with a chance to 
see a moving picture taken and presented 
by FieLp AND STREAM, called by the title 
of this story, go and see it, for it is a 
flower for your soul, if you are a fisher- 
man.” 

I am going to try and tell the tale of 
the taking of the picture, if I can. It 
will be a difficult story to write, for to 
write about charming people you know 
and care for makes one stutter and limp 
for words. What is said must make your 
friends, and the world also, understand 
exactly the heart that is in you. Particu- 
larly when the setting is up the broad 
stairs of swiftly running sweet waters, up 
the stairs all the way to the sky in the 
month of June, the month when poets are 
in tune with all nature. 


HIS is being written in the shadow of 

a radiator, with the perspective that 
brings forth a million little sunlight and 
sidelight touches. The flight of the moths, 
fo instance, that no one noticed when 
the picture was being taken, all being too 
intent on the work in hand, but behold! 
when it was thrown on the screen there 
were the moths flying hither and yonder, 
winging their weak way over the trout’s 
broad highway, seemingly so futile and 
impotent to battle with the zephyr breezes 
of gentle June, game for tilted nosed 
scrappers that live under the water, wear- 


ing priceless jewels. And again the pic- 
ture of the fish feeding at the foot of a 
little rift, watch for that, and the shadow 
of the leader on the bottom, and the dry 
fly that was cast skilfully to the right and 
the left of him and then over him which 
he took with a double flip-flop. 

This story really commenced at a New 
York Anglers’ Club dinner when Mr. Ed- 
ward R. Hewitt, Monsieur George M. La- 
Branche, Sefior James L. Clarke and the 
writer dared each other to do it. Hewitt 
was to furnish the place (his place up in 
the Catskills), LaBranche was to be the 
leading man in the picture, Jimmy was to 
br:ng his true and tried old Akeley movie 
box along, and I was to cheer Jimmy up 
when he became downhearted. Jimmy is 
no mere photographer—he is an artist and 
a manufacturer, a hunter of big game and 
several other things combined, which go 
toward making life agreeable when you 
are out on a trip with him. Jimmy 
always has his brightest grin on when 
things go wrong, but I am obsessed with 
the idea that he likes to have me handy 
to hand him a fresh magazine for the 
picce of machinery on the tripod that runs 
off noiselessly the footage on the reel as 
he shoots it up among the tree tops or 
to the depths below, recording things for 
spo:tsmen to cheer at. 


ERE is where the picture commences ! 
LaBranche remarks that he is ready, 
Hewitt has his thousand flies carefully 
stowed around him somewhere. If one 
of us, by any chance during our stay at 
the camp, got up between the hours of 
sunset and sunrise, in Hewitt’s room there 
would be a jight, and we would hear his 


Ye rece 
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little scissors snipping, snipping. He was 
only wrapping flies. The procession starts 
toward the stream. One could see a gleam 
of doubt glare in the cigarette smoke that 
came from under the visor of LaBranclie’s 
fishing hat as he looked Jimmy and I 
over. Well, he had never seen a picture 
we had taken and we let him have his 
lurking doubt. In all fairness, we won- 
dered if he was going to be a balky horse; 
so we might say, things stood about even 
between us. We wondered if we would 
have to coax him with candy or threaten 
him with punishment to get our picture 


At the very first faint tinkle, tinkle of 
swift water a change, subtle and quick, 
came over LaBranche. He seemed to 
throw off all earthly dross. He had for- 
gotten there was a picture to be taken 
He strode rapidly, with the grace of a 
Paris Boulevardier, wading boots and all, 
to the center of the stream. His head 
went up in the air as if the music of 
sweet Driads was coming from the forest 
for his ears alone. There was an air 
about him also of a boy challenging a 
rival in love, an air, cautious, defiant, 
but confident : we understood the confi- 
dent air afterward. 

Then he cast with the same assurance 
and skill I would liken unto a famous 
fencing master testing a new rapier blade 
that came from a master’s hand in the 
city of old Damascus, and I then had a 
perfect demonstration that casting was an 
art, but the picture seemed hopeless 
Jimmy and I looked at each other sud- 
denly with the same idea: Let him go; 
and we scrambled over the landscape after 

(Continued on page 980) 
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(Continued from page 977) 
UP THE TROUT’S BROAD HIGH- 
WAY 


him. Sometimes it was a very wet and 
slippery landscape, always it was a rocky 
landscape with more brambles and gullies 
and underbrush than was our custom to 
navigate, carrying cameras and so forth, 
but the leading man in his inspiration was 
too good to lose, and we didn’t lose him, 
either. We headed him off. We came 
in behind him and we shot at him broad- 
side and he never had ear or eye for us 
We did our share of swearing about 
him also. He had his opera star’s tem- 
perament with him and we were afraid 
if we interfered or poked in just a little 
suggestion the curtain would have to be 
rung down and the money refunded. 


E went on and on and over and 

under, and we cranked and loaded 
and cranked again, and the swift waters 
grinned at us and the trees rustled their 
leaves at us, and the unerring dry fly that 
George LaBranche was casting dropped 
ever so gently with a shimmer of life 
where he so desired. 


‘Trout? 


Oh, yes; plenty of them; but this is 
not a fishing story. 'Tis the tale of taking 
a picture—an honest-to-God picture, if 
there ever was one taken 

Hewitt had many valuable inspirations 
and suggestions, and oftentimes he gently 
nursed LaBranche in our direction. There 
were midges out there. Just watch both 
of them slap and paw in the picture 

There are people in this world who take 
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great satisfaction in describing an angler’s 
outfit as a contrivance with a hook on one 
end and a fool on the other. This picture 
will so thoroughly discredit them that 
even their nearest relatives will send for 
an alienist if they repeat this statement in 
public with the bigot’s air of finality. 


UT there under the blue sky, struggling 
over slippery stones with cameras and 
magazine boxes, was a place of heavenly 
delight. No old Louis in the wonderful 
gardens of Versailles, with his red-heeled 
pumps and his Watteau maiden from the 
Court, the fountains playing, all full of 
delight and lovers’ nooks, all calling soft- 
ly, had more pure enjoyment out of a 
luscious June day than we managed to 
extract from our skinned shins, our 
despairs, our triumphs and our wettings. 
Near the end of the day when Jimmy 
shook his head at the light, we struggled 
back to Hewitt’s camp, and still George 
LaBranche was casting with his pristine 
and untiring grace of the early morn- 


ing, silhouetted against the white foam 
of a rift, fishing his way into the heart 
of the evening, up the broad highway 
of Glory. 


lh over the kitchen stove Hewitt 
4% nursed a mammoth steak, two and 
one-half inches thick and hickory chips 
were added occasionally with much cere- 
mony and apparent wisdom, and a club 
was threatened for anybody who started to 
give him advice. After the platter was 


wiped clean with bread and the strongest 
men in the party had barricaded them- 
selves in the garage gnawing on the bones, 
we weak ones who got Ieft in the scramble, 








said to our host: “You certainly did it,’ 
Old Man. God bless you!” 

That night Jimmy and I slept the sleep 
of the trouble-free. Never a sound did 
we hear, although one of the party came 
up later and into the next room with a 
big glass kerosene lamp, unlighted, which 
he set down very carefully on the shadow 
of the bureau, and with much noise one 
apologetic and three merry men scraped 
the mess up in the dustpan with soup 


spoons. That should have been enough 
but it “didn’t.” Apparently our two nurse- 
maids had us comfortably fixed, each 


fanning the flies away. 


“Tee for breakfast and plenty for 
seven hungry men. Also a violent dis- 
cussion of how to make coffee which al- 
ways accompanies a breakfast among men 
in camp. It is one of the unwritten cere- 
monies necessary and expected. 

To-day was the same as yesterday, only 
each man present stepped a little bit 
slower and stopped more often to view 
the royal landscape nature had presented 
him with. 

That night we boarded the train at Lib- 
erty for New York, and the dusty streets 
with their swiftly-moving crowds took 
some of the thrill from our souls. 

I quoted in the beginning, and may I 
have the privilege of quoting at the end, 
a garbled quotation from Kipling? “Fel- 
lows, I have written this partly in jesting 
guise, but you are wise and you know 
what the jest is worth.” 

And, George, if I could fish as well as 
you I would follow the fishing seasons all 
the way up and down this bally old 
world of ours. 








Proving the truth of the story. 
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Dear Op Top: 

Fifty weeks have loped by with all the 
speed of a steam roller hitting on one 
cylinder since we pulled up the stakes 
of a camp last year. Since then we've 
been living in the straight jacket of city 
life, having to wear a collar and bow 
to the minister or somebody every now 
and then. You know how it is. 

3ut now the gong has rung for the 
only recess grown-ups know about, and 
we are off to browse on wild life in the 
brooks and byways. We have a grudge 
against hotel men because they part their 
hair as if they were going to sit for a 
crayon portrait, so we are taking along 
our hotel on wheels. There are no bell 
boys or chambermaids in this hotel to 
pay ransom to, and we won’t be outraged 
by anybody worse than a_ tollbridge 
keeper. Traveling d Ja trailer is the only 
way to go unless you have a furlined 
constitution and like to be petted every 
now and then. 

There are seven of us: four adult chil- 
dren, two regular children and one collie 
pup aged three months. The only one 
who is serious about it at all is the collie 
pup, and he probably thinks he is going 
to the pound. Otherwise he would give 
three cheers every time we go by a po- 
liceman like the rest of us do. Deport- 
ment has been thrown to the four winds 
of heaven, and we bow and smile freely 
to everybody—profiteers and all. People 
on the way think we are either going to 
the crazy house or we are the advance 
guard for a circus which may show up 
any minute. 

Well, we are off and adventure is ahead. 
It always is where gasoline and fishing 
rods are mixed together, and when you 
chuck in a trailer for good measure, you 
may be sure that Dame Adventure won't 
overlook an outfit like that to take a 
slap at. 

The collie pup is learning to bay. Prob- 
ably he thinks he is a hound and ought 
to do so. He has been named Flivver, 
but this is wrong because he must have 
twelve cylinders to eat the way he does. 
He has eaten seven routes out of the 
Blue Book already, so we have to be care- 
ful where we go if we don’t want to get 
lost. 

How beautiful, how lovely the coun- 
try is getting as we break the speed laws. 
We halt by a cleared space overcome by 
the scenery and drink it in. Somebody 
has left a bunch of chopped wood much 
too near the roadside and we remove it 
to safety. 

The country begins to roll more as we 
go on and a fellow used to looking at a 
billiard table would get sea-sick making 
the hills. 

The only catastrophe of the first day 


By 
Henry 
Irving 
Shumway 


Some Letters of a Self-Made Camper 
to a Jealous Friend 


was a short voyage through all the mud 
in Maine piled into a short detour. It 
was a bad quarter of a mile for any- 
thing but a boat, and the automobile was 
sweating in every pore when it got 
through. 

As the time was getting along toward 
that seductive period when the lowing 
herd winds slowly o’er the lea we thought 
it would be a good idea to see if any of 
the lowing herd had been separated from 
her milk, and if so could we have a little, 
certified or unsanctioned, it made no dif- 
ference. So we stopped at a house painted 
a dull canary yellow and knocked our 
first knock on this trip. 

A gentleman came out and apparently 
he had been waiting for us fifty weeks. 
Everything was ready, a fine field to camp 
in, firewood had been chopped, the cow 
had given ‘up her portion to make a 
Roman holiday, and we could drive right 
in. While talking it over another man 
showed up and said we could camp on 
his land if we didn’t get fixed up, which 
all goes to show what terrible difficulties 
await the camper in search of a place to 
lay his head and his trailer on. 

We accepted the first invitation and 
set up the camp. This trailer was de- 
signed by a genius with a head on him. 
To be sure we nearly lost a leg of it 
trying to get through Kittery, and keep 
all the wheels on the ground, but the road 
around there is quite choppy, so the blame 
could not be put on the trailer. 

This outfit goes together like a clock, 
has mattresses and springs and two cun- 
ning windows. It also has a_ bookshelf 
if you should happen to have a library 
along, otherwise it holds a pair of rubber 
boots and a couple of dozen shirtwaists 
quite easily. There is aside from these 
things of beauty an ice chest and a pan- 
try under the trailer body which are 
worth their weight in gold. 

Well, here’s for the first night’s sleep. 
Hope none of those creatures like the 
dinosaur and mastodon try to climb up 
the legs of the trailer and get into bed 
with us. They say they do; especially 
the dinosaur who is reported to be quite 
fond of a good tender trailian. 

Yours in mosquito netting, 
Your OLp PAL. 


* * * * * * * * 


In the Lap of Nature 


DEAR Op Top: 

The highbrow poet who wrote the im- 
mortal line “This Is the Life,” said a 
whole face full, and he must have been 
camping out @ Ja auto when he wrote it. 
If actors who kick so much about one- 
night stands would only skip around from 
Opery House to Opery House as auto- 





motive nomads then they wouldn’t fret so 
much. 

Last night I went to bed about the time 
the velvet curtains go up in New York 
and depict a maid dusting the legs of 
the stage furniture, and allowing the 
audience a good look at her own mean- 
while. There was a window at my head, 
and you could look right out and see a 
very ugly picture. The ugly picture was 
a yellow moon about the size of a wash- 
tub floating around in a glowing blue sky 
and playing tag with half a dozen clouds 
of the fleece variety. A meadow stretched 
out and beyond it was a dusky mysteri- 
ous wood. Crickets were tuning up, and 
now and then if your imagination was 
good, you could hear a bullfrog say to 
the leader of the orchestra, “Give me 
your A.” 

The sweet smells of the woods and 
flowers were wafted in, and if you like 
those nauseating odors like wild roses and 
new mown hay why it would have been 
worth while. Personally, I took one look 
at the moon, a couple of whiffs of Na- 
ture’s perfume and then somebody yelled 
“Breakfast.” Oh, it’s great to be in tune 
with Nature. 

The farmer who allowed us to camp on 
his land was the meanest guy in the 
world. He sold us fresh milk and eggs 
at about half the regular price, and gave 
us all the firewood we could burn. Then 
the old grouch said, “If you come back 
this way you don’t have to ask permission 
to camp. Just drive right in and make 
yourselves to home.” That’s the rough 
way they treat you in the country. 

We are on our way again. I hope we 
don’t have to change any more tires. We 
hired a mechanic or something to change 
a shoe for us, and as a working man he 
showed such speed I don’t see how he'll 
last through the week. He looked at his 
watch and says, “You folk’s ‘Il probably 
eat so I guess I'll go to lunch and fix 
this when I come back.” We prevailed 
upon him to set to work and to try and 
banish all thoughts of food from his head 
as we had a hundred miles or so to go 
before dark, some of them probably 
almost perpendicular in shape. What he 
lacked in some ways though he made up 
in a most intimate acquaintance with all 
the trout in Northern Maine. You’d 
thought he’d gone to school with them 
the way he ran on. 

Well, the second day’s run was made 
with no damage at all except getting 
gnawed into by a terrible appetite. Of 
course traveling this way you miss a lot. 
There are no cinders to get in your eyes 
and throat and you’re cheated that way. 
Also no young man, whose growth has 
apparently stopped at about twelve, comes 
upon you every five minutes in the day 
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wanting your immediate subscription to 
a lot of magazines for one month or shov- 
ing a basket of candy chewing-gum 
oranges under your nose. You miss these 
things while touring, but you can struggle 
on without them by biting your lip and 
keeping your eye on the scenery which so 
far takes all the prizes from gold medal 


to « onsolation 
} 











We came upon one view which must 
be about as pretty as the one Saint Peter 
sees when he has time to look through 
the Pearly Gates To get to it you have 
to climb a hill a mile long. This is a hill 
that a friend will tell you he went up « 

gh speed, and you ca call him a 1 

1 he'll swallow it But when 1 get 
up of apex of it, oh, be 

) There ire 1 coupl ( 
dred mountains all bigger tha uC 
i \ could cry over scenery 

good place to turn on the s« 

y M it if the first time y 

w mean and small you are yourself, 
and on the next look you throw out your 
chest to think how darned lucky you are 
to live in such a world. Any art critic 
who says mountains are not purple better 
have some glasses fitted right away. 

We asked a native boy who came along 
with a sleepy old horse if he could in 


of the mountains. He 
blush. How they 


troduce us to 
passed it up 


some 
without a 


do hate geography along the road. Her 
was a boy who lived right among the 
foothills and he couldn't name a one of 
‘em. I asked him how many home runs 
Babe Ruth had made to date, and he gave 

correctly the first time, which all goes 
to show that boys are good scholars in 


contemporary history, but rotten on geog- 
raphy 

Well, Old Top, about sundown we 
into a town with a name only an Indian 
could pronounce. We picked out a likely 
looking spot and made a few leading re- 
marks to the owner of it regarding a 
camp site 

As is usual with these gruff and taci- 
turn people he says right off, “Sure. Gx 
right in and camp where you please. 
You’re welcome to all the wood you need 
and I guess we can fix you up on eggs 
and milk and so on.” We accepted the 
insult and drove in. Then what did this 
mean and unaccommodating man do but 
insist on helping us put up our camp 
His wife was as bad as he was. She 
wanted us to come in and have tea. 

Well, we tried to bear up under these 


ylew 


evidences of ill-will toward us and not 
show our feelings. 
Yours in sunburn, 


Your Otp PAL. 








Field and Stream 


Up and Down the Brook 
Dear Oxp Top: 

Did you ever have so many brook trout 
around your front doorstep and in the 
parlor that you had to feed ’em to the 
dog or throw ’em away? It’s a queer 
feeling. When a trout gets tangled up 
vith a restaurant you have to pay any- 
I from $2 to $5 to see him dressed 
up in his best But here wher 

their own Chautauqua meetings 
nd elections and everything, why they 


clothes. 


t y have 


ren't at all stuck up; they'll speak to 
body. 

It’s a great art, trout fishing. All vou 

ive to think of is to 


keep from getting 
drowned or forgetting to go home. They 
you must not talk while fishing. You 
‘t. Just as you try to say something 
interrupts you by ringing the bell 
nd of your line. They don’t like 
w it by climbing into 
now and then. 





your basket ever 

We have trout for breakfast, dinner 
and supper. We'd even make lollypops 
of ’em if we had some sticks to complete 


the design 








The only trouble with this place is 
have to get out of bed to fish. We 
should have parked the car in the middle 


you 


of the brook and then we could have 
fished in our pajamas. However, one 
mustn’t kick at lack of comfort 

I know now that I will 
never make a great fisher- 
man. I may develop into a 
fancy fisherman, but my 


name will never go echoing 
down the Halls of Fish as 
a great angler. The reason 
is I cannot forget that I 
have a home, even though , 
that home is but a humble 
trailer. A great fisherman 
does not remember that he 
has a home when he is fishing. Indeed, he 
is unaware that he has any family ties. If 
he suddenly met his own children in the 
middle of a brook he would have to be for- 
mally introduced to them or else he would 
remain aloof from them as total strangers. 
When night comes I remember that 
I have home ties, that the rent is probably 
overdue, and that I ought to hurry home 
and see if everything is all right. Fishing 
loses its hold upon me when the moon 
comes up, and thoughts of supper crowd 


out everything else. have to fold up 
the slender rod of enchantment and set 
the compass homeward. 


I have just been out with a couple of 
low-lifes who can and will allow fish to 
blot out all other thoughts and interests. 
They have families; they have social ob- 
ligations, and they ought to go home and 


vote and so on. Well, these two nuts 
got me out in a boat and started to fish. 
After twelve consecutive hours of un- 


abated and baited fishing I timidly sug- 
gested a change of base, a hint that we 
might get nearer to the commissary de- 
partment, and leave the front line trenches 
of fish to the mercies of the night. 
“Your wife will miss you,” I said to 
one of them. “She’ll think you have been 
drowned or got lost.” 
“Wife?” he said, with a puzzled look. 
“Yes. Your wife. She'll worry. Why don’t 
you go home? It must be near midnight.” 
“Oh, you mean my wife?” he said 
dreamily. 


“Yes, dammit. Why don’t you go home 


to her? Why did you marry her and then 
run away and fish?” 
“Sh. I got a bite.” 


There is nothing you can do to a fel- 
low like that. 
Yours in the midst of fish, 
Your Op PAt. 




































The Land of Pretty Soft 


Dear Oxp Top: 

When you want entertainment or ad- 
venture in this town here you can either 
go and watch the axe factory at work 
if he is agreeable or you can sit on the 
piazza of the only store in town and 
smoke yourself sick. I finished the axe 
factory in fifteen minutes and then had 
the rest of the day to myself. 

As I was wandering toward the camp 
the lady who owns the place asked me 
what kind of a sportsman | was at turn- 
ing an ice-cream freezer. I told her I 
had a sharp-shooter’s medal for fancy 
ice-cream churning, and she said all right 
if I wanted to give my good right arm 
to the cause she’d supply ice-cream and 
anything else the cookery book mentioned 
as being needful to the party. That’s the 
way with these people; they want you to 
work. Well, I didn’t say anything, being 
as I was a guest as you might say, and 
I went at the job. Banana ice-cream 
made of pure cream is bad. You can’t 
eat more than a couple of quarts of it. 

Just to get even with these people I 
went and caught a dozen fish out of their 
old brook. 

The man who allowed us to camp here 
came down to see how we were getting 
on, and among other things he mentioned 
that the front spring on the car had 
snapped, and there was due a general 
letting down. He insisted on getting his 
own tools and taking the spring off while 
I watched him, angrily gnashing my teeth 
at his insolence. As if this wasn’t enough 
injury to do me he agreed to take the 
spring fifteen miles to a _blacksmith’s, 
have it fixed, bring it back and then put 
it on again. I was so mad I wouldn't 
speak to him. 

Yours under the car, Your Otp PAL. 














The Open-Faced Kitchen 
Dear Orv Top: 

I have been appointed cook of this out- 
fit, and of course in the home life you 
know I never did any K. P. duty any 
more culinary than sifting ashes or mow- 
ing the lawn. But it seems I have quali- 
fications. They are queer qualifications, 
you’d never find a cookery school 
principal recommending a pupil because 
she had the same qualifications I have. 
The reason they let me do the cooking is 
hecause I have very little eyebrows to 





too; 


Cooking over a wood fire is very trying 
on the eyebrows. You take a girl who 


has devoted a lifetime, as you might say, 
to bringing up an eyebrow so it will stay 
arched just right, and she hesitates to risk 


it near a temperamental wood fire. 

I was so good about it and all that the 
others allowed me to get up in the morn- 
ing and build the fire, too, as I would 
probably want it built just so, seeing I 
was to do the cooking on it. 

As a presert they gave me a nicé new 


axe so I could go out into the woods 


or rail fence and cut the sticks to suit me. 
All they would supply was the appetites 
because it wouldn’t be quite fair for me 
to supply their appetites, too. 

Well, I am doing fine and haven't pois- 


oned anybody yet. If they get indiges- 
tion it won’t be my fault. 
Very often when I turned to stir the 


beans, the frying pan stood on its head in 
the fire. Luckily, no one would stay 
around when I was manipulating the 
food they were to put in their systems. 
I objected strenuously to their advice 
and questions in regard to calories the 
food contained, and as my vocabulary at 
times took on an indigo hue and my 
weapon was a long-handled cooking fork, 
very, very dangerous in close quarters, the 
rest of the party. would take a walk, which 
gave me a chance to take the frying pan 
to the nearest water and thoroughly wash 
it and its contents with sand soap—I was 
always complimented on my cooking when 
this occurred—and generally when I got 
hack the coffee pot was on its side, giving 
out aggravating gasps, or snoring in quiet 
contentment. 

A hasty look around assured me the 

rest of the party were still out of sight, 
probably tearing my character to shreds, 
and I set the darn pot going again, just 
in time to catch the beans from taking a 
quiet nap in the middle of the fire. 
I understand now why cooks occasion- 
y get drunk and shoot up the works— 
if there had been any handy—but let it 
go at that. You understand, Old Top, it 
was an eight-ounce bottle, and to be used 
for medicinal purposes only. 

Cooking on a wood fire is not like cook- 
ing on a fireless cooker. You cannot put 
on some bacon and eggs and then go 
lowntown to see if Georgette waists are 
selling a few points off the market. You 


1 


have got to stay right there and watch 
the performance or the bacon will be the 
kind you have to use pliers on to get at 
the calories and such. 

Say, did you ever see a $2 glass of 
water ? 


Neither did I, but I was looking 














Pretty Soft Rough Stuff 


We got home 


for one the other night. 
and there wasn’t a drop of water to be 


had. Too late to get any and the only 
thing to do was to sit there with your 
tongue feeling for all the world like a 
sofa cushion, and wondering how pleas- 
ant it must be to be a fish. I have read 
how men in the desert or on the ocean 
went crazy for lack of water and now I 
believe it. There was no Gunga Din in 
this party so we had to wait until morn- 
ing. 

There’s spring lamb over in the next 
pasture, but it’s too hard to catch. 

Yours in thirst, 
Your Op Pat. 
+ * + * x ~ * + 
Off Again, On Again 
DEAR OLD Top: 

On the road again. The love of mo- 
mentum or the seductive tune of the pat- 
teran or something has caused us to look 
for further fields to conquer. We hated 
to leave because they say pickerel fishing 
through the ice is fine here, and last night 
was so cold that winter can’t be far off, 
even if the calendar insinuates that it is 
August. Everybody wished us the best 
of luck, and hoped the front spring 
wouldn’t smash, and they would look for 
us next summer, 

The first night out we made a faux pas 
and it was one that 
the automotive camper 
would do well to avoid. 
Owing to the peculiari- 
ties of the country 
through which we were 
going we couldn’t finda 
suitable place in which 
to camp. Mile after 
mile swept by without a 
decent spot showing up. 

It was getting on 
toward dusk when we ran plumb into 
about two miles of thick oil. There was 
no way to avoid it so we took the plunge. 
It was dark when we got out, and we 
made for a garage just to find out if we 
could still see the car. 

The windshield and the seat cushions 
could still be seen by the naked eye, but 
everything else was beautifully done in 


oil. The collie that had started out a 
pale tan color was now a rich chocolate. 

The garage man welcomed us warmly. 
Possibly he was figuring on what he 
could get from the junk man for several 
barrels of used oil. Anyway, he was all 
smiles. 

“This is a brand new garage,” he said. 
“T just opened it and I’ve been looking 
around for something to christen it with. 
No regular garage should look as clean 
as mine. Your outfit is positively the dir- 
tiest I ever saw and you are just the thing 
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to christen the place with. Welcome.” 

He got us a lot of kerosene and gas 
and brushes. We set at the hopeless look- 
ing job. The trailer didn’t have an inch 
of the original wrapping in sight; oil 
was everywhere. To make a long story 
slippery we got it surprisingly clean in 


about an hour, and Hercules with his 
famous stables never did any better job 
than we did. 


For the first time we were compelled 
to camp by darkness, and we picked on 
a schoolyard. The man who lived next 
door said it would be all right as he was 


a school committee himself. We went 
to it, 
Yours in oil, 
Your Op PAL. 
+ a * * & * * - 


Toward the Busy Haunts Again 
Dear Op Top: 


Homeward bound! This is the last 
leg of the journey and while the joy of 
anticipation is gone still we are able to 
take nourishment and absorb the scenery. 

We figured-up what this trip cost, and 
it would be foolish to put it down in writ- 
ing, it is so small. Eggs were sixty cents 
a cluster and milk sizzled up quart high 
to one thin hard dime. Cooking tobacco 
was a cent cheaper than you can buy it 
in the city; why, I don’t know. We didn’t 
pay a cent for the angle worms, so the 
fish cost nothing. 

We have tried to be careful with the 
other fellow’s landscape as we want to 
go again. You can see plenty of evidence 
along the road that campers have not 
treated the fields and woods as if they 
were their own parlors. Leaving waste- 
paper and debris is a good way to make 
future campers about as welcome as gold- 
en rod in a hay fever sanitarium. Good- 
ness knows, the farmers more than treat 
us right. Why can’t the campers recip- 
rocate ? 

Another thing, nobody ought to try and 
burn upsanother man’s forest just because 
he is too lazy to put a fire out, or because 
he likes to heave lighted cigarettes into 
the dry places. Anybody who does these 
things should have his own parlor and 





dining-room furniture burned, along with 
the colored portrait of his Aunt Emma. 


Our forests don’t ebulge nearly so pro- 
tuberantly as they did when the Pilgrims 
first skidded on to Plymouth Rock, and 
we ought to do our darndest to keep them 
up to scratch. 

Camping is getting all the rage. I sup- 
pose we'll see tents and wood fires in 
Central Park if the thing keeps on. Here’s 
hoping. 

Yours in a tent, 
Your Otp Pat. 
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White Sea 


Bass of 
the 
Purple Dark 


By 
Lawrence Mott 


“Night hath a thousand eyes— 
The day but one—” 
O run the poet’s lines. 
Has anyone ever set forth on 
star-mirroring sea, when the new 
moon’s dusk is full of enchantment 


1 mystery? 


and 


Doubtless many have! So I add an- 
other query: Who has lured the Great 
White Sea Bass under these conditions? 


I know of but one place where it can 
ideally be done: at Catalina Island, situ- 
ated in the ‘beautiful waters off the coast 
of southern California 

. * « * . 

The June night was breathlessly still. 
A “finger nail” moon hung just over the 
silent Catalina heights, that rose toward 
the scintillating skies—grim sentinels of 
Destiny — inscrutable — silent — watching. 
And as a vast garden of twinkling, the 
stars glimmered away to the cardinal 
points of the world. 


\ ITH scarcely audible whispers 

whisper of exhaust the “Mabel F” 
slipped through the waters, stealing ‘long 
the dark shores of the island, where rip- 
ples broke with liquid music. 


At White’s Landing, some four miles 
from Avalon, I let go the anchor at the 
lower end of the splendid beach, and 


the splash of it disturbed a host of gulls 
that rose uttering shrill protests against 





this unseeming breaking of their repose. 
They settled again, and the stillness was 
unbroken, save for the hoo-hoo of an 
wl, and the highways bleating of wild 
w t among the cliffs. 
From my icebox I got a lovely bait, and 
[ mean just that: a / bait—that con- 
ted of a fresh flying fish, rigged with 
but a single hook of medium size through 
the nose, and attached to a light, three- 
yiano-wire leader. This I belayed 


to the N 


to enjoy the 


9 line, as the only way in which 
unique sport is to go by 
one’s self, use the regulation Tuna Club 
light tackle, and fishing from a small 
skiff have it out with the great bass alone 
—the moon and the stars as spectators— 
while the gulls make caustic comment 
after the fashion of their kind. 


A ND so, whistling softly to me’sel’, I 
4 AXdrew the skiff that I had towed for 
the purpose, “longside the “Mabel F,” put 
in rod, gaff and Dad’s lantern—also three 
spare flying fish. Then I ensconced my 
somewhat large frame on the middle 
thwart and with cloth-muffled oars pulled 
in toward the beach. 

So far all had been nature-silence, 

Suddenly terrific commotion! 

Flying fish scrambled out of the water 
in every direction, the smooth surfaces 
were broken by the splash-swirls of the 
bass, and mine ears were filled with the 
welcome sounds of the SWOP! SWOP! 
as they snapped at their madly-fleeing, 
winged prey. 





Field and Stream 


“On the feed!” quoth I to me’sel’, aloud. 
(One gets in the -habit of audible, me-to- 
me’sel’ conversation, if one fishes much 
alone !) 

And so soliloquizing I let my bait slide 
overboard and paid out some 75 feet 
from the vom Hofe, setting the drag 
very lightly and holding the line between 
my teeth, the rod lying tip-over-stern, 
butt at my feet. 


\ HEN using but one hook in the fly- 

ing fish it is of the chiefest im- 
portance to give the bass plenty of time 
to get the bait down, as his first grab is 
at its middle—cross-ways — afterward 


turning it head first, then swallowing. If, 


Taken on light tackle alone at night 


during this operation, however, he feels 
the least unusual thing about the bait he 
will drop it—instanter! Hence the need 
of having the line in one’s teeth, in order 
to be able to let it run at the least twitch, 
both hands being occupied -at the oars, 
The bass is a dainty striker at a slowly 
moving bait. Rather strange, as he strikes 
savagely enough at the flying fish when 


they come in from the deep water «at 
dark! 
The fact of this “daintiness” remains, 


nevertheless, and must be carefully taken 
in consideration for satisfactory results. 
Let’s on: 


EEPING a bare headway I moved 
along the beach-at no time more than 
100 feet from it, often nearer, as it is in 
from 6-8 feet of water that the bass feed. 

The moon has coasted down behind the 
heights, and the star-darkness is laden 
with the scent of wild flowers that grow 
beyond the reaching of the sands. 

A twitch! 

My lips let go and the fine line runs out, 
stops, moves again, stops. Because of the 
fraility of the rod—6 oz—I can feel the 
bass “mouthing” the bait, and I await the 
long run that the fish always takes when 
he has the bait comfortably stowed in his 
interior. 








The exciting suspense is priceless in its 
thrilling ! 

And one mutters thusly: 

“He’s got it! There he goes again— 
daw’ gone!—dropped it!!—ah!—off again 
—going—going—still going—time to set 
up on him with decision!” 





LIFT the tip sharply and the fight is 

on! 

The first thing that the Big Fellows do 
is to throw themselves in high—bound for 
deep water. I add a leetle strain on the 
drag, and pull out after him, the rod 
firmly between my knees in a way that I 
have learned to hold it. 

With 350 yards on the reel there is no 
great need of haste, so when the bass 
stops I have some 150-200 yards out. 

Pulling the oars through the patent 
locks I rest their butts ’thwart ship, and 
then proceed to reel my wee, sma’ craft 
and me’sel’ toward the fish by “pumping.” 
The strain on his jaw does not appeal, 
especially, so he goes helter-skeltering off 
down ’longshore this time, and I pull after 
him. Each time that he stops I repeat 
the operation of reeling myself toward 
him, and so it goes until he has worked 
off-shore into possibly fifty feet of water. 


WN there, somewhere, he makes up 

his mind that he is going to think 
this strange matter over, so he proceeds 
to “hang”—setting his fins. The very light 
etackle permits of no great effort at hoist- 
ing, so we call a truce and I lightea ciga- 
rette. 

Its smoke drifts slowly upward and I 
sit waiting the next move, and marveling 
at the wonder of the glittering heavens, 
the purple softness of the dark, and the 
ever-blossoming fact of The Creator’s 
Greatness in all things. 

Somewhereea pelican grunts, or coughs, 
or does whatever it is that he does do 
that results in «a “squawk-y” sound; a 
gull ruffles itself and sleepily says: “Just 
so! I quite agree with you that that 
chap in the rowboat out there all alone is 
a D. F.!” The goats bleat among the 
towering rocks, and then all is still again. 

“At this rate both of us will be out all 
night!” esay I to ye bass, and then gin- 
gerly try to “h’ist” him. 

“If you are going to get rough about 
it /’ll start something!” he makes reply, 
and heads for San Diego under jingle 
bell. 


N ORE man-power on the oars—more 
“hanging”—then a nice, clean run— 
more oar stuff—but I am beginning to 
gain a comfortable nest egg o’ line on the 
reel. 

Friend adversary suddenly ‘remembers 
a most useful—for him—bed o’ kelp that 
lies not 200 feet away—shoreward ! 


AH, _but that ceaselessly “springing” 
strain interferes with his plan, so he 
makes a dash to get under my craft. 


She is a wee thing, as I have said before, 
and a dip of an oar whirls her round. 
* oa * 


Now I can see him, clear-limned in 
phosphorescent sheen, some twenty feet 
down. 

Ticklish work—the gaffing part o’ the 
game—as neither the line, nor the leader, 
and but rarely the crook of the gaff, may 
be seen! 

E-a-s-y! Steady! NOW! 

A frother of foam, a healthy lift, and 
a magnificent white sea bass—aye, he went 
42 pounds—is thumping the bottom boards 
so that the cliffs give echo. 

Time: 35 minutes. 

Not bad! Not bad—at all—considerin’ 
that it is single-handed work in the pur- 
ple dark! 








Yes, it was a good 
morning for Mallards 


By 
William 
Barber 
Haynes 


HE big black mallard had good 

cause to hurry. He was all alone 

now. His beating wings desper- 

ately lifted him high in the air 
as my second barrel spat out its contents 
of 7% shot at him. 

With a wiggle of his broad black tail 
he passed to safety out over that imagi- 
nary range line past which each shooter 
will not try. I lowered the gun and 
looked at his companion, floating in the 
water in front of me. and knee-deep in 
water I waited for the mild northeast 
breeze to blow the big fellows to the 
shallow rush bed. 


URE I was pleased. I wondered what 
Old Bill was thinking. He had stopped 
looking for duck, and was fishing for 
bass over a sunken bar out to midlake, 


his eagle eye had seen the 
whole drama played right 
under his nose. “A penny 
for your thoughts, old kid,” 
I chuckled to myself. Also 
I was wondering if the big 
black would have tumbled if 
the gun had held sixes or 
fours instead of the lighter 
snipe shot. 

“Nice time to be wonder- 
ing about that,” say you. 
Well, now, I never expected 
to find any black mallards 
this morning. 

The crisp September night 
had promised a few jack- 
snipe and I had risen early 
and taken only snipe loads 
with me. As I had passed 
down the lake in my duck 
boat headed for the mudbank, 
I scanned the coves in the 
hope of seeing some teal. 


HROWING him in the 
boat, I passed on to the 
mudflat, beached my boat, 
hitched up my _ boots and 
slumped into the snipe marsh. 




















At the first puddle two snipe jumped. 
Bang, bang, and I had made a double. 
Lucky boy, thought I, I’ll bet I will have 
some fun here. I am of a hopeful nature 
and combed that snipe ground back and 
forth, but the promise of the morning, 
made almost a certainty by its brilliant 
start, faded. Not another snipe did I find, 
and I started back for home. Old Bill 
had anchored out in bass water. He, 
had laid his shotgun in the boat. It 
looked to be too nice a morning for ducks. 

Scarcely a ripple showed on the lake, 
and the morning sun was well up in its 
heaven. Out over the still lake, coming 
on a downward slant out of the south- 
east, came a flock of ducks. Big, slow 
and lazy, they dropped down across the 
water between my boat and Old Bill, 
crossed to the rush bed and I saw the 
splash as they lit in close to shore. Quick- 
ly I turned the boat and rowed up the 
lake to gain time, for it would, of course, 
be a race between me and my rival, Old 
3ill, for first chance at those ducks. I 
knew he had to take in his anchors, and 
that would offset his lead on distance. 
The boat moved swiftly under eager 
strokes, and as I stole a glance over my 
shoulder I saw to my surprise that Bill 
hadn’t moved, and was serenely fishing 
for bass. 

I stopped, curious, as I had the inside 
track now. Could it be that Bill hadn’t 
seen those ducks? 

My plans now underwent a big change. 


HAD figured that we would each get 

as close as we could by boat, but if 
he was not to be counted in on it, the 
sensible plan was to row in a half-mile 
circle to a point up the shore, leave the 
boat and work in on foot through the 
rushes, and do something I had heard 
the old-timers tell about, namely, smash 
into a flock of big ducks at close range 
and make a cleaning. 


Y course, having decided on this plan, 
took me out through the lake past 
Bill’s boat. “Got any?” he yelled, as I 
passed, and his voice seemed unnecessarily 
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harsh in view of those big ducks being 
only a quarter of a mile away. “Couple 


of snipe,” I answered without enthusiasm, 

and the conversation ceased. 
Reaching the shore fF started 

foot swinging along briskly 


down on 


back of a 


sheltering fringe of brush 

When I reached the bullrush bed the 
hard work started. The waist-high rushes 
made it necessary that I walk bent over 
at the hips, as a foot of water lay ovér 
the hard sand bottom under the rush 
hed. There was no doubt in my mind 
vhere the ducks would be 

At the end of the rushbed where the 
rds pitched in was a small cove fringed 
y flags and lily pads. This was the plac 
I was wont to look to for mallards and 


black duck Slowly I 
rushes and scanned the wide 
It held nothing. That was good. They 
must be within range in the lily pads. A 
little higher I raised and looked along 
the opposite side of the Again | 
nothing, and now I commenced 


above the 
open watér. 


rais¢ d 


cove, 


could see 


Field and Stream 


range and I could get no closer to them 
without being seen. Anyway, if they 
were right in front of me in the rushes 
I would get some on the raise; so 

straightened upright and my gun jumped 
to my shoulder as I expected a quack, 
splash, and roar of wings to follow. Noth- 
ing happened, not a sound out in the cove. 


HEY were not -there. That was all 
there was .to it, and when you have 
rowed an unnecessary mile, when you have 


walked bent over until you ached in every 
vertebrae, when you have played the 
game carefully right up to the point where 
the ducks should have been, you can stand 
ere, wet with dew, as I did and take 
l fron? the smiling morning. 


little comfort 

I saw the yellow cane pole flash out on 
the bar and wondered if its owner 
had been watching mirthfully .my careful 
stalk. No wonder Bill hadn’t headed for 
the birds. They had probably flown when 
my back was turned rowing toward them. 


bass 





duck «studied my motionless profile, then 
lowered out of sight. I could a 
have killed him as he was in range, but 
I was gambling all or none. 

When that head lowered out of sight 
I also lowered, slowly, say about an inch 
a.minute. They did not raise, and now I 
knew I was going to make duck history. 

Lowering, -bent over in the rushes, I 
waded halfway cautiously, to raise slowly, 
finger on trigger, to see the water shake 
in the rushes, and to see a shapeless black 
blur move only 80 feet away. 


ES, and to see how 7% chilled shot 

can cut at that range, as the big fel- 
lows poured up out of there in the straight 
up bounding jump of the black mallard, 
while the morning sun listened to an en- 
core of bang, splash, bang, splash. 

As aforesaid I waited for the breeze 
to bring in my ducks. If you don’t be- 
lieve I felt good, just try this some time. 
Try it the next time you go duck hunting. 
Just crawl up to a bunch of black mal- 





to get excited. They must be within 80 UT of the blue September sky came lards, and drop, well, never mind, wade 
feet of me. I started to shake a little: the resonant whistle of a big yellow- back with both arms full, as I did on 
not buck fever, oh, no, just remember I leg. I knew I[ could call him in range, that September morning. 
vas still bent in a backbreaking circle and up into the still morning air I ‘whis- How many did I get? 
tled the dropping three note-whistle that Well, you shouldn’t ask. 
WAS now where I had to make some would bring the big fellow on set wings Old Bill didn’t ask when I swerved : 
kind of a move, my eyes had peered to the sandy edge. bit out of my course to pass a word * 
to the rushes just in front of me to * * * * * him. His conversation had to do with 
no avail. If they were there I couldn't But other ears heard the whistle and other matters, and as I remember it ran 
see them. Then I thought of the sun considered it worthy of investigation. Out about as follows: “It’s a hell of a won- 
gla rh might be in it. The sun of the rushbed fifty yards to my left a der, Haynes, that this lake ain’t big 
gla ll on the lake 80 yards away, a_ big long neck raised a black duck head enough for me to fish here without you 
broad, shining spot that covered a big above the short rushes to look at me, head rowing in,every few minutes. How 
1 of lilies. If they were in those lilies and shoulders in plain view. Neither of many bass do you suppose I'll get with 
y is up as they were safe out of us moved. For a full minute that big you bothering around?” 
rr rr 
Soa STS Swy yoyo 
T t Practice for Small 
G Shooti 
HE one great thing to remember B I SAT down,behind a rail fence, found a 
n small game shooting is that— y good rest across a rail and started to 
except in very exceptional cases, shoot. I fired about twenty shots with 
usually in woodchuck shooting C. S. Landis almost every possible elevation and wind- 
known territory—the shots are all - “ age reading allowed by the mountings, 
at bnown ranges. Therefore, after and the hawk never even moved. At last 
being sighted in, shoot at natural targets I picked out a rock as nearly as possible 
at unknown ranges and, don’t pass up the | F, [T me illustrate this with a particu- as far down the creek from me as the 
hard S. larly humiliating personal experience: distance from me to the hawk. I shot 
For woodchuck and crow shooting I was hunting chucks along the bank of at the rock until my elevation was ex- 
nothing can equal small stones or clods a stream that averaged 105 yards in width. actly right. I had absolutely no way to 


of dirt in hilly country. Shoot from one 








hill another whenever possible. 
Switch from 25 to 200 yards between shots 
and ice the large percentage of over 
and under shots, even with fairly high 
velocity. rifles. Simply because a combi- 
nation of rifle, cartridge and sights will 


make 4-inch to 6-inch groups at 200 yards 
is no reason at all why it should be chosen 
for chuck or goose -shooting If it has a 
very high trajectory and is excessively 
bject to wind drift, like the .22 caliber 

r chances are that it will be 

for the hunter to make even 
per cent of clean kills between 
ind 175 yards. One is always shoot- 
just a “little bit” too high or too low. 


su 


long rifle, the 
impossible 
10 to 15 
100 
ing 


I had been shooting my .22 caliber long 
rifle, scope-sighted target rifle and had 
killed five chucks with five consecutive 
shots. Each one was shot through the 
brain. Each chuck stopped in his tracks; 
1 shots being at not over 15 to 40 yards. 

While hunting another chuck hole I 
noticed a very lange hawk sitting on a 
limb of a dead pine tree about 60 feet 
above the top of the bluff on the other side 


of the stream. The bluff was about 100 
feet high at this point and about .250 
feet back from the edge of the water. 


I was hidden under a clump of bushes 
at the foot of a bluff nearly 200 yards 
from the hawk. A 20 to 25-mile wind 


was blowing down stream. 


test the windage, but I knew that it was 
blowing very much harder on the top of 
the bluff than down -where I was sitting. 
The first shot, or rather the 31st shot in 
all, was fired very carefully, and the 
hawk “struck out” slowly to the left. I 
moved the windage a foot to the right, 
and fired again. It then struck wildly to 
the left and apparently became very much 
excited, as it hopped around on the limb. 
I moved the windage another foot to the 
right and then fired. After an interval 
I heard a dull “spat.” The hawk shed 
a few feathers, let out a hoarse “Crork,” 
clutched wildly at space, turned over two 
or three times and fell with a thump. 
Thirty-three shots and a kill. Almost a 
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- high. 


This must be one of 
those times where “all’s well that ends 
well,” but sometimes we have a terrible 
time getting around to the climax. 


world’s record. 


OR squirrel shooting I have found 

that the English sparrow makes the 
finest living target imaginable. Its body 
is about the size of the head of a gray 
squirrel; the color is neutral, two of them 
are seldom ever shot at exactly the same 
distance in the s: lay, and “they are 
up in the trees.” This is the most im- 
portant thing; as, killing a sparrow at a 
range of 75 feet vertically, and one at 
75 feet horizontally are far from being 
equally hard or easy. Next to them 
comes the “buttonwood balls” and walnuts 
or apples. However, at~ present prices 
don’t let the farmer catch you shooting 
apples or walnuts. 

I know from past ex- 
perience that this kind 
of practice will get re- 
sults. 

Several years ago, dur- 
ing one season, I fired 
about 3,000 shots at 
paper and artificial tar- 
gets; then started in on 
sparrows, making forty- 
seven kills out of the 
last box of fifty car- 
tridges, and then went 
on my squirrel shooting 
trip, killing sixteen with- 
out losing one. You see, 
it does pay to practice 
when you make the prac- 
tice practical. 

For goose and duck 
shooting nothing ap- 
proaches small stones in 
a wide, shallow stream 
or floating ice cakes. 
Every shot marks itself. 
You know exactly where 





you hit and why .you 
missed 

Range, wind, current 
velocity, light and tem- 


perature all play a part, 
and a big one in the final 


results. 
SOME twelve or thir- 
teen years ago I had 


a splendid river range to 





Target Practice for Small Game Shooting 


FTER being very careful to tell the 

remainder of the family to not be 
disappointed if she did not do as well at 
first—and showing her just where to aim 
on the buttonwood tree—the magazine 
was loaded and I prepared for the worst. 
She immediately complained about the 
undignified prone position and concluded 
that she would try it offhand. As she 
had never fired over a box of cartridges— 
so far as I knew—I wasn’t expecting mich 
in the way of hits at 500 yards, but shot 
after shot each registered its faint “pat” 
as the ball hit the rock, After the sixth 
straight bull’s-eye—all strictly offhand—l 
began to get exceedingly interested, as 
can well be imagined. However, the strain 
was too much, the rifle muzzle began to 
wobble excessively, and nusnber seven was 
just off the stone, After this she stopped 
shooting. If she had shot three more I 














= 





practice on. Five hun- 
yards or so from the 
shooting point was a 


rock that was imbedded 
in the extreme point of 
a bar Two hundred 
yards directly back of it was an island, 
3 buttonwood 


and on this island was a 
tree. By raising the sights and aiming 
at black spots on this tree trunk | 


could have the finest kind of long range 
shooting on calm summer evenings. 
Sometimes the rock was entirely covered 
by water, at others a mark a foot high 
by 114 foot wide was presented. Occa 
sionally it was larger. This was shortly 
after I committed matrimony and I de- 
cided that the Mrs. should not miss all 
of the fun. So one calm evening she 
went along to the range—and, after getting 
sighted in, I made the astonishing score 
of eight hits out of ten shots. The rock 
was about two or two and one-half feet 
wide at the bottom and about two feet 
I shot from the prone position, and 
was, of course, very careful—with such an 
audience. It was a case of where I was 
compelled to make good, or to have my 
marksmanship rubbed in on me at mo- 
ments when one wants to be alone, so to 
speak. 


Where to hit. 


am afraid to say what would have hap- 
pened. Ever since that day the old “never- 
tried-it-before” excuse don’t go with me 
—especially with women. 

In shooting at natural targets. one is 
very likely to underestimate the size of 
the mark and to overestimate the length 
of the range. A few careful examina- 
tions of the target will often reduce your 
opinion of your own shooting ability. 


FAVORITE scheme of mine was to 
4 follow the bank of a river until I 
was opposite one of those collections of 
small blocks and pieces of ice that so 
often collect on and freeze to ice that is 
frozen along the shore of a stream. Sit 
down and break all of them in range be- 
fore stopping. It’s great sport and teaches 
the trajectory of your cartridge as it can- 
not be learned in any other manner. 

In shooting along a stream it is always 
well to know the average width of it. All 
objects one-half, three-quarters or all of 
the way across, or as far from you as 
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the distance across the stream, are then 
at a known range and should be killed on 
the first shot, even with a .22-caliber rim 
fire, if the range is not over 100 yards. 

In summer this tip will enable one to 
kill mud turtles, or kingfishers that are 
across a stream 100 yards wide—-prac- 
tically every shot. Woodchucks, hawks, 
crows, etc., can often be killed in the 
same manner. A stray cat or dog engaged 
in game killing can often be introduced 
to the happy hunting ground quite effec- 
tively by remembering this. 


HAVE never advocated wing shooting 
with a rifle because in so many locali- 
ties it would be so very dangerous that a 
hunter would be almost certain to hit a 


person, a domestic animal or a _ house 
before he had progressed very far in 
his sport. Reflections on such occur- 


rences are usually last- 
ing, expensive and very 
bitter. 

Shooting over frozen 
or stony, level ground or 
over water always re- 
quires caution: a caution 
that is not always possi- 
ble to exercise in “wing” 
shooting. 

Some years ago I had 
considerable sport shoot- 
ing at running squirrels 
with a .22-caliber repeat- 
ing rifle. A good shot 
at running~ game, of 
which my brother was 
an example, can kill a 
surprising percentage, 
even of red_ squirrels 
which have nearly twic« 
the speed of grays, but 
such shooting in settled 
localities is rather dan- 
gerous. The gunner 
watches the running 
squirrel and forgets 
where the lead goes 
Also, a good many crip- 
ples escape that are shot 
too far back to be imme- 
diately fatal. A running 





squirrel will nearly al- 
ways stop if given the 
chance, and then one 
well-aimed shot should 
settle the matter. 
Running’ rabbits are 
good .22-caliber game, 
and in many localities 
perfectly safe shooting, 


but to be successful re- 

quires considerable prac- 

tice. Rabbit shooting nearly always 

means quail or grouse shooting as well, 

and for that reason the shotgun is the 
logical weapon. 

Shooting at stones that have been rolled 

down a hill is the best practice that I know 
of for this sport. 


HAVE never been a tin-can hunter. A 
flying goose or turkey does not resem- 
ble a thrown can and no other game on the 
wing could logically be shot at with a rifle 
with any hopes of killing a decent average. 
Throw the same can into a rapidly flowing 
stream and it becomes a legitimate mark. 
It acts enough like some species of game 
to be worth the ammunition. 

Shooting at thrown cans at ten to 
twenty feet distance is not practical. They 
are too close to test accuracy, too easy 
to hit to teach deliberate holding, and 
seem to me to be nothing else than the 
last resort of the unfortunate who has 
nothing else to shoot at, they are too easy 
to hit just as they stop. 
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HE paper target at known ranges is 
the first step—and only that—to prac- 


tical game shooting. It teaches holding, 
the first essential, accurate sight setting 
(its twin) and accuracy. These steps 


must be mastered thoroughly—so make 
early work practical and keep at it 
intil these points are well learned. Shoot- 
ing at paper targets can never teach range 
estimation, holding ahead for running 


the 


Field and 


game, speed in getting into action, or 
choosing when to shoot and where to aim 
to make clean kills. These must be 
learned by field shooting. 

Every fired shot, practically speaking, 
counts on a target. In game shooting we 
count—and sometimes ihe help to eat— 
only the bull’s-eyes. 

If this article helps even a few men to 
have a part of the pleasure that I have 


Stream 








enjoyed during my experience in rifle 
shooting in the fields and woods of the 
old Pennsylvania hill country, they are 
well worth their efforts. 


ERE is hoping that sometime we may 

meet where the leaves are a foot deep, 

the chestnuts are dropping and the squir- 
rels are wild, but plentiful. 

Life in such a setting—is worth while. 
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Mad Dogs 


By 
A. F. Westervelt 


ES, they were mad, no doubt at 
all about it; as they rushed within 
the circle of light cast by our elec- 
trics we could see that very plainly. 
Their mean little eyes snapped wickedly 
as they leaped and writhed about and their 


tails thrashed furiously. “Dogs do not 
wave their tails when mad,” say you. 
Well, these dogs did; but, as usual, I am 
way ahead of my story. 

It was late in September, and I had 
had very poor luck all season; the basses, 
channel, striped, and even the bronze 
backs, of my favorite fresh-water lakes 


and streams had passed me up. 
I was fishing on the sands of New Inlet, 


listlessly holding my — rod and be 
moaning my luck, or rather, lack of it, as 
for the past few days at this usually fishy 
place, all that I had taken was a choice 
variety of Trash of the Sea; you know 
what I mean: the freaks and oddities of 


fishdom 














Some husky mad dogs 








ty] 








WAS kicking most vigorously 


to my 

companion in misery, Jim, and at the 
same time keeping a rather apprehensive 
eye cocked at a storm making up to the 
south’ard of us. We were out on the 
point, and of course without our rain- 
coats. These useful articles, as usual, 
were up in the tents back in the dunes. 

There was no question but that we were 
in for a soaking if we stayed where we 
were, but, as we thought that the storm 
might pass around us, we stuck, and I 
grumbled while we watched. 

It-really was a beautiful thing, that on- 
coming storm; afar off hung a jet black 
curtain of rain cloud, the lower edge as 
clearly defined as if it had been trimmed 
off with a pair of shears. Below this 
black, even edge was a sky of a weird, 
sickly yellow tint and beneath this lay a 
lead-colored sea, fast being whipped into 
white caps by the ever-increasing ebb. 
The moan of the off-shore squall increased 
to a shriek as the wind whipped through 
the tent guys and the rigging of pitching 
craft moored in the cove. 


LACKER and blacker and nearer and 


nearer swept the dusky curtain; the 
white-caps grew into huge combers that 
came thundering onto the beach with a 
rush and a roar. A pause for one brief 
moment, as if some monster taking 
breath, and then an icy gust, as though 
it had been driven from the suddenly 


opened door of an ice-box, struck us; the 
heavens opened and the torrent descended. 
I had to stop my. kicking. What was 


the use of my growling when the crash- 
ing of the thunder drowned my speech 
and made lip reading the only solution? 


So as Jim didn’t appear to have that ac- 
complishment at his — ind, I shut up. 

The surf ae the wind had by this time 
reached such a height that further fishing 


was out of the question, so we reeled in 
our lines, that had been cast up on the 
beach many yards away, and beat it for 
our tents 


WE both dove into the 
hed our wet clothes, 
among the blankets, 
the storm should 


nearest one, 
and lay down 
very comfortable un- 
pass. My grouch, 


however, seemed to have been of the in- 
growing variety; my kick was not half 
out of my system, so I kept on. I railed 
at the rotten fishing; at the icy cold water 
that kept the fish out; at the nets that 
did not let the fish in; at the trawlers that 
ruined the bottom and the seiners that 
stole the food of the game fish; at our 
laws in regard to all of this or the lack 
of enforcement of our laws. Oh! I had 
a peach, that’s sure, and through it all old 
Jim lay there, his pipe. gurgling, and, good 


old sport, just grinning and letting me 
rave on. 

As he kept sayin’ nothin’ I started 
again: “Darn skates; I’ve caught enough 


to pace Broadway from the Battery to the 
last one-half of one percent road house; 
darn 


spider crabs, and sea robins, an’ 
blowfish, an’ itty-bittsy doggies, an’—” 

H, for the love of Mike,” finally 

exploded the long-suffering Jim, 
“dry up. Kick at skates and crabs and 


sculpins, if you want to, and at the little 
doggies we’ve hit here, but lay off dog- 
fish in general. Why, darn it, the big ones 
are more fun than regular fish, and gamey 


—say, you have a guess coming, old top; 
why I know of a place—” 

Well, that is how it started: my kick- 
ing and Jim’s “I know of a place.” “Yes, 


continued Jim, “I know of a place, an 
ideal place; we'll have woods and beach- 
camping both. Think of a little shack 
nestled down among the big trees, on one 
side of us a big stream running through 
the meadows and on the other the Sound. 


We are sure to get lots of snappers, 
flounders and blackfish, and there is be- 
sides the possibility of an occasional 
striper. We can catch all the bait we 
need with a cast-net and we can dig sand 
and blood worms, There are all the 
fiddlers in creation for the blackfish and 
we can dig soft clams by the bushel. The 


little doggies you despise may run up to 
thirty pounds or more. We'll take very 
light tackle and—” 
DOZED off about there, with this 
music in my ears, and when I awoke 
a half an hour later he was still at it, 
and my sleep-fogged senses took in some- 














thing that sounded like “watermelons.” 
Now, anybody knows that this was all 
too good to be true, but it seemed to me 
that those soft clams alone would be 
worth a trip, and that little shack in the 
woods, at that time of the year, with a 
chance to view some wild bird life, seemed 
good to me, so I simply said, “I’m on.” 


N a day or two I had forgotten all 

about it, as no definite plan had been 
agreed on, and my rods had been all 
hung up for the season (or so I thought), 
when toward the end of one busy after- 
noon the phone on my desk jazzed a shriek 
into my long-suffering ear. When the 
usual knocks, janglings and buzzes that 
seem to be so necessary, subsided, I made 
out the voice of someone who yelled, 
“Hello, Wes, how about those dogs?” 

For a minute or two I was puzzled. 
Had I, in a moment of weakness, fallen 
for some under-the-bureau bunch of fuz- 
ziness, or had I made a date with some- 
one for a trip to Coney Island? “Hey, 
wake up, come to life; are you there, old 
dear; this is Jim.” 


UDDENLY my memory got busy and 


there came a picture of rainswept 
beach and stormy sky seen through an 
open tent-fly, and I could seem to hear 


Oh, yes, that date 
“Sure, I’m here, 


Jim’s voice droning on 
for the North Shore! 
and I’m on, too,” I replied. “When do we 
go, and how, and what do I take?” 

“To-morrow we go,” Jim replied; “meet 
me at the Flatbush subway station at 
1:45. You know what to bring of your 
camp stuff, and bring your very light 
tackle rig. That’s all, except a few two- 
or three-ounce sinkers for casting off the 
beach at night. Everything else I have 
arranged for.” Bing! He rang off, and 
there were a lot of things I wanted to 
inquire about, too! 


6¢—Q RITE and Fair” dawned next morn- 
ing for a wonder, as I can generally 


count on starting on any kind of an ex- 
pedition in the rain, and at the appointed 
time I met my companion as arranged 
for. His red and streaming face seemed 
to indicate that he felt the heat, and no 


wonder, for it was one of those scorchers 
that we sometimes get in September, and 
then, too, his pack was no light weight, 
carrying, as it did, in addition to the usual 
duffle, a cast-net with its many pounds of 
lead weights, 

“Sufferin’ cats,” puffed Jim, “will they 
ever open those darn gates? Some crowd 
to push into with these packs. Never 
mind, with this weight anyone bumping 
into me will bounce a hundred yards, so 
guess we'll make it.” 

We did—didn’t have to push—we just 
seemed to flow through the crowd, and 


‘ 


gained the car right side up. We fell 
into our seats, unslung our packs and 
breathed freely for the first time. The 


train proved to be a fast one, and, watch- 
ing the beautiful Long Island scenery slip 
past, we soon cooled off. 


66 INGS PARK,” I learned we were 

headed for, and on arriving at that 
station we found a Ford and its proud 
owner, all oiled up and everything, await- 
ing us. We piled in our traps and our- 
selves, and after a few preliminary snorts 
were on our way to the grocer’s for a few 
supplies. 

We were all ready to start, when Jim 
exclaimed, “Gee whiz, I forgot—wait a 
minute.” He jumped off, to reappear a 
few minutes later with a melon under 
each arm. Then [I remembered that he 
had said something about “watermelons” 
on the beach. Away again through the 


Mad Dogs 











country roads to reach at last a farm 
house, in front of which we unloaded. 
“This is the ‘Capt’n’s,’” said Jim. “We'll 
jack this stuff right down the lane to the 
stream, put it aboard the boat and we'll 
be on our way. We'll fill this water bag 
first.” “Darn it,” said I, “will we ever be 
able to take a trip without packing water ?” 


S6Q@URE,” replied my friend; “we only 
have to carry it from here to the 
boat—that’s only a step.” 

We filled the bag without more com- 
ment, and down the lane through the peach 
and apple orchards we puffed with our 
loads. The lane ran down to the water 
and here a rowboat was moored. We 
loaded in our stuff and each grabbed an 
oar. We stood up and paddled. The 
water was so swift, the stream so crooked 
and the sand bars and mussel clumps so 
numerous that we jad to stand up: one 
in the stern to paddle and one in the 
bow to fend off. 


was 
air 
was 


HIS paddle through the tall reeds 
warm work, as no breath of 
seemed to be able to get at us, yet it 
a welcome change from, the hot cars and 
our cramped quarters in the Ford. The 
water and the banks fairly teemed with 
life—clams, oysters and mussels galore— 
crabs and small fish darted this way and 
that. The reeds were alive with birds, 
divers, ducks, cranes, and ‘pokes’ were 
jumped at every turn. 
About fifteen minutes of shoving and 
paddling brought us to where the stream 
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emptied into the Sound—the water rush- 
ing so madly with the falling tide that 
all we had to do was to guide the boat. 
To our left a long point covered with 
forest, to our right rose the woodsy bluffs, 
making one think of the Palisades. 

“Here we are,” said Jim at last, as he 
deftly swung the boat into a little cove 
and ground it on a sandy beach. “Jump 
out and unload; isn’t this great?” 


it was, no mistake about it. We might 
have been in the middle of some vast 
wilderness as far as the eye or ear could 
determine. In front of us glimmered the 
Sound, so wide that we could not see 
across; no noise but the rush of the 
water and the call of the jays or the 
laughter of the gulls. You bet it was 
great! 

“Come on, bo, right up this little trail 
through the bushes.” We shouldered our 
packs and pushed through the scrub to a 
little clearing, in the middle of which 
stood the shack. A long table and seats 
had been built in front of it; hours of 
work all done for us. Jim unlocked the 
door, and for a while we were busy un- 
loading and putting away our stuff. 

“Go as far as you want, kiddo,” said 


my pal after a bit. “I want some soft 
clams for dinner.and I’m going to dig 
some worms, too.” After I had fussed 


around a bit more and had rigged our 
rods, I started for the beach, but met my 
returning partner plastered with mud and 
triumphantly lugging a basket of clams 
and a can of blood and tape worms. 
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UEER things, the tape worm. I had 

met up with blood and sand worms, 
but tape worms I had never seen. Great 
long, flat-looking critters of a pinky 
white. They would draw themselves to- 
gether and would then be almost a half 
inch wide, then they would stretch out 


and become about an eighth of an inch 
wide, Some contortionists. 

The clams were immediately scrubbed 
and put into the coffee pot with about 
an inch of water in the bottom and hung 
over a fire—steamed clams right out of 
the sand. Oh, boy! Why dwell upon the 
feast we had—no pen could describe it. 
However, it was a noble feed. After the 


washup Jim remarked, “Well, let’s go; 
tide is about right for a try at those 
stripers. We'll drop out into the Sound 
and—you see those big bluffs—well, the 
Nissequogue runs up around them and, 
in places, it is deep and swift. That’s 
vhere Mac took some fine bass last 
week.” 

E were rigged up with spinners, 

and a large dangling bunch of white 


worms made a fine-looking lure, but nary 
a bass did we strike that evening. Th« 
snappers swarmed the water. No sooner 
did our trolls go over than one of these 
savage little fellows would hurl himself 
at it = get hung up. We could have 
boated a thousand. 

We steel out 
PI A little bluefish for 
and on reaching the shack I put them 
carefully in a box which I covered 
with a piece of board. By this time dusk 


these 
breakfast 


the largest of 


away 





had fallen. We did not either of us have 
much pep. We had rowed a plenty and 
felt lazy and in the mood for roaming 
= 

Gee, Wes; hear that,” said Jim. I had 
heard it; a heavy splash off shore—an- 
other and another, We snapped on our 
flashlights and turned them on the water. 
It was alive with small, silvery fish, about 
two or three inches long. Snappers were 





about cutting them up, and now 


Field and Stream 


and again we heard the heavy splash of 


large fish further out in the darkness. 

HE small fish, in their panic, rushed 

in toward us and stranded themselves 
all along. We picked up a can full— 
queer little flat fellows, silvery white, and 
wi ith big goggle eyes. 

“Little herring, I think,” said Jim. “Look 
like sardines, too; guess this is what we 
buy lots of times, anyway.” Crash! an- 
other tremendous splash about fifty feet 
out. “Darn it, let’s get at ’em. [I'll bet 
those are bass feeding,” exclaimed my 
chum. To the shack we hastened, grabbed 
our rods and rushed back to the beach 

Tying on a two-ounce lead and baiting 
up with one of the little fish I made a 
cast and so did Jim. Whee! a jerk that 
nearly took my rod out of my hands, 
then—nothing. I reeled in; line cut or 
broken. “Wow!” yelled Jim. Same re- 
sult. “Guess I struck too hard,” I said; 
“besides, this six-thread line is old.” Had 
to think up something, you know. “Sure,” 
chuckled Jim; “always excuse for 
a fisherman.” 


WE again made our casts. I had to 
pick up, and a heavy strike; then 
my fish departed for the Connecticut 
shore, but he was fast this time. He was 
fast, too, in another sense. How he 
fought. I simply had to let him run. I 
could hear him leap way out there in the 
dark. I thought I had a striper, yet some- 
how he did not act like one. I played him 
twenty minutes or so before I was able 
to get him into the light cast by our elec- 
tric lamps. 

There he leaped again, just like a tar- 
pon, clear from the water he shot and, by 
all the gods, a dogfish! I was disgusted. 
All those thrills, thinking that I had a 
regular fish. Then I reflected: didn’t he 
put up as good a fight as many other fish; 
didn’t I have just as many thrills in best- 
ing him with my light tackle? Of course 
I did, so what if he wasn’t regular. I 
landed him by the tail, and some hefty 


some 






he was for a dog; about twenty pounds 
he would go, I judged. 


Y this time Jim had landed one, too; 
bigger than mine. Reached from his 


chin to the sand—an easy twenty-five 
pounds. Well, to make it short, we lost 
about fifteen rigs apiece that night on 


those fighting gray fellows, and took but 
seven big, scrappy mad dogs. 

We could see them break away, too, in 
the light. The bottom a short way out 
was one mass of mussel shells, and bor- 
ing into this they would cut themselves 
loose. Sometimes, too, they would switch 
their tails around the line and with a 
powerful straightening out would break 


away. Yes, Jim was right; he did “know 
of a place” where the dogs were regular 
he ones. 

Now don’t think that every strike was 


a dogfish. There were striped bass there 
—I know it. I had a fine strike and fas- 
tened into a fish that had all the feeling 
of a striper. I lost him though: line 
again cut on the shells. A night later 
he was picked up on the beach, dead, and 
with my hook fast in his throat. Don’t 
smile, it was my bass, all right; the hook, 
leader and rig were all my own—I recog- 
nized them when they were shown to me. 


WE fished till midnight and turned 
in. The dawn brought a fog so thick 
that we did not think it wise to go out in 
a boat for blackfish as we had planned. 
Neither did we have those snappers for 
our breakfast. We found ’coon tracks all 
around an empty box. 


HERE was plenty to eat, nevertheless, 

what with those melons for a start, 
so until about ten o’clock we loafed con- 
tentedly, had a wonderful swim, packed 
up and then paddled back to the farm, 
where the jitney met us in good time for 
the train. So ended a brief experience 
with the big dogs, to be respectfully 
thought of as “Grayfish” hereafter. And 
so ended my season with the best fishing 
that I had had all summer. 


YELECY 








Into the Kenai Alaska Moose 
Country with a Dog Team 


By 
Harold McCracken 


Some Dogs, a Sled and Some Grub 


T was one of those gloomy, foggy. 
wet-snow, early Febru ary mornings 
at Seward, on the Alaska coast, that 


we piled our dogs, sled, blankets and 
little supply of grub onto the Government 
railroad train and were soon rattling on 
our way back toward the Kenai Pass and 
to the head of Kenai Lake in the heart 
of the Kenai Peninsula. 
At Seward the thermometer had regis- 
very close to the mark; but 
as we neared the pass, the 
temperature and the 
snow became but 


zero 


summit of the 
gradually 
not only 


dre ppc d 
much deeper, 


dry and light. Nor 
make any great rise as we descended the 
opposite side of the range to the lake. 
And at Roosevelt, the railroad stop at the 
lake, which is not over 25 miles from 
Seward, we found the thermometer regis- 
tering about 20 —— zero. But, despite 
that fact, it really did not feel any colder 
than it had at > Roe as we were now 
back of the mountain range and in the 
and made one feel lik« 
hills” without delay. 


WE unloaded our dogs and outfit, har- 
nessed and hitched the dogs, loaded 
the sled, and driving back to a fine 
cabin which was occupied by some friends, 
four id one wonderful meal of roast moose, 

baked potatoes and a hot “toddy” on the 
side, awaiting us. And Gad! but that was 
some meal! Anyhow, we ate, then played 


did the temperature 


i sam. “hit- 


ting to the 


big 


the phonograph in between courses, and 
then ate some more. And, at last, we found 
our respective bunks, and tucking our 
noses under the blankets were soon snug- 


gled warm and contented in deep and 
unbroken sleep. 
Outside, the night was fathomless, clear 


and cold. Each star was set like 
mond in an inky blue background. 
phantom arms of the Arctic Ghost Gleam, 
which men call the Northern Lights, oc- 
casionally stretching out toward the 
zenith, and then receding with the muf- 
fled snap of a softened, long-drawn-out 
electric spark. The spruce trees stood 
tall and bleak and solemn—frozen from 
roots to apex—and the only noise besides 
the drone of the Northern Lights was the 
far-off hoot of an Arctic owl on the 
Arctic night. And the whole world 
seemed white with snow, 


a dia- 


The 
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Over the Ice 


HE next morning we were up early; 

sawed some wood to pay for our 
lodging, and after a hearty breakfast of 
“sour-dough flapjacks” were soon on our 
way across the ice of Kenai Lake. Ahead 
of us lay about 27 miles of icy traveling 
to the other end of the lake, and then 
about 7 miles of trail to the cabin near 
the mouth of Russian River, equidistant 
between Kenai and Skilak Lakes. There 
we would sleep and eat, and from there 
we would make our little jaunts on snow- 
shoes and with the dog team out over the 
surrounding country to visit Mr. and 
Mrs. Moose in their midwinter home. 

There were three of us: “Mick” and 
“Van” and ‘Mack” (myself). We had 
five sled dogs, a Yukon racing sled, and 
“Van’s” two Airedales. “Mick” was go- 
ing solely because he liked that sort of 
thing and wanted to; “Van” because he 
had previously located in that particular 
cabin in the hope of getting some mo- 
tion pictures of the moose later in the 
season; and I went because I had been 
invited, and hoped to get some good 
moose pictures myself. 

As we clipped over the ice and snow, 
two of us running beside or ahead of the 
dogs while the other rode and rested, 
our blood a-tingle with the thrill and chal- 
lenge of the Arctic winter, I could yet 
not help but wonder just what there was 
about this sort of thing that caused men 
to leave the comforts and every accom- 
modation of a “home,” to go out into 
the damnably wonderful wilderness with 
all its inconveniences and hardships. 


T was well into the afternoon when we 

arrived at the end of the lake where 
there were several log cabins occupied by 
some trappers and settlers, and where we 
got a much craved and highly enjoyed 
meal. Then after a rest we started off 
again, this time following a fairly good 
trail that wound through a heavy growth 
of big timber, occasionally taking us 
pretty well up on the mountainside. There 
was fortunately a good crust on the snow, 
which made it quite easy going for the 
dogs. Once the sled slipped over an em- 
bankment, and came very close to plung- 
ing down the mountainside dragging the 
dogs with it. But for that we had no 
other mishap. 


Into the Moose Country 


EFORE we had gone more than half 
a mile from the little bunch of cabins 
t the end of the lake we began to see 


moose tracks. And the farther we went 
the more abundant they seemed to be- 
‘ome. In some places in the valley it 


looked almost like a cowyard! 
The Kenai Peninsula is probably the 
greatest moose district on the continent, 


as well as being the home of the largest 
of these animals. 


In the winter the moose 





leave the higher altitudes to come down 
into the more heavily wooded lowlands, 
where they will find more protection from 
the winter blizzards, and where they can 
feed on the willows along the streams and 
lakes. And at that time of year they are 
quite plentiful, especially around Skilak 
and Tustumena Lakes, and in the district 
between Skilak and Kenai Lakes. It was 
into the heart of this latter section of 
the peninsula that we were going. 

It was dark some time before we 
reached the cabin which was our destina- 
tion, though we had no difficulty in fol- 
lowing the trail, due to the light reflected 
on the snow. And that little log build- 
ing, set in a small clearing and on the 
banks of the Kenai River, looked mighty 
good to us all when we sighted it, and it 
presented a very picturesque setting for 
our sojourn. 

We fed the dogs, which is a man’s first 
chore, at the end of a day on the trail 
in the North—built a fire, had a bite to 
eat, and being tired and sleepy soon 
crawled into our blankets and sleeping 
bags for the night. 


HE following morning we spent saw- 

ing up a good supply of stove wood. 
After lunch, however, I threw a pair of 
snowshoes over my shoulder and started 
on down the trail toward Skilak Lake. 
About a half mile from the cabin I 
strapped on the snowshoes, and _ started 
back toward the mountain; then turning 














The King. 





to the south I followed the course of Rus- 


sian River for a couple of miles. My 
object was to make a sort of reconnais- 
sance of the district. 

The timber was rather heavy, and the 
brush too thick; and though on two oc- 
casions I heard moose go striding off 
breaking through the snow crust at every 
step, I did not so much as see an animal. 
After spending an hour or two without 
success, save for taking a couple of rather 
attractive scenic views, I turned back to- 
ward Kenai River. Crossing to the op- 
posite side of the river I had gone but 
a short distance into the timber when a 
big brown fellow lumbered out from be- 
hind a thicket, and striding awkwardly 
a short distance, stopped behind a small 
clump of brush not more than forty yards 
away. I waited for a moment to see 
what he intended doing, but Mr. Moose 
probably had somewhat the same inten- 
tions, for he stood still and stared at me 
for some time, possibly thinking himself 
hidden. Then I started walking parallel 
to him quite slowly, in the hopes of get- 
ting a snapshot when he should strike 
out for the deeper timber. But I had not 
taken three steps when out he went, with 
his awkward attempt at graceful car- 
riage! And he did not stop again until 
he was out of sight. I followed a short 
distance, but did not see the big fellow 


again, 
About two miles farther down the 
river I ran onto two other moose, but 


they saw me before I was anywhere near 
enough to take a picture and took to their 
heels. I returned to the cabin just as 
it was beginning to get dark. I was tired, 
hungry, cold, without a moose picture 
for my first day’s efforts, but enthused 
with the possibilities and quite satisfied 
with myself and the world in general. 


A Band of Seventeen Moose 


WO or three days later I was travel- 

ing down the Kenai River when I 
spotted a big moose just going over a 
ridge on the east side of the valley. It 
was comparatively open country, broken 
by rocky outcroppings, and I decided to 
take after him. Reaching the spot where 
he went over, I started cautiously follow- 
ing his tracks. About fifty yards further 
I came around a big point of rock, and 
there stood Mr. Moose quietly clipping the 
ends from some willows. I stepped back 
before he saw me, got out my camera, 
and managed to make three exposures 
before my presence was discovered. 

And here I want to say that I found 
the Kenai moose, under these particular 
conditions, about the easiest to photograph 
of all the big game it has been my good 
fortune to attempt. In the dead of winter, 
when it is tensely cold and the snow is 
deep, and he has gorged to gluttony on 
the willows, he becomes almost stupid 
and morbid. 
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f i inter 


with those 


one 
damnabl 
it something about the Big 
Wilds when in the grip of winter that 
one misses at any other season. There are 
the stupendous . stillness, the endless 
blanket of pure white snow that records 
for the careful observer every movement, 
romance and drama of the wild life. 
There is the invigorating cold that re- 
freshes every cell of the lungs and spurs 
one on to the enjoyment of activity. And 
then there are the warmth and sociability 
of the crackling cabin fire, the drowsy 
after-dinner pipe and stories and the com- 
fort and perfect slumber in robes and 
heavy blankets. There are the mystic 


ere is 


Northern Lights, and the wonderful 
moonlit Arctic nights. It is the time 
when one knows and feels best the en- 


and “Call of the Wild.” 


chantment 









Horseback 


Fishing From 































By 
W. C. Vogt 


LY-FISHING from horseback is wonderful sport 

but requires a little practice. Never will I forget 

my first experience fly-fishing from horseback. I 
rode out into a blue crystal lake that had large Eastern 
brook trout in it, and as I was casting, sitting in a nice 
saddle, I thought to myself, this is the life. The horse 
does the wading—pretty soft. Well, I hooked one about 
three pounds, and as I played him he passed near the 
horse’s head. The horse pricked up his ears and pawed 
out at the fish, as though he wanted to strike him. The 
first thing I knew my head was under water, my hat 
floating, and I seemed to be tangled up some. The sud- 
den cause of this earthquake was the result of the fish 
thinking the horse was a low bridge, and as the fish 
passed under the horse’s belly the dorsal fin tickled the 
horse’s feed-basket or abdomen. Well, in the mixup the 
fish for some reason went away, took a leader and a fly; 
didn’t even say thank you. I learned it wasn’t good for 
the horse to have his stomach too near the water, so 
rode him where it was just above his knees and cast. 
After a few minutes hooked another nice one, and as I 
played him he passed between the horse’s hind legs; the 
horse looked back, snorted, made a kick and off went 
the fish right there; thought of putting shin-guard or a 
chest protector on the horse. Even thought of building 
a board fence around him. 











4. VERY fish I hooked seemed to think the horse’s 

4 legs were snags. I lost every fish because of the 
ticklish horse. Got off the horse and I hadn’t any more 
than landed a four-pound trout when the horse snickered 
or laughed at me, and then I understood why horses 
laugh at a fellow as he crosses a field with a fishpole in 
his hand. Believe me, never fish from a ticklish horse 
unless he has wooden legs. 
































OR the who is “just goin’ fish- 
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vharf, dangling a bait tron 
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\ st quality that money can buy, 
| lieve me, in these times, the price 
In selecting the proper line to use for 
different methods of angling, the choice 
naturally depends upon the kind of fish 
one expects to take; also upon the water 
and, of course, it should be adapted to 
the angler’s own particular rod. 
A LINE suitable for one purpose will 
4 prove absolutely worthless for an- 
other; for instance, the stiff, enameled 


line used in fly casting would doubtless 


prove a very poor one for casting with 
the short casting-rod used by the bass 
fisherman. Also the soft, silk line used 
} 


yy the bass fisherman could hardly be 
with a delicate fly rod 

é fishing the line should be one 
that is “dressed” or enameled to give it 
its weight, and to assist it in “shooting” 
through the guides of the rod. It is 
either “level” or “tapered,” double or 








Lines 
By 
A. F. Westervelt 








g il 1 ts s 
S the same diameter ut its 
length; a double tay is large 
in the middle and gr: ‘reases 1! 
size towards the en tapered 
line has the taper at rest of 
line is level 


b «é YURNAMENT lines are often made 
with a long front taper, a_ short 
heavy middle and a short back taper, the 
rest of the line being small and level. 

As a rule one can use a “tapered” line 
to better advantage as with this feature, 
it is somewhat easier to handle a longer 
line, and to place the fly upon the water 
more delicately. 

The size of a tapered line is indicated 
by a letter, and refers to the largest diam- 
eter of the line. The enamel of the line 
should be closely inspected; there are 
many inferior grades—the best lines are 
of the “vacuum” enameled type. Such 
lines of braided silk, finished and pol- 
ished by hand, are soft and flexible and 


will not kink, neither will the enamel 
crack or chip off as it will in the cheaper 
grades. 

For a rod about nine feet long, and 


from five to six ounces in weight, a line 
of enameled silk, about twenty-five yards 
long, size F or G would be about right. 
The line must fit your rod, that is, it 
must not be too light nor too heavy; if 


the rod is rather stiff, or, as it is called, 
has plenty of backbone, a heavier line 
may be laid out. 


A GOOD line of this kind is well wort! 
the price, and the care that you should 
hestow upon it; be careful not to step 
on it; keep dirt and sand from it. Dress 
it occasionally deer fat or muttor 
tallow or the regular line dressing that 
your dealer recommends. 

Take it off the reel when through for 
he season and hang it away in your 
closet in a coil, or wind it on a 


with 


loose 


frame or adryer. A better way is to pur 
chase the regular wooden line reel and 
wind it on; this will keep your ex- 
pensive line from sweating and rotting 


and from the permanent kinks that would 
otherwise develop if it were left on your 
reel until spring. 

Now this fly fishing naturally suggests 


the bass-caster with his short five-foot 
rod, his delicately running reel that 
should hold about fifty yards of soft, 


square braided silk line. The reel in this 
instance is not a convenience for carrying 
line merely, as is the fly reel. The bass 
is played from the reel, as well as from 
the rod; therefore, more line must be car- 
ried. This reel, too, must be “quadruple” 
in action in order to retrieve the lure with 
as few handle turns as possible. 


A STIFF line, such as the enameled 
4 trout line, would in this case be use- 
You do not need the weight of the 
enameled line to shoot it through the 
guides—the weight of the lure is suffi- 
cient. The line usually desired is, there- 
fore, one of soft braided silk so that it 
will lie close to the rapidly revolving 
spool during the cast and not jump up 
like a bundle of springs as a hard, wiry 


less. 

















line will do under like conditions, to snarl 
up and cause (the bane of all casters) 
a backlash. 

Some prefer waterproofed lines, as they 
do not take up so much water, and accord- 
ingly do not go to pieces as quickly as 
the soft braided lines, but for the small 
benefit derived, most experienced casters 
prefer the soft-braided line. With this 
line, too, one may cast farther and more 
accurately than with the hard-braided 
line, and it is selected for all tournament 
work, 

Many waters are so alkaline that the 
lines deteriorate rapidly ; the hard-braided, 
waterproofed ones not so quickly as the 
soft lines, but even then quickly enough 

These silk lines, as well as the enameled 
lines for trout fishing, should receive the 
proper care and attention. 


RY the lines out after using. Not in 

the sun, however; and examine oc- 
casionally for wear, as after the strenu- 
ous duty they are called upon to perform, 
they will wear in time and fray out 
from the chafing they receive as they are 
shot time and time again through the 
agate guides at high speed. 

If you prefer to do fly fishing for bass 
use a rod from nine to ten feet in length, 
and from five to six ounces in weight; a 
level enameled line should be used from 
size H to G. The rod should be stiff 
rather than too light, as frequently you 
may wish to cast spinners or the various 
bass lures that are now manufactured to 
use with a fly rod. 

For the ordinary “still” fisherman or the 
casual angler the usual braided linen line 
will answer well enough, although silk is, 
of course much better, as size for size, 
silk is stronger than linen. 


F the line is to be used for trolling, 

braided line should be used, as the 
whirling of the spoon or drag of the 
lure is apt to open up the twisted line. 
For heavy hand work in trolling, braided 
linen or cotton is well enough, as bulk 
is rather an advantage in handling a heavy 
fish, but for rod work hard braided, 
water-proofed silk is much the better. 

A hint as to your trolling outfit may 
not be amiss at this point. Do not use a 
fine, light rod for trolling—you will ruin 
it; use rather a short, stiff rod with a 
one-piece tip, if possible. Use a tip with 
guides opposite each other; if the rod 
shows a tendency to take a set from the 
strain, thread your line through the guides 
on the opposite side. 


HEN we get down to the “deep 
stuff,” that is, the fisherman upon 

the briny deep, who depends upon his 
hand lines for his daily bread, the light, 
fine line is undesirable. For him the 
trolling and hand line is the heavy hawser 
laid article, a very strong, thick line made 
from flax or cotton, either plain or tarred. 
For the sweet-water troller, he who 
seeks the salmon, lake-trout, or pike in 


Lines 


the depths of the clear waters of our 
lakes, woven bronzed wire trolling lines 
are much in demand. They have almost 
entirely replaced linen lines for the pur- 
pose, as they require no sinkers to take 
them down to the required depths, and 
they, therefore, have not the drag of a 
weighted line. The line is usually braided 
over a core of silk, and is very strong 
and rustless. Solid copper lines, too, are 
used for trolling, but the braided article 
is more flexible and seems to be favored. 


HEN we leave the fresh water for 

the salt, conditions are so changed 
that we must make a selection of tackle 
that is in every way different from that 
employed in the fresh-water game. The 
lines, especially, need to be chosen with in- 
telligent care, used as they are for the cap- 
ture of finny creatures that run from 4 
few pounds in weight to great fish that 
move with lightning-like quickness and 
tip the beam up in the hundreds. 

In this game also the fish is played to 
a great extent from the reel, and so as 
the first rush of some huge fish may strip 
off a hundred feet or so at a clip, many 
yards of line must be at the angler’s com- 
mand. 

The usual surf casting reel should hold 
from two hundred and fifty to three 
hundred yards of No. 9 regular or 
No. 18 special line. The huge reels used 
in taking tarpon, sword fish, large tuna, 
etc., run way up to the No. 9-0, which 
holds about five hundred yards of No. 24 
to special reels, built to order, that hold a 
great deal more. 


HE lines should be linen, silk being 

too quickly rotted by the salt water 
they are now twisted not braided, as a 
twisted line of the same size and material 
is stronger than a corresponding braided 
line. These linen lines run from the lit- 
tle six-thread line used in the “Three-Six” 
class to lines up to size 36-for tarpon, 
tuna, etc. 

The sizes, given by number, indicate the 
number of threads used; a size 6 is 
twisted from six threads of uniform 
strength and thickness, a size 36 is made 
up of thirty-six threads. 

In these lines a “regular” line will 
made of standard No. 50. thread. They 
should be guaranteed to test, at least, two 
pounds pull per thread, and should be 
haid-laid and made of the very best flax, 
so tightly twisted that they cannot be up- 
set in casting. The best lines take up 
but very little water, and are free from 
sizing, dye or filling of any kind. The 
line of natural color is usually selected, 
although many use a green line; there 
is a prejudice, however, against a dyed 
line, the claim being made that it de- 
teriorates more rapidly than the natural 
flax-colored line. 

Any line, however, will rot quickly if 
not dried out carefully after fishing. Do 
not leave it on the reel to dry—wash out 
in fresh water and dry on a dryer of 
some kind, 
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HE “special” lines are so called be- 

cause they are made up of stock other 
than the regular 50. For instance, there 
is the special 80 stock made of 80 stock 
flax. In this line a No. 21 special would 
correspond to a No. 12 regular or stand- 
ard. 

Another very popular “special” is made 
of 100 stock, and is designed especially for 
surf casting, and on account of its smooth 
and even quality is used extensively for 
tournament work, 

This line, being made from 100 stock, 
is but half the size of the regular 50 
stock; for instance, if you erder a 24 
“special” in this make, you will get a line 
that corresponds, approximately, to a No. 
12 thread standard or “regular.’ 

Lines are sometimes. ordered under 
Club rules, and must fulfil certain con- 
ditions for certain classes, for example: 

No. 6 is the regulation Three-Six 
Tackle Club Line. 

No. 9 is the regulation Light Tackle 
and Aransas Pass Club Line. 

No. 24 is the regulation Tuna Club Line. 

No. 21-24 are adapted for tarpon still 
fishing. 

No. 36-39 are adapted for horse mack- 
erel off the Nova Scotia coast. 

My experience is that the surf angling 
fraternity are using lines of smaller 
caliber than formerly. 


BOUT five years ago No. 15 or 27 

“special” seemed to be the line for 
the average surf caster, then No. 12 regu- 
lar was all the go, last season found most 
of the anglers using No. 9 regular or No. 
18 special. 

I am glad to see it—anything that tends 
to give the fish or our little remaining 
game a sporting chance has my endorse- 
ment. Even the fierce barracuda has re- 
cently been taken on ordinary black bass 
tackle, and I saw a 55-pound channel bass 
captured on a line of but 12 pounds 
breaking strength. 

I wonder what an old hand-liner would 
say to that! You doubtless remember 
how he used to take channel bass. In a 
basket slung around his neck and hung 
in front of him was his carefully coiled 
hand line thick as a pencil; whirling his 
lead at the end of a length of this cable 
he would let fly, far, far out into the 
briny, and it was far for those times. 

Whensa channel bass picked up the bait 
and was securely fastened by the big 
hook, the hand liner would throw the line 
over his shoulder and simply walk up 
the beach and tow the gamy fish in by 
mere man power—must have been won- 
derfully exciting—what? 


AST season, off Manhattan Beach, 

I was mixed up with a lot of maniacs 
who were actually taking the huge tide- 
running weakfish on cotton thread; of 
course it was impossible, but the “Cotton 
Threaders” were doing it—more power to 
’em—and to every one else who has 
broken away from the clothesline, winch 
and pot-hook! 




















sing the Reflecting Baker 


HE more one camps out the more 
he accords cooking the first place 
in contributing to the success of 
the outing Nothing will more 
quickly disorganize the morale of a bunch 
of good fellows on a wilderness tour than 
mistreated stomachs. Many men and most 
women dislike camping because they have 


to cook with a meagre equipment and 
under an unhandy' environment, the 
proper utilization of both which calls 


forth that peculiar knack which marks the 





expert camp craftsman. Nowhere else is 
one blessed with such an appetite as in 
the active life led camping and the 


knowledge of how to make good when it 
, } 


is one’s turn to be cook becomes a coveted 
gitt 

Most camp cookery is clemental—that 
is, one must so combine and cook the 
standard grub list of flour, bacon, beans, 
salt, sugar and dried fruit as to yield a 
palatable, varied and easily-digestible diet 
The list may now be augmented by the 
addition of dried milk, eggs and vege- 
tables, which greatly widen the range of 
eating variations and should be included 


as essentials. The wise vacationist limits 
outfit to actual necessities to keep 
down the weight and bulk to suit his 
transportation, so he must eliminate as a 
rule canned fresh fruits, vege- 
and ‘_ 


his 


goods, 
tables “store bread 
UST as the grub list must be limited 
must the cooking 
utensils be few in number, light in weight 
and of maximum utility. In considerable 


to necessities so 


By 
Claude 
P. 
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campers it is surprising 
employ that ingenious 
Reflecting Baker, 


experience with 
to find how few 
device known as _ the 


and yet were its uses known it would oc- 
cupy a high place as one of the needed 
tems. The old school of campers stick 


the frying pan method of making bread 
1 they usually fry instead of roast their 
meats. Where transportation allows other 
men use the Dutch Oven—a heavy, cum- 
bersome, iron kettle on legs made to set 
n a bed of coals and having a sunken 
lid to hold more coals. In the average 
moving camp a heavy stove capable of 
cooking as is done at home is out of the 
question, so we have been in a quandary 
as to just what method to use. 
Altogether the most satisfactory baker 
for the camp and trail is the reflecting 
baker. It is extremely portable, being 
made of aluminum and folding flat and 
capable of producing most excellent 
breads, biscuits, cakes, pies, cookies (the 
production of breadstuffs being a most 
dificult task with most outdoor men). 
With it one can prepare fine roasts of 
the different meats; he can brown po- 


an) 
I 


tatoes to a turn and bake fish which 
would be the envy of the most skeptical 
“chef de eats” of the metropolitan hos- 
telry. 

HE reflecting baker is used with the 

open fire or next the side of the camp 
stove. It consists of two flat sheets of 
bright aluminum attached on one side with 
the opposite sides flaring and which be- 
come, respectively, the top and bottom of 


the baker—the top slanting like a shed 
roof and the bottom like another roof 
upside down. Ends are provided for 


further retaining the heat and a baking 
pan or shelf reposes in the center, where 


it gets the combined heat reflecting in 
from all angles. The principle is similar 
to the hearth fire of our forefathers, 


which utilized the angles to get the heat 
reflected evenly from the bright surfaces 
onto the bread or roast. The baker must 
be kept bright and shining, which is easily 
done by scouring with ashes and water 

The 8x10-inch size holds a dozen bis- 
cuits and weighs two pounds, while the 
10x16-inch size weighs five pounds and is 
of about double capacity. The bakers 
are equipped with folding legs, and when 
the top, sides and bottom are folded in 
for carrying they become a compact and 
almost negligible part of the camp outfit. 
Canvas carrying cases may be provided, 
and a smooth pine board for mixing and 
rolling are furnished if so desired. This 
bread board may be eliminated by taking 
a two-foot square of white oilcloth, which 
can be laid on the ground, table or any 











level surface and used similarly. Even on 
hack-pack trips and portages the reflecting 
baker is worth including because of its 
supreme utility, and a midget baker par- 
ticularly adapted to the needs of back- 
pack carrying is soon to be marketed. 
AKING can be started as soon as the 
cooking fire is built. The special 
oints about the fire for the reflector are 
that it must be built high and preferably 


vith a back-log reflector. A low fire 
uurns the under side of the biscuits be- 
re the upper side browns. The open 


amp fire is pre-eminently used by campers 

and they generally use a wire grate or 
ndirons on which they set their kettles 
ind pans. If such is used we build a fire 
on the top of the grate as well as below 
it. If built as above with any of the 
following woods the fire gives a wall of 
flame two feet high, in front of which 
we set the baker. Later it will yield a 
fine quality of coals, which are utilized 
for other cooking. The best woods are 
hickory, oak, hard maple and birch. If 
no grate is used it is wise to build a re- 
flecting back-log of wood sticks, each 
about two inches in diameter and two feet 
long, which are piled one on top of an- 
other, leaning against stakes driven into 
the ground or held upright by crotched 
sticks. The regulation of the heat is done 
by moving the baker to or from the fire 
and by laying a green log on the ground 
before the top is done. Your baking or 
roasting will be a success if you know 
how to handle the heat to enable the top 
and bottom to reflect the heat evenly 
above and below and in front and back 
of the pan holding the dough or meat. 


ERHAPS the best way to judge a 

cook’s proficiency is by the bread he 
makes, and no one article of camp equip- 
ment was ever invented which has con- 
tributed so much to the convenience of 
the cook and the health and well-being 
of the vacationist as the reflecting baker, 
which allows not only of properly pre- 
paring baking powder products, but also 
yeast breads, meat roasts and the sour- 
dough breads which are imperatively used 
where the temperature is near freezing. 

Practically all of the commoner recipes 
in baking and roasting can be successfully 
used with the reflecting baker, with the 
exception of beans, whose baking requires 
1 more intense heat than the baker can 
produce. We must keep in mind that 
small cakes and biscuits must bake quickly 
before a hot fire, whereas large loaves, 
such as Johnny cake, must have a slower, 
even heat, so as to get done through. The 
secret of the camp oven is the envelope 
of hot air which must not be too hot and 
must be kept even. The bread supply is 
the real problem in camp cooking, and for 
this the reflecting baker offers practically 
all the advantages of the home: cook stove, 
provided we know how to regulate the 
heat. Just as good bread can be baked 
in the woods as in a hotel. Whole wheat 
flour bakes easier than white and is more 
tasty and nutritious. Yellow corn meal 
surpasses the white, and if using baking 
powder, stick to the proven Royal or 


Price’s, 
Baking Powder Bread 


Flour, 1 pint; sugar, 1 tablespoonful; 
baking powder, 1 heaping teaspoonful; 
salt, 1 teaspoonful; cold water, 1 cupful 
(% pint). 


IX by stirring with a spoon the bak- 
ing powder, sugar, salt and flour to- 
gether; then add water enough to stir the 


Using the Reflecting Baker 


mixture into a thin batter. Pour into a 
well-greased pan and put into the baker. 
Never knead this kind of bread. If the 
dough sticks to a sliver stuck into the 
bread it is not yet done. 


Camp Biscuits 


OR one dozen use the ingredients as 

given above for baking powder bread, 
adding 34 teaspoonful of cold grease as 
lard, pork fat, etc., to the mixture. Mix 
the grease in well so that no lumps re- 
main and no grease sticks to the pan 
Enough water is added to make a stiff 
dough. Now sprinkle flour on the dough, 
mixing-board or cloth and on the hands, 
and with the roller (may be a_ barked 
sapling or bottle) roll out to 34-inch thick- 
Cut the biscuits out with the lid 
of a baking powder can and put them into 
well-greased bake pan and set before the 
fire. 


ness. 


Army Bread 


HIS is easy to mix, is made without 
grease and keeps fresh for a long pe- 
riod and will not dry up or mold. It is 
good cold and is just the thing when lay- 
ing in a week’s supply. For routine diet it 
is the best of the baking powder products. 
Take of flour, 1 quart; salt, 1 teaspoon- 
ful; sugar, 1 tablespoonful; baking 
powder, 2 heaping teaspoonsful. 
Mix in 1% pints of cold water to make 
a thick batter and pour out level into the 
pan, Bake 45 minutes or until a sliver 
will not stick in dough. 


Johnny Cake or Cornbread 


IX— 
Cornmeal 1 cup. 

Flour 1 cup. 

Baking powder 1 tablespoonful. 

Salt and sugar each a half teaspoonful. 

Grease 1 heaping tablespoonful. 

If you have it add % tablespoonful of 
milk or 1 tablespoonful of milk powder 
into enough water for a_ thick batter. 
Pour into a greased bake pan. A table- 
spoonful of egg powder is also a good 
addition to this bread. 


Corn Pone 


HIS can be mixed up before starting 
so that all that is needed is to add 
water. It must be kept tightly sealed 
from moisture when traveling. Take of 

Yellow corn meal 1 quart. 

White flour 1 pint. 

Sugar ™% cup. 

Salt 1 teaspoonful. 

Baking powder 4 teaspoonsful. 

In camp add sufficient water to make 
a heavy batter and allow to stand a few 
minutes. The water causes the baking 
powder to give off gas and so lighten the 
dough. Drop the batter in big spoonsful 
on a hot greased pan and bake. By using 
less water and getting a thicker batter you 
can turn all into a pan and bake and you 
will have a very acceptable johnny cake. 


Yeast bread dough can be raised by 
setting in a pan of warm water. One 
cook I know of on a pack-horse trip 


poured the dough into paraffined muslin 
bags and slung it over the pack saddle, 
and it was ready to bake when he reached 
camp. 


Sour Dough Bread 


N cold climates like Alaska the sour 

dough bread is mostly used because it 
rises at near a freezing temperature, while 
yeast will not, and it is a welcome change 
from baking powder bread which, when 
continually used, upsets the stomach. The 
method is simple, and since using this 
kind of bread I prefer it to all others 
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for winter and summer camp trips. A 
very excellent discussion of sour dough 
breads and reflector baking is contained 
in Mrs. Pinkerton’s “Woodcraft for 
Women” (Macmillan). She prepares the 
“sourings” by “stirring together 2 cups 
of flour, two tablespoons of sugar, and 
one of salt in sufficient water to make a 
creamy batter. She then stirs in a table- 
spoonful of vinegar and sets near a fire 
or in the sun to sour. Let stand two days 
to sour, 

“For each loaf of bread use one cup 
of ‘sourings,’ one teaspoonful of sugar, 
half a teaspoon of lard, one large tea- 
spoonful of salt, and a quarter of a tea- 
spoonful of soda, the last two dissolved 
in hot water. The procedure from this 
stage depends upon the amount of time 
at your disposal and your ambition. If 
you wish to break camp in the morning, 
make a ball at night, divide into loaves, 
allow them to rise overnight and bake at 
breakfast time. If, however, you are to 
remain in camp the next day, or even 
make a late start, you can improve the 
bread by allowing it to rise twice, once 
overnight in a ball, and again after it has 
been formed into loaves. Bread should 
be baked an hour. Inthe first half hour 
the baker should be eighteen inches from 
the fire; the last half hour it should be 
nearer that the bread may brown. If the 
bread, when baked, is grayish you have 
used too much soda. The amount of soda 
must be varied with the sourness of the 
yeast.” 


Raisin Bread 


AISIN bread is a baking powder prod- 

uct which can be baked in a loaf, 
keeps fresh, and is best when cold. Beat 
together one cup of sugar and one egg 
or its equivalent in egg powder. If neither 
is available the egg can be omitted. Add 
to this two cups of sweet milk, one tea- 
spoonful of salt, two cups of graham 
flour, two cups of white flour, four level 
teaspoonsful of baking powder and one 
cup of seeded, chopped raisins. Let stand 
in the loaf twenty minutes and then bake 
one hour in the reflector. Like’all baking 
powder breads it should bake only mod- 
erately at first until it has risen, and then 


moved closer to the fire to brown. The 
substitution of nuts for raisins in this 
bread makes it even more delicious. 


Brown Bread 
BROWN bread which is good either 


warm or cold can be made with soda 
and comes as a most welcome change after 
much baking powder. The use of soda 
demands an acid. This variety of raising 
power is made possible by the addition 
of a teaspoonful of vinegar or lemon 
juice to a cup of evaporated milk. The 
acetic or citric acids will act as good sub- 
stitutes for the lactic acid of sour milk. 
Mrs. Pinkerton states that. this discovery 
opened for her wonderful possibilities in 
the making of camp breads, muffins and 
pancakes. Her directions for the brown 
bread are to stir together one-fourth cup 
of molasses and three-quarters of a cup 
of brown sugar. This can be varied by 
using no molasses and ahalf cup of white 
sugar. Add to this two cups of milk in 
which two teaspoonsful of vinegar or 
lemon juice have been stirred, two and a 
half cups of graham flour, one cup of 
white flour, one teaspoonful of salt and 
one teaspoonful of soda dissolved in a 
little warm water. It should be the con- 
sistency of a soft dough. Bake for two 
hours in a very slow heat. Soda and acid 
baking requires more time and a much 

(Continued on page tc. 
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A ROYAL GAME BUTCHER 


Db R date of December 11, 1920, a 
dispatch from Madrid, Spain, stated 
that the day before King Alfonso had en- 
joyed one ‘of the most successful shoots 
of the season. It further stated that dur- 
ing the course of the day at Santa Cruz 


de Mudela the ruler of Spain killed twen- 


ty-five hundred pieces of game. Under 
the laws of Spain, as in most European 
countries, the game belongs to the land- 
owner. It was his game, and he had the 


right to kill it, if any man could enjoy 
such butchery. At least there was noth- 
ing illegal in his act. 


The ordinary individual in European 
countries has no opportunity whatever 
to enjoy field sports. In our country the 


decisions of the courts have always been 
that the game belongs to all the people. 
However, we have in this country some 
individuals who contend we should adopt 
the European system, and there are one 
or two organizations putting out propa- 











ganda to this end 

These people contend that the only sal- 
vation of the game America is to make 
it the property of the landowner, who will 
take an interest in preserving it f fi 
nancial reasons. He can either rent 
his shooting rights to fatten his purse, or 
is ft s school f vi ght cont Ve it 
should be pert tly ] gitin tor t 
farmer t se game in a wild state up 
his land and kill sat the market 

P bly the game might | reased 

ler this plar We might be able t 
have places in America where a man could 

twenty-five hundred pieces of game 

il ( It might be the salvation of the 
game—the only way to save it, but save 
it for whom? For a few individuals abl 
to control large estates 

This Association does not believe it is 
the only way to save the game. Our 
vestigations have not convinced us tl 
the alarmists who contend the game is 
disappearing so rapidly that there is no 


grounds on 


Informa- 


chance to save it have any 
atements 


which to base their sta 


tion we have received from practically 
every section of the United States has 
convinced us that waterfowl are on the 
increase. The reports show the upland 


birds are to be found in larger numbers 
than for many years past. The present 
deer season in most states was unusually 
good, and authorities contend that the 
breeding stock has not been depleted to 
any great extent. 

We do contend, though, that because of 
a heavy increase in gunners over the en- 
tire United States it behooves the sports- 
man to see that the laws in his State are 
more rigidly enforced, that predacious 


birds and animals called vermin are per- 
sistently hunted, and that refuges where 
the game has complete sanctuary are es- 
tablished. 


All of these things are neces- 


sary 18 we are to matntain or 


ncreas¢ 
our present supply of game 
* * * * * * 


FIVE-YEAR CLOSED SEASONS? 
WE have watched with interest a fight 

in one of the middle western states 
where an attempt is being made to place 
a five-year closed season on quail. It is 
our opinion that the passage of such a 
law is one of the worst things that could 
happen to bobwhite. What a wonderful 
thing it would be if all that was neces- 
sary to prevent the killing of any quail 
in a certain State would be for the legis- 
lature to pass a law placing a five-year 
closed season on the spe cies. 

To make this law a success the closed 
season would, of course, have to apply 
to vermin as well as the sportsmen, for 
with the sportsmen out of the field vermin 
are bound to increase, and the quail not 
having been hunted lose much of their 
wariness, and fall easy prey to their nat- 
ural enemies. The real fault of the five- 
year closed season law is that in nearly 
all cases it is a law on paper only. Quail 
are shot during the entire time by un- 
scrupulous gunners who do not flush them 
and shoot them fair, but because they ar 


breaking the law pot the birds, wiping 
out whole coveys at a time. 
‘ctor told the 


\ New York game prot 


writer recently that he did not have much 
uuble in looking after the pheasants, 
it that impossible for him t 


it was 


protect the qua His isons were that 
e shoot a pheasant illegally, 
who heard of it for miles 








iround was interested id would do his 
utmost to furnish information to bring 

guilty one to justice. Why? Because 
e is looking forward to the four-day 
open season allowed in New York State, 
when he himself hopes to enjoy a little 


easant shooting. 

It was contended that just the 
true where violations of the quail law 
occurred, was closed in New 
York on quail in 1915, and will not open 
again until 1925. The ordinary gunner 
feels that he personally will gain nothing 
in helping to prosecute a quail shooter 
and he, therefore, does not interest him- 
self. The result in New York State, as 
in nearly all other States where totally 
closed seasons have been adopted, is that 
the quail have practically disappeared un- 
der this form of protection. Many places 
where bobwhites were fairly numerous 
when the closed season was first passed 
are today barren of quail. 

If your birds are down to such a point 
that you feel a closed season is necessary, 
make it for one year only, giving the birds 
the advantage of two breeding seasons, 
or two years at the very longest. Close 
certain counties, alternating each year; 
make your bag limits small and your open 
seasons short, and you will have many 


opposite 


The season 


more quail than by the 


season method. 
* * * * * * 


HAWK ATTACKS AUTOMOBILE 
N a letter received from Mr. W. D. 
Raymond, of the New York State Game 

Farm, located at Middle Island, Long 

Island, New York, he tells of the peculiar 

actions of a Cooper’s hawk. Part of Mr. 

Raymond’s letter follows: 

“The foreman and I were going to 
town in the auto, and on nearing a big 
oak tree that was alongside the road a 
Cooper’s hawk swooped from a limb and 
hit the radiator of the car, killing itself 
instantly. Whatever made it choose that 
course for suicide has puzzled me.” 

We have on several occasions heard of 
Cooper’s hawks attacking men, but tkis is 
the first instance that we have heard of 
where one of these birds attacked an au- 
tomobile. Whether this was caused by a 
general aversion to “flivvers” or whether 
the flash of the sun on the radiator cap 
led the bird to believe the feast was ready 
for the taking, is a question that will never 
be settled. 

* 


five-year closed 


* * * a « 


RUFFED GROUSE PLENTIFUL 
HE reports received from most sec- 
tions show that the season just past 

has proved that the ruffed grouse, known 
throughout the North as partridge, is 
more plentiful at the present time than 
for many years. The writer knows from 
personal experience that within two hours’ 
automobile ride of the heart of New York 
City it was possible to walk up fifteen or 
more birds in a day’s hunt. 

A sportsman who has hunted in West- 
chester County for the last forty years 
made the remark recently that on the last 
day of the open season for partridge he 
saw more birds than on the opening day 
of any season for ten years previous. In 
many sections of the South where this 
same bird, known as “native pheasant,” 
was formerly plentiful, no birds can be 
found at the present time. In the Ozark 
Mountains of southern Missouri and 
southern Arkansas these birds were for- 
merly plentiful, but for years they have 
been extinct. 

We are strongly inclined to believe that 
the extermination of this bird in certain 
sections is due entirely to predatory ver- 
min. No birds could be hunted harder 
than the grouse of Westchester County, 
New York, where an army of hunters 
spread over the county every day of the 
open season. A solid line of automobiles 
carrying gunners can be seen coming out 
of New York City on any morning dur- 
ing the open season. These fellows comh 
the fields and woods for anything and 
everything considered game. 

Reports the Association has received 
from Minnesota, Wisconsin, Michigan, 
and the northeastern States show that the 
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birds are more plentiful than for many 
years. Similar reports have been received 
from Canada, and with anything like fa- 


vorable breeding conditions for next 
spring the grouse shooters’ sport is as- 
sured. 


It is ridiculous to contend that a bird 
capable of taking care of himself under 
these conditions can be killed out of a sec- 
tion as sparsely settled as the Ozark 
Mountain country of Missouri and Ar- 
kansas. No bird is better versed in the 
art of self-protection from the gunner 
than the ruffed grouse. Men who are 
considered crack shots and who rarely 
miss on other spec ies of game birds have 
been known to “fan” repeatedly and ad- 
mit that in ruffed srouse shooting where 
the birds have been hunted hard the man 


who can kill one bird for every seven 
shelis fired is a wonder. 
. * * * * * 


USELESS DRAINING PROJECTS 
FTEN of late marshes and lakes that 
furnish food and sport for the entire 

surrounding community have beer. drained 

under the plea of more land for agricul- 
ture, with the result that the project has 
been declared a failure from every angle. 

In many instances, in place of a lake 

teeming with fish and game, only a soggy 

piece of land remains that has practically 
no value for agriculture and only attracts 
an occasional bittern. 

The following, which is a report from 
Mr. C. E. Saunders, of the Minnesota 
Game and Fish Department, will prove in- 
teresting. This is a letter Mr. Saunders 
wrote to his chief in reply to an inquiry 
sent out from the office of the Game and 
Fish Commissioner at St. Paul regarding 
the drainage projects in different parts 
of the State. The letter follows: 

“Replying to your request for more de- 
tailed information as to the size and con- 
dition of lakes in my district before and 
after drainage, I reply as follows as per 
my observation and the best information 
I can obtain. 

“ROSEAU 


this was what we 


LAK E—Be fc re 


term a marsh lake, 


drainage 
that 


is, surrounded and partly covered by 
reeds, marshes and rice fields. It cov- 
ered approximately 1,500 acres with a 


depth from shallow to twelve feet deep, 
an ideal place for waterfowl to feed and 
nest, and several thousand ducks and 
geese were hatched here cach year before 
drainage. Since drainage settlers have at- 
tempted to cultivate some three or four 
hundred acres of this lake land or lake 
bed, with very poor success, because the 
ditch allows water to back up and over- 
flow: and the drainage has damaged the 
hay prospects by lowering the water-level, 
until nothing but wire grass grows on the 
majority of the land which formerly pro- 
duced good blue-joint grass. 

“THEIF LAKE—Before drainage this 
was also a marsh lake about which many 


thousands of water fowl were hatched 
each year before it was drained. It cov- 
ered approximately 3,000 acres with a 


depth from shallow to eighteen or twenty 
feet before drainage. There is no attempt 
to farm or cultivate any of this drained 
land; rather the drainage has spoiled it 
for hay land by lowering the water-level 
until only wire grass grows where blue- 
joint formerly grew all around the lake. 
These two lakes, Roseau and Theif, were 
100 per cent ideal as nesting and feeding 
grounds for waterfowl, but almost en- 
tirely destroyed for that purpose by drain- 
age: in fact, the drainage of these two 
lakes has been a real detriment to agri- 
culture rather than a benefit. This year 
I judge about 10 per cent of the usual 
number of birds nested at these two lakes. 


“MUD LAKE—This was a small marsh 
lake before drainage, covering about 1,000 
acres. Now it is entirely dry, and no at- 
tempt has been made to utilize any portion 
of it for farming. No birds were there 
this year. Before it was drained hundreds 
of birds stopped there every summer to 
nest.” 

Malheur and Klamath Lakes in south- 
ern Oregon where formerly thousands of 
waterfowl bred each season are to-day 
almost valueless, due to the short-sighted- 


ness of those in authority. Prior to the 
time that the water was deflected and 
drained from this territory a_ scientific 
analysis of the soil had been made, and 
it was shown that it would be unfit for 
agriculture. However, the greed for gain 


was sufficient to encourage the promoters 
to carry on a campaign, of which the 
slogan, “Birds or Babies,” was used to 
persuade the people that these vast tracts 
of marsh should be drained of their 
water and cut up into farms for the bene- 
fit of the State. 

Surely such evidence should tend to 
make thinking men oppose all drainage 
projects until the matter had at least been 
thoroughly investigated, and it had been 
reasonably proved that the benefits ac- 
cruing would greatly exceed the damage 
done. 

* * * * 


DUCKS AND OIL 


AST December great quantities of 

ducks were killed in Narragansett Bay 
by becoming coated with crude oil that 
was floating on the water during the mi- 
gration. According to the Providence 
(Rhode Island) Journal, the oil on the 
water came from the bursting of an oil 
tank belonging to the local gas company. 
However, the paper was unable to verify 
this report. Other reports have it that 
the oil on this water comes from the 
large tank steamers that unload their car- 
goes there. 

Rhode Island has a commission on puri- 
fication of the waters of Narragansett 
Bay and its tributaries, and at the pres- 
ent time there is pending in the Supreme 
Court of the State a case to establish 
whether or not this commission can en- 
force its rules and regulations governing 
the unloading of the big tank steamers of 
the Standard Oil Company and the Mexi- 
can Petroleum Company. 

When waterfowl alight on water that 
is coated with crude oil or refuse from 
the oil-burning ships their feathers be- 
come coated and they are unable to fly. 
The feathers are plastered down to the 
birds and they are no longer able to shake 
them out and keep their bodies dry. Once 
wet they soon chill and die of exhaustion. 

The writer has many times seen birds 
that have alighted in open oil tanks or 
reservoirs. This is practically always 
fatal. On other occasions birds will be 
found that have frequented streams where 
only a small quantity of oil is on the 
water. In such cases it does not always 
prove fatal at once, but wherever a duck 
is found with his feathers matted with oil 
he is sure to be in poor flesh and probably 
never recovers, 

We hope that the Supreme Court will 
decide in favor of the State of Rhode 
Island, and that strict rules and regula- 
tions will be laid down to avert a similar 
occurrence of this kind. One correspond- 
ent writes concerning the Rhode Island 
incident that “when the tide went out 
hundreds of dead ducks lined the shore, 
while probably twice as many dead and 
dying birds were carried out by the tide. 
I believe it is safe to say that more ducks 
lost their lives in a few hours than would 


"* * 
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be shot during the entire season by the 
hunters of this section.” 


* * * * * 


SNAKES AND FISH 

OME time ago we published an article 

in this department telling of water 
snakes catching fish. In connection with 
this a prominent sportsman expressed the 
opinion that he did not believe a snake 
could catch a live, healthy fish, but that 
instead the fish caught were either injured 
or sick specimens. We do not share this 
belief, and are quoting a letter received 
from Mr. Alfred C. Weed, of North 
Rose, New York, which proves the con- 
trary: 

“A few years ago my brother killed 
water snake in the act of swallowing a 
large trout which had in its stomach an- 
other trout which had been very recently 
swallowed. A year or two before this 
when we were walking along the bank of a 
small stream, we stopped to watch the fish 
in one of the clear pools. By way of di- 
version we tried to see how many differ- 
ent species we could identify. 

“It was noticeable that most of the fish 
avoided a certain part of the pool. The 
reason for this was soon made evident 
when we saw a large water snake lying 
on the bottom. As we watched, the fish 
began to get careless, and to wander to- 
ward the place where the snake was lying. 
Whenever the fish would swim within a 
few inches of it, the snake would lunge 
out with open mouth, 

“After several unsuccessful attempts 
the reptile moved a few feet to a little 
deeper part of the pool. This motion 
seemed not to be noticed by the fish, pos- 
sibly because we were on the bank and 
taking up part of their .attention. The 
fish were soon settling down toward the 
bottom all around the snake, and it was 
only a matter of seconds until one was 
caught. 

“The snake promptly 
bank with its captive, which proved to be 
a chub about five inches long. We tried 
to catch the snake, which dropped the fish 
and got away. The fish was apparently 
not hurt when we put it back in the 
water.” 


came out on the 


* ea + ok * 
NOVEL METHOD OF POACHING 
WO Indiana men were recently fined 
$106.90 for electrocuting fish. It was 
contended that the men dropped a charged 
rod into the water at a point where the 
Union Traction line crossed Campbell 
Creek east of Muncie. Both of the men 
were employed by the Union Traction 
Company of Indiana, and were thoroughly 


conversant with handling the highly 
charged electric wires. It is claimed that 
this method killed scores of fish which 


came to the top of the water 
had been electrocuted. 
* + 4 * * 


THE WEST COMES EAST 


AD someone made the prediction a 
hundred years ago that the West 
would be sending East for buffalo, he 
would have been immediately classified as 
a lunatic. To-day that very thing is hap- 
pening. Mr. G. A. Smith, formerly State 
game warden of Oklahoma, and at the 
present time assistant treasurer of that 
State, was in the Association’s office in 
January. He told us that his mission was 
to purchase buffalo from privately owned 
herds in New England, and that he ex- 
pected to take back one or more car- 
loads of bison to his ranch in Oklahoma. 
Mr. Smith is engaged in the propaga- 
tion of big game animals for commercial 
(Continued on page 1034) 
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THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 


MAKING BUCKSKIN 

By Willis O. C. Ellis 
UCKSKIN is something with which 
every outdoorsman is more or less 


familiar, either from personal experience 
or from books. And while it is probably 


true that the novelist and short-story 
writer have in many cases overdrawn the 
merits of this justly famous material, it 


has nevertheless played an important part 
in the history of our country by furnish- 
ing the settlers an easily available supply 
of clothing material, and even at the pres- 
ent time in certain sections it is used far 
more by woodsmen than one would im- 
agine, and every outer should know how 
to make it. 

Contrary to the belief of 
skin is not, strictly speaking, tanned. 
When a hide is tanned, various salts, 
acids, etc., are used to produce a chemical 


many, buck- 


change. But in making the real _ buck- 
skin no chemicals of any kind are used, 
soaking, working and_ stretching and 
smoking being all that is done. Thus in 
the leather tanned hide the change is 
chemical, while with those made into 


buckskin the change is physical 


Prikst soak the hide in water until the 
hair shps, which will i f 


require trom 
two to six days, dep nding upon the con- 
dition of the hide and the temper: pe re of 
the water. Keeping the water ightly 
warm during the soaking will eau the 
process as will also the addition of two 
or three handfuls of hardwo d ashes. 
The next step is to “grain” the skin, that 


off the hair and g (epider- 
To do this properly. a fle shing or 
beam and a graining knife are 


is, scrape yrain 
mis). 
graining 
necessary 
To make the graining beam, 
wood log 8 inches in diameter and 9 feet 
long. Flatten the upper surface (make 
it very smooth) for a distance of three 
feet from one end, stick the other end over 
a chunk and under the roots of a tree, or 
bore two holes under the flattened sur- 
face and insert legs, the smoothed end of 
the log in either case being waist high. 
For a graining knife something with 


get a hard- 


needed. When in 
can be made of hard 
and backwoodsmen 
bones of animals (the 
some cases, a 


a scraping edge is 
the “tall uncut,” one 
wood, the Indians 
sometimes using the 
for instance), or, in 
mussel shell. A straight-backed 
hunting or butcher knife, with the point 
of the blade driven into a piece of wood 
for a handle, will do in emergency. About 
the best thing is to take a half-round file 
or wood rasp, 15 or 18 inches long, grind 
each side to a square edge, heat and draw 
out the point and drive on a handle cross- 
wise, fitting also a handle on the regular 
tang. (A steel skate runner is also good 
for graining.) 


ribs, 


large 


Now throw the soaked skin over the 
smoothed end of the fleshing beam, hair 
sloping from you, put a chip or stick 


between your body and the hide where it 
extends slightly over the end of the log 
ind press tightly against it. Grasp the 
graining knife with both hands and work 


from you, removing the hair and grain. 
Do this carefully, going over the hide 
twice if necessary. The skin must also 
be fleshed immediately before or after 


graining, preferably before. “This may be 
done by stretching the skin against a 
smooth surface—a door or wall—and re- 


moving all flesh and fat with a sharp 
knife, or it may be done on the grain- 
ng beam. 

Now take the brains of the deer and 
boil them slowly in four quarts of water 
for about one hour. When cooled suffi- 
ciently not to burn the hand, the fleshed 
and grained hide is immersed in it and 
continually worked with the hands until 
water can be squeezed through it, which 
usually takes 3 or 4 minutes. Remove 
from the “juice” and pull, wring and 
stretch in all directions until dry; and if 


is is not soft all over, put the dope back 
on the fire and repeat the operation. The 
greater the number of times it is soaked 
and worked dry, the softer it will be. 
This stretching and working dry, however, 
is no child’s play and is a real man’s job, 
for upon its thoroughness depends the 
softness of the skin. Two soakings is 
usually sufficient for young bucks and 
does, but a very heavy hide may require 


For moccasins it should 
After the second soak- 
ing and pulling dry, if only a hard place 
appears now and then, a little grease 
worked into these places will be sufficient 
without a third soaking. 


three or more. 
not be too soft. 


O all appearance the job is now done, 

but the skin will not dry soft after 
being wet. To overcome this objection it 
must be thoroughly smoked. The Indian 
method was to hang the hides on a cone- 
shaped frame of poles, over a fire of dozy 
wood. Obviously this required several 
skins. The same thing may be accom- 
plished by building a fire in a hole, turn- 
ing a box or barrel over it or making an 
enclosure of bark, the skin being hung 
inside and smoked to a lemon color which 
requires about 12 hours more or less. Use 
punky hardwood and smoke lightly at 
first, increasing same as the process con- 
tinues. Do not get the hide hot and have 
little or no flame. 

In lieu of brains, flesh and grain as 
above directed, take a couple of gallons 
of warm water and stir into it half a bar 
of laundry soap. Throw the hide into 
this, work in the suds, and let it remain 
a day and night. Then remove, pull, 
stretch, and work dry. Next give it a 
treatment of oil or grease—butter will do. 
Warm the suds, add another half bar 
of soap, soak as before, pull, stretch and 
work dry, then smoke. For the best buck- 


skin, however, the method using the 
brains is especially recommended. 
To keep the brains indefinitely, make 


into a cake by mixing with moss and dry 
before the fire. When desired for use, 
soak in warm water and remove the moss. 





A REPLY TO MYSTIC 


By W. C. Vogt 

66 ROUTY eyes and the occult in 
fishing,” by Mystic. In this 
magazine, August, 1920, is a 

very interesting story. I re- 

spect old boy Mystic for having courage 
enough to express his views, and there is 
very much truth in what he says, and I 
agree with him that a trout without a 
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SOUTH BEND ANTI1-BACK 


These are the Reels for 
Perfect Casting 


HERE are more than 100,000 anglers to whom 
the ownership of a South Bend Reel has brought 
the height of bait-casting perfection. The keen 
enjoyment of accuracy in casting—the absolute 
knowledge that their reel will not back-lash, snarl 
or tangle, means everything to these anglers. 
The construction and adjustment is so simple, that with 
proper use it is impossible to make other than a perfect cast 
with either of these Reels. 
The South Bend Level-Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reei com- 
bines the famous Anti-Back-Lash feature of the well known 


- South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel, with a recognized, perfect 


level-winding device. It will not back-lash—it *‘thumbs”’ 
itself —and in retrieving or reeling in, the line winds per- 
fectly evenand level. It is the last word in reel construction. 


The South Bend Anti-=Back-Lash Reel is similar in every respect—excepting 
the level-winding feature. It is the reel which for years has been known 
by anglers for its famous anti-back-lash feature and its perfect casting 
qualities. Does not require thumbing. 

Using either of these South Bend Reels, the beginner, without previous practice can soon 
cast with the accuracy of an expert. Experienced anglers can appreciate the advantages 
of these Reels for difficult casting conditions. 

Send a postal for booklet giving more detailed description—and for ‘“The Days of Real 


Sport,” the book which anglers the country over are using as a guide in tackle selection. 
Shows complete South Bend Quality Tackle line. Sent FREE. Write today. 


South Bend Quality Tackle known by the oval trade-mark on golden-rod-yellow boxes 





SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2205 High Street — South Bend, Ind. 
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World’s 


rors BINOCULAR 
Now at Cut Price! 


Save $30 on this genuine 6x30 Ultra Luminous Turmer 
Reich ye Day and Night Prism Binocular while this 
special limited stock lasts. Here is a truly extraordinary 
opportunity to get a pair of these world-famous Binocu 
lars at a tremendous cut in price. Every pair brand 
new—direct from factory. 

Turner-Reich Prism Bin¢ culars manufactured 
the Gundlach-Manhattan Optical Company of Roches 


senuane 


ter, N. ¥ Six power Standart * everywhere for their | 
mechanical perfection and precision Meet the severe | 
requirements of I 8S. Navy and British War Depart 
ment Thirty millimeter objective admits 50% more 
light to the eye. Individual pupilary adjustments make | 
them suitable for any eves. Revolving light screens in | 
eve-piece for fog, mist and sun. Write today before this 


great offer is withdrawn, | 


Regular Price $65. +34 | 


Special Cut Price 
While Stock Lasts 


nly Prism Binocular having a fleld of vision 
te ards at 1,000 yards distance Furnished complete 
with handsome solid leather case, straps for both 
Binocular and case You an on ad no better Binocular 
Remember, these ire bra r and acked | the 
Turner-Reich guarant 
Send Your Order NOW 
Write today before this amazing bargain is withdraw 
Send name. address and P. O. or Express Mi 0 | 
r only $34.75. (We pay war tax.) 
We guarantee to _ refund your money if thes 
Binoculars ’ exactly as resented 
Same Management Sir 1885" | 
V-13 Chicago, I!1 iF 


1027 Madison Street 


DAVID STRONG COMPANY, . Chicago, 111 | 
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CANOES 
**‘Safest to Use’’ 
Because the “Tumble Home” 
makesthem so. Thedotted line 
here is the “Tumble Home” 
of ordinary canoes,the heavy ; 


\ line of the Kennebec. / 
‘, “Tumble Home” is the Y 
“.. bilge of acanoe. +4 





- 
*. . 
*eeeeee* 








-- 
- 
Prd 










You should get our 1921 illustrated book 
this wonderful feature of the Kennebec. 


KENNEBEC BOAT AND CANOE CO., 


ee New Added Features 
Lest . in Your Friends Want One 
Oo. F. CALENDAR | 


Box 1483 H. Sta. SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


telling all about 
Sent postpaid. 


21 RR SQUARE, WATERVILLE, MAINE. 
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doubt has the most wonderful vision of all 
fish. 

I'm satisfied trout can see very well by 
night. I have used black gnat flies on jet 
black nights and caught trout when they 


would not take a light-colored fly. <A 
trout can see straight down his back. I 
know the shadow or sight of a man scares 


a trout quicker than any other thing on 
earth, except a man’s thinking. 

\t one time I believed splashing bait or 
flies too hard on the surface frightened 
trout, but I know it really attracts them. 
Two summers ago I experimented with a 
lone trout in a nice stream that lay in 
about three feet of water, watching and 
snapping every little insect that came down 
stream. It was a crystal mountain stream 
in the Montana Rockies. It was so clear 
that you could spots on the fish. I 
was up about fifty feet high on a bank. I 


see 


started throwing small stones about the 
size of my thumb. Just as it hit the water 
the trout snapped at each stone. I kept 


increasing the size of the stones, and this 
trout struck at the stones until they were 
as large as my fist. The trout did not 
weigh over one pound, I kept right on 
increasing the stones until I got up to 
about eighty pounds, each time trying to 
drop them on the trout’s back. Never did 
the trout go over three or four feet away 
from where the stone struck right above 
his back. The last stone put a hole into 
the water as large as a barrel. The trout 
off about fourteen feet under a 
bank and remained hid not over ten min- 
utes. He came back, took the same 
tion as before. I waved my hand and he 
darted out of sight; yet I had thrown more 
than thirty stones almost on top of him 


posi- 


land he did not scare. 
As for intelligence, I know every ani- 
| mal, bird, fish, insect, etc., has a certain 


but, after analyzing my own 
observations, I know all living things ad- 
just themselves to the environment they 
are in. So with us. I can’t help but con- 
nect the Bible with fishing. Of all things 
on earth man is the most intelligent, and 
God gave him dominion over the fish, the 
fowl and every creeping thing. Some dogs 
or horses seem to have more than 
but you'll find these humans are 
n the grip of some form of error. 

I know a fisherman’s own thoughts or 
thinking has everything to do with fishing. 


sense 


I believe that the whole secret of being 
successful in hunting or fishing 1s to 
honestly love all of God’s creation. I be- 


lieve the angler’s or hunter’s own mind has 
a lot to do with attracting game or fish, 
as it has with birds. 

You'll agree what a man loves most he 
attracts most, whether dog, child, horse, 
bird or evil in any form. One of our 
great naturalists claims that the reason a 
dog barks at a tramp is because of the 
odor on the tramp’s clothes. I don’t 
agree with him I had some coyotes once 
and, after holding them in my arms a 
while, would scent this on my clothes 
and bark a little, but the real reason that 
a dog barks at a tramp is because of the 
tramp’s mental odor. 


dogs 


How often do we see a child who re- 
sents a so-called gentleman. He may be 
wearing the finest of clothes, silk hat, cane, 

rist-watch and everything, and no matter 


how much he tries or what he gives the 
child, it does not make friends. Think— 

why it’s because of the man’s thoughts. 
My experience with dogs convinces me 

that a dog does know when his master 
is going hunting or going to take him 
|for a walk. Many times I’ve heard men 
| say to a dog, “What's the idea of all this 
fuss?” A dog’s action tells the whole 
story. A man has got to think before he 
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goes fishing or hunting, and the moment 
he thinks of his dog and that he thinks 
he is going to take his dog, the dog knows 
it. I have seen dogs sound asleep and a 
man trying to sneak away without the dog 
knowing it, or the moment the man 
thought of feeding the dog, the dog was 
ready, yet no food had been in sight. I 
can tell the disposition of a man that I 
have never seen by watching the actions 
of his dog. You can take a litter of pups 
and scatter them to different parts of 
the earth, put one in China, one in Alaska 
with the Esquimaux, one in a ranch and 


one in the city—all will have different 
dispositions. Environment makes up part 
of a dog’s disposition; but what really 


makes the dog good or bad is the thoughts 
and actions of his owner or those in 
charge of the dog. I believe God intended 
it to be so—that all things should be ser- 
vant to man. Some men make dogs and 
animals, even their wives, love them by 
beating them. The first time I saw Mr. 
Bostock, the lion-tamer, enter into the 
cage with an African lion that had just 
been caught in the jungle I could plainly 
understand what he meant when he said 
he trains them or wins them with love. 
Professor Drummond says the greatest 
thing in the world is love. 

A few years ago, when I was in Mexico, 
a slight earthquake shook parts of the 
mountains where mountain lions lived 
(also called puma, cougar, etc.). It fright- 
ened them so that many came down to the 
valley and licked the hands of some of 
the people in their fear, and do you know, 
in most cases it was the women? These 
women not only loved animals, but were 
free from the lust to kill. They also 
believed the Bible. Of course, there are 
some people who: wont believe anything. 

Do you know, very few persons really 
know that an elephant’s hind legs bend 
forward the same as his front legs? I 
have asked hundreds of people and most 
of them would reply, “That’s a good joke,” 
or “Guess you never saw an elephant.” 
I have tried to tell a few that the royal 
Bengal tiger roams in the mountains of 
Japan in the snow, just like our mountain 
lions in America. They say, “Why, tigers 
can be found only in Africa; they are 
tropical animals.” Do you know there 
are hundreds of people who think a sun- 
fish builds a nest in some weed-bed like 
a robin and lays eggs in it and the heat 
of the sun hatches them? Do you know 
most people think walrus eat and catch 
big fish? 

A few months ago I read an article in 
a well-known weekly that, next to man, 
the most intelligent thing was a bat. The 
fellow who got that noble thought and 
said, “He’s crazy as a bat,” said a lot. 
Any sane person will agree with me that, 
next to man, a monkey, a dog, a horse, 
any of these, have more intelligence than 
all the bats in the world. Another writer 
stated a fish’s protection was his scales 
and slime, and that if a person broke 
a scale on a trout or bass it would kill 
the fish. I don’t see why any magazine 
publishes such rot and misinforms those 
who don’t know. 

Tt does not kill a person to lose a 
leg or arm. I have caught many injured 
fish that had more than a scale broken. 
I remember a rainbow trout that took a 
fly, in a northern Minnesota stream, about 
twenty inches long, that had a hole I 
could put my little finger in, near the 
end of his tail; it was all healed up like 
the hole in an African’s nose or ears. 
You could look right through it—he lived. 
Another trout I landed had four large 
cuts on one side, three on the other, about 
four inches long; had been in the jaws 
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Evinrude Playgrounds—No. 1 











Round Lake—one of the favorite haunts of 

Wisconsin fishermen. Last year 16 Evin- 

rudes were in use on this small body of 
water 






2 Horse Power 
Automatic Reverse 
Built-in-Flywheel Magneto 





$10 a Year! 


That’s all it costs to buy an Evinrude, when you 
divide its cost by its life. 


Does it pay, then, to spoil your fishing and hunt- 
ing trips with oar work, when for this trifling 
sum you can have a husky little motor to breeze 
you over the water? 


Off with a turn of the flywheel—speeding you 
from weed-bed to rocky bar—from deepest hole 
to marshy shallows. You can travel along at 
7 or 8 miles an hour or slow down to ideal troll- 
ing speed. No blistered hands or tired back. 
Just the keen joy of the sport without the tire- 
some work of rowing. 


On every frequented lake and stream in America 
you will find Evinrudes at work, clamped to the 
sterns of rowboats, transporting merry picnic 
parties and taking fishermen to their favorite 
haunts. Will you still sweat at the oars? 


See the Evinrude at your sporting goods or hard- 
ware dealer’s. And write us for illustrated catalog 


EVINRUDE Motor COMPANY 
393 Evinrude Building Milwaukee, Wis. 


DISTRIBUTORS: 


69 Cortlandt Street - - New York, N. Y. 
214 State Street - - - - Boston, Mass. 
440 Market Street - - San Francisco, Cal. 
211 Morrison Street - - Portland, Ore, 


SERVICE STATIONS: 

10-12 No.Howard St., Baltimore,Md 
137 McGill St., Montreal, Que. 

1563 Monterey Ave., Victoria, B.C. 


Savannah, Ga. 
945 W. 45th St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
130 Chartres St., New Orleans, La, 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE MOTOR FOR WATERCRAFT 
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of a pickerel or other fish and escaped. return in a few moments; they didn’t 
I know a man who scaled a trout and seem to pay any attention to the beaver 
bass alive in a private pond and they until I made a cast and hooked the beaver 
lived for years. I could tell you for an in the ear with my fly. When he felt 
hour of fishes that have been injured and_ the sharp point of the hook, the old boy 
did not die. There is no blood in scales. slapped the water so hard it sounded like 
I know fish get to know humans, just a man striking the water with a paddle 
like dogs do or we do. I had a tame with all his might. You should have seen 
sunfish in a pond that all I had to do those trout go, also the beaver. He 
was put my hand in the water and he'd straightened out the fly hook, but came 
come over and rest right on the palm of back again in ten minutes, the trout with 
my hand; when others would go near, him. Seemed to me the trout were sort 
he'd swim away; he was a one-man fish. of guided by the beaver’s actions. I gently 
: I did a great deal of hunting, but shot laid the leader across his head, and he 
very little, because I loved to see things shook his head like an old bull. I struck 

Who wants to live, run and fly. A few years ago I and hooked his ear; again he made a 
. walked, in three months, 2600 miles plunge and splash that looked as though 

learn boxing? through California and Orc gon by way of a sm ul? cannonball struck the water The 
trails and wagon roads, fishing all the trout went with him again, and in about 

Would you like to give that big fellow} way. The deer and other large game | twenty minutes he returned, the trout with 
who knows it all the surprise of his life,| saw astounded me. One afternoon I him—six beauties. I made another cast 
and box rings around him? Would you touched four young fawn. I walked up across his tail and struck, and I thought 
like to know the eight most effective blows| to within ten feet of a mountain lion. sure he had broken my rod, but found 
and the best guards? Would you like to| I'm sure that game of all kinds has an he had again straightened out the fly hook. 
put it all over him in a wrestling match instinct or intuition that it feels long be- I waited half an hour or 50. but he never 
and to learn how to defend yourself against| fore a man sees it, like a crow that came back. It was_ getting dark, and I 
all sorts of violent attack? : flies when a man is after it with a gun. was sort of sorry I broke up his trout 
Did you ever think there might be a rea- party. Ill always remember his big eyes, 
You can do it son for the saying, “What things a fellow like big, brown, glassy marbles. I saw 

PR eating ee ee 4 , or ‘ = —_ on sees when he hasn't a gun with him”? several climbing over a dam a little dis- 
righ yr % _ There are hundreds of business men who tance up from where I stood, and maybe 
























a : ng ¢ n their own 
You learn how to 5 duck and| can tell whether a salesman’s motive is he was among them. There are thousands 
t exa ke a sch 1] nal. After a| honest or not; some even feel his presence of men who believe that beaver catch and 
7 : ~~ - the .— i show before he enters the private office. eat trout. 
The wy agp ae lw liewatesd My own experience proves to me that 
You start with familiar motions like the breast HEARD a preacher, who was a fine all my largest bass and trout were caught 
n sw BE GAS are ee ses Ste guare angler, once say that he could enter When I expected them, and, as a rule, at 
With the box ng lessons y u get lessons in| @ home when all the people were out and the very time and place when the strike 
ceaatiieer C1 takin’, He titan C45 noeabreakiae | tel i wheth ier Christians lived in it or not, Was expected. Many times I have stood in 
leases), with daily exercises to mak You will notice at the zoo. when the Plain sight of large bass and trout and saw 
u tough and enduring, how to train, etc. Also} 4, wate are being fed, some people can’t them take a fly time and time again. I 
eee cohtese with ther favorite blows,| get near them. James Oliver Curwood, know a fisherman is too often influenced 
g Ber nard’s Triple Blow, the Fit in his novel and movie play, “The Courage by some other angler for or against suc- 
s Shift, the Dempsey Triple Blow, ete.| 6f Marge O’Doone,” portrays this very ess. I have proved to a number of 
Sent free on approval clearly where a strange young man goes men that trout and bass will take the 
ng Bigg Sis up and pets a very savage dog. The same bait several times during the day. 
owner comes out with a gun to protect Anyone can provi this by marking the 
6 $7 ther | the man. but at once the dog makes friends fish with a little hole in one of his fins. 
count Ur . cm rome SM ay with the stranger. If a man has stored Many experiments have convinced me 
: Py oth hon: Mem © ”| Gnions in his cellar or garret, one is sure that often, with two or more men in 
: eo smell them if his “emeller” ic working, the same beat, using same Daits, same 
——-—-— Use this‘coupon ~~~ —| |; *.. = ee it’s a enn Aigo jn method’ or movements, etc., but one man 
' cn ka 6S) 260 eects A iad the cellar. It’s realty the odor we feel. getting alk the fish, is due mostly to that 
r ‘ I believe it’s the thoughts of the hunter ™an’s state of mind. Some men have 
1 pleds f A. r fisherman that drive away either game ‘© chase a horse all over a field or corral 
‘ er fish. 1 telieve they cet or feel the © catch him; other men simply whistle 
i thoughts a great distance. Under water, 294 they come to him. You'll find this 
swil tell me they can see object in families, too. 
ibout fifteen feet ahead of them. Seems 
me trout can see the smallest insects SOME years ago, while fishing in the 
lakes at least fifty feet: so, of course, State of Pennsylvania, a red fox came 
aameeel . : s a man approaches, the fish sees the out from the edge of the woods into a 
# | top of his hat first and also last. cornfield. He put his front feet up on the 


"SECURITY 
First Aid Kit 


Two years ago I experimented every side of a shock of corn and looked as 
day and night for three months, during though he was eating corn, but a little 
July, August and September, on a trout closer watching showed he was pulling 
} stream with two flies on my leader, a_ cut cornsilk from the end of the ears. 

+; | cowdung.and Olive quill, size twelve, Atte r he got a mouthful of this cornsilk 

3 morning, evening and nights, using same about the size of a man’s fist, he started 

stream, same pools, and every day caught for the stream and, stepping very carefully 

Safety First—Be Prepared from four to ten trout. This proves that to the edge of a nice, placid pool, he 
Py . trout will bite every day on the same started to back into the water with his 
‘ flies: the trout caught were eastern brook, tail first, going very slow until only his 


meesessiti | | i iteis 





e He - H | cut-throat and rainbow. Maybe trout are nose and cornsilk appeared above the sur- 

t Prepaid in U. S. for $6.00 like children—their parents tell them and face. He then ducked his head under 
weinguaring Neat warn them against all sorts of sin, but water and let the cornsilk float. He came 
C. P. ForDYCE most all seem to learn only through ex- up, swam to the other shore, climbed up 


SECURITY MFG. CO. perience that some things are not good on the bank, shook the water off and 
</| ee for them. Even an Eskimo will eat ba- started off on a fox-trot for parts un- 
nanas, and if a trout couldn’t get any- known. In getting the floating cornsilk 


STILLS thing else he'd eat strawberries and rad- with a long stick to examine it, I found 


ishes. I have eaten a lot of-things I was it full of lice, and could see it was a plain 














Three Gallon Capacity Price $18.50 taught not to, but most anything is better case of the lice keeping just ahead of 

Waeter ee Susie Cuieahj.| than starving. the water, running up his back, then from 

for distill ng water i Ay Ba vot on +> nll picwone I watched several evenings at a little his nose into the cornsilk to escape getting 

and ts. Take pure water with you on your| fall the trout lying directly under the wet. A friend and I experimented with 

hoa s Price F 0.8. Fact ry. send money| belly of a large beaver in a northwestern some dogs a few days after. The dogs had 
| ir shippex once. : ’ aa ¢ we . - -e > 
THE STILLWATER COMPANY trout stream. I'd step out from behind fleas, and we used cotton and tubs of 


Dep’ Fort Worth Texas| the bushes and they would disappear, but (Continued on page 1030) 
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What do you go camping for? 


T= loaf, rest, play and relax? Or, to work your heart out 






chopping wood and battling with three meals per, over a perverse 

fire that fills a super-heated atmosphere with more heat, smoke, 
ashes and soot? 

If you are a member of the first named clan, you will take along as 


part of your equipment, the one thing that will enable you to carry out 
your program to the letter. Namely, a small compact Prest-O-Lite 





The Prest-O-Lite Gas Tank 6 x 20 Gas camp cooking outfit. 


inches, sturdy and portable. 


This includes a little tank of compressed gas fuel and a folding hot 
plate. A cooking flame that you can turn up or down with a twist of 
your wrist to maintain the exact degree of heat needed—with not even 
a spark left over. 

In addition to cooking fuel, the tank will also provide you with gas 
for a camp light of over five hundred candle power—twenty times the 
light delivered by any greasy oil lantern. 


The tank itself measures only six by twenty inches. It can be carried 
on the running board of the car, under the wagon seat, or in the bow 





of the boat. 
The Prest-O-Lite Pocket Stove, size _ What is of more importance, you can exchange it at most any way- 
RECS S EE ie gee ae Oe side garage fora fulltank. There are more than 22,000 such exchange 


stations scattered throughout the country. 







THE PREST-O-LITE COMPANY, Inc. 
Small Tank Sales Department 
General Offices: Carbide and Carbon Building, 30 East 42nd Street, New York 
The Prest-O-Lite Re- 599 Eighth Street, San Francisco 


flector and flexible In Canada: Prest-O-Lite Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronto 


tion. 
tube connection. PTO-21-1 











5) 


> 

















svat vatanr ie 


ar 


Ta ia] 


aig 




















ARMS, AMMUNITION 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 





This Department is 


open 


themsel ves as to how their weapons pan 





out in actual fleld service. 
give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and riftes. 
man's exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they. are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. Be sure to 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








Edited by C 


NOTABLE NEW FIRE- 
ARMS 


SOME 











By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
The Remington Model 30 
BEEP Sete att fs ‘ oe 
r | 1 Mo 3) 
ia 
satel ar 
tridc 2 . 
+ 1 +} ‘ 1 
g St g 
y g li 
| ‘ n Ey t It 
r vy t? ~ ‘ t os 
t M 1917 Government rifle 
¢ ‘ +} ner 
7 1918 when t Spring 
not be supplied ifficien 
‘ ( é ntly, it should find 
i I imong th porting et 
¢ wl 1 d to pprecia ts f 
i i 
While i g tl efinement of the 
hig ed s ting Springfields which 
n t us e fort te enough to own 
t ! esses the ye | sturdi ess and 
good fi throughout which is so sym- 
ill Re mingt irm 
I arrel is 24 1 s long and nicely 
tap 1; the bolt head has two lugs, 
v ing solid s pport to the cartridge he id 
d eliminating une¢ strain on the ac- 
tiot And as both barrel and action are 
proofed at over 70,000 pounds pressure 
to the square inch, the rifle 
is capable of using the most 
devel- 


powerful loads so far 
oped f cartridge 

[he stock is full pistol grip 
and nee a rather nice butt, well 
curved and yet not as deep as 
the old-style rifle butt. It is 


for the .06 


y a steel butt plate reinforced 








‘ 
t the toe so as to prot t the wood if it 
is 1 as an Alpine stock f climbing 
& ind i d ply grooved 
S revent slij on thi sh yulder 
Sut itt plate w stay put” and yet 
t ke rec greeable as the old 
e we ustomed t 
HE weig! t W s eight 
pounds. It is fitted with the regu 
ler 1d huey fot 1 elitr g strat 
hoe rt maga holds _ fiv < 
t g ca loade sing] Ir 
1 hand! | the Sprit 
ad n the 150 un Spitz 
220 [ t + It s ¢ 
I t 1 n it 1 Ty I 
ll 1 cartridge in the vw 
le it I d inexpens 
L charges for ite targa 
ne shooti it has 
factory loads from 
p utable or can be selected 
for any variety of big game found in 
North America 
It is equipped with a new model sport 
ing peep sight which is attached to the 


bridge of the receiver, close to the eye— 


and is quickly adjusted from point blank 
range up to 550 yards sen seo that no 
sportsman will be called upon to use it) 


cannot help but feel that this sight 


hard knocks 


yet I 
is poorly protected from the 


that they are sometimes subjected to in 
the field, and that it could have been 
made considerably stronger—but it is 


natural to suppose that the Lyman Com- 





The Remington Model 30. 


Capt. Paul A. Curtis, 


Jr. 


ny will bring 
un be substituted 


out an improvement that 
for it in the near 
future. Also, as the barrel is naturally 
heavy at the breech and tape red to the 
muzzle, it was necessary to place the well 


made German silver bead sight on a high 
lug. this should have been slanted dow 
toward the breech instead of abruptly 
cut off, so that it would not catch in a 
gun boot on a saddle. The Sporting 
Mauser front sights are so attached and 


tainly lock better for it, as well a 
eing more practical; also, while on thi 
criticism of sight, I don’t see why some 
American manufacturer does not drive on 
lis front sight through a slot cut length- 
ways of the barrel instead of crossways 
ring it from being knocked out 
rf alignment. 

Nevertheless the sights are a big im 
provement in quality over the old lump 
of iron that used to be supplied on Ameri 





thus insu 





can weapons from stock, and show 
gratifying change in the right direction. 
The two stage military trigger pull i 
also a mistake on a sporting weapon, but 
is of little consequence as it can be easily 


a gunsmith to suit. 

Lastly the Enfield action never can be 
as smooth to operate as the Mauser or 
the Springfield, due to the tensions being 


changed by 


put upon the main spring as the bolt 
shoved forward (cocking the piece) in 
stead of when it is driven back, whic! 


nds to hold it to the shoulder and re 
quires less muscular effort. While thi 
is not noticeable in a military weapon, 
which is usually shot with a strap hold 
it is disagreeable in a sporting 
arm, which is used offhand, and 
under conditions where every et 
fort counts, but this would hav« 
entailed a change that was not 
practical in the Enfield actior 

Taking it all in all the riff 
will fill a long-felt want, an 
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Again Proves Himself a Friend 
To The Lover of The Outdoors 





HEY, 


Perhaps no event in the sportsman’s world will be hailed with such satisfaction as 
the announcement that Ole Evinrude, the inventor of the first successful outboard 
or detachable motor, has again actively identified himself with the detachable 
motor field by the introduction of a new outboard motor—the product of his 


inventive’ genius. 

It is not generally known that Mr. Evinrude, 
after years of pioneering and the subsequent de- 
velopment of the most successful motor of its kind 
in the world, disposed of his interests in the com- 
pany which still bears his name. Having spent 
twenty years of close application to the gasoline 
engine industry, producing some of the earliest 
motors in the country, he felt the need of a long 
vacation. 


Mr. Evinrude withdrew from his old company and 
spent a number of years enjoying the life of a 
true sportsman in the great outdoors. Keen as 
he was for the carefree life in the open, the native 
genius within him became increasingly restless and 
began to assert itself. By natural instinct, he 
turned his attention to the creation of a new de- 
tachable motor which would eclipse any previous 
effort in this direction. 


By the application of his combined genius and 
experience, Mr. Evinrude has produced a motor 
that will be conceded the same right to leadership 
in the future that was accorded to the motor of 
his earlier invention and which has spread his name 
and fame broadcast over the world. His latest 
achievement has eliminated the disadvantages of 
even today’s recognized leaders in detachable 


motors while it incorporates many distinctive fea- 
tures which the sportsman has craved but has been 
unable to secure in any one outboard motor today. 


A motor, to be comfortably portable, he knew 
must first of all be light in weight, and that ideal 
has been. achieved in his new motor, Yet that 
is not all. It is so ingeniously designed that, 
though lighter-weight, it has greatly increased 
power. Its Twin-cylinder construction, minimizes 
vibration, insuring the satisfying comfort of a 
quiet motor. With the true hunter’s and fisher- 
man’s instinct, Mr. Evinrude has made this a per- 
fectly weedless motor. 


Many other improvements and refinements mark 
the perfection of this little machine, with the result 
that Mr. Evinrude gives to the world today a 
motor of wonderful compactness, sturdy construc- 
tion, marvelous power and so quiet and smooth in 
operation that it may be attached to the lightest 
and frailest boats without injury. It is indeed the 
masterpiece of a genius whose fame is marked by 
achievement. 

The sportsman, the outer, the hunter, the camper 
—all will receive this announcement with enthusi- 
astic delight and will eagerly await fuller 
details. 


Dealers will find much to their advantage by negotiating now for selling rights. Write today. 


The Outboard Motor Co., 


Ole Evinrude, Pres. 


Milwaukee, Wis. 


Dept. D, Manufacturers’ Home Bldg. 


62 Mason St. 
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SMITH GUNS 


“The Gun That Speaks 
for Itself’’ 


Smith Guns Win Again 





First place at Mid-Winter 
Handicap Target Tourna- 
ment, Pinehurst, N. C., won 
by Mr. F. D. Kelsey, East 
Aurora, N. Y., using Smith 
double gun. Score 98 x 100. 


SMITH GUNS WON GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP 1919 AND 1920 





THE HUNTER ARMS CO. 


INCORPORATED 


30-50 Hubbard St. Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 


739 Call Bidg., San Francisco, Calif. 








for all firearms. Dissolves smokeless 
powder residue, loosens metal fouling 
easily, quickly. Contains no moisture. 
If your dealer can’t supply you, send 
us 30c in stamps for 3-oz. can. 

Three-in-One Oil Co., 165P Broadway, New York 


oa7s 











Made to your measure, 
payable after received. 
Pebtest fit, fine goods and tailor- 
ing, $20 saving, all guaranteed or 
no pa SAMPLES FREE. Every 
man 68 jould write at once for our 
beautiful free book of cloth samples 
and correct fashions, explaining 
everything. Write letter or postal; 
just say, “Send me your samples,” 
and get everything by return mail 
FREE Important to every man. 

Write today sure. 


PARK TAILORING COMPANY 
D1102, CHICAGO, ILL. 






























mM Army Auction Bargains 
Tents . . $4.2S5up/ Auto Pistol. . . . $26 
Saddles. 6.50 “| Army Haversack . 15 up 


Knapsacks .75 “‘| White Uniform $2.50 * ie 
Slickers. «| 1.85 Army Gun Slings, 30 
Spring cal. 30 single shot rifle for model 
r 1906 cart., aa 77. Ball cart., $3.50 per 100. 
1S acres army goods. Larre i!lustrated 
cyclopedia reference catalog---400 pages---issue 
1920, mailed Sic. New Circular 10c. 





Francis Bannerman Sons, 501 Broadway, New York 











Field and Stream—March, 1921 


is a thoroughly reliable well-made weapon 
of fine balance and good appearance that 
I will be glad to recommend to the big 
game hunter, and particularly to the Cana- 
dians who desire to use a bolt action rifle 
for the .30-06 cartridge, but are not eligible 
to acquire a Springfield; it is certainly 
cheap at the price asked for it. 


The Winchester Model 52 
HE 


ing 


new Winchester model 52 repeat- 
22 caliber military rifle, the advent 
of which was so enthusiastically received 
at the Caldwell Matches over a year ago, 
is at last on sale. 

The proportions of the rifle are similar 
to those of the regulation U. S. Spring- 
field, and the action is essentially the 
same, and this allows the marksman to 
practice at sport range on reduced targets 
under conditions which exactly simulate 
the regular course with the official army 
weapons. For this reason it will particu- 
larly recommend itself to the military 
riflemen. 

The weight of the new .22 caliber rifle 
is exactly the same as that of the Spring- 
field, and the length of pull and distance 
from butt to sling ring is identical. The 
magazine holds five cartridges, and a ten- 
shot magazine is supplied for this gun 
if desired, which is an important advan- 
tage, especially in the rapid fire events. 
After the first five shots a fresh maga- 
zine can be inserted in the same manner 
asa clip of high-power service cartridges 
if the five-cartridge magazine is used. 

The rifle is fitted with a round, slightly 
tapered barrel, and a military butt stock 
with pistol grip. The barrel is crowned 
at the muzzle. The steel butt plate is 
finely corrugated, and the face of the 
trigger is checked to give a good contact. 
The trigger pull is similar to that of the 
best military rifles with a smooth, uni- 
form release. 

The rifle is chambered 
.22 Short or .22 Long Rifle 


either the 
The 


for 
cartridge. 


of the rim. The upward movement of 
the bolt handle withdraws the shell with 
a smooth, powerful leverage, which avoids 
all possibility of a shell becoming stuck 
in the chamber. The empty shells are 
ejected to the right of the receiver and 
in a forward direction. The entire move- 
ment of the bolt to the rear is about 114 
inches. The gun is cocked by the for- 
ward movement of the bolt. 

The safety lock is similar to that of the 
Springfield, and is located slightly to the 
left of the bolt. When the safety is on 
all tension is removed from the sear and 
the bolt and firing pin are locked. When 
the safety is thrown off the sear re-en- 
gages in such a way that an accidental 
discharge is impossible. 

The bolt is dismounted for cleaning the 
same as the Savage Model 1919. When 
the action is open a strong pull on the 
trigger draws the sear below the surface 
of the bolt runway allowing the bolt to 
be withdrawn. The receiver is cut away, 
giving plenty of finger room so that the 
cartridge can be easily inserted when 
using the rifle as a single loader. This 
avoids any possible jamming of the car- 
tridge. 

The sights are particularly worthy of 
mention. The rear sight, an aperture 
peep, is located at the rear of the receiver. 
This is optically the correct position, and 
it also promotes accuracy by giving the 
maximum distance between front and rear 
sights. The elevation screw is turned by 
a small milled wheel which is so adjusted 
that it stops at regular intervals during 
each turn. These minute graduations are 
adjusted so that one movement of the 
wheel throws the bullet up or down ex- 
actly half an inch at one hundred yards, 
or an eighth of an inch at twenty-five 
yards. 

Each movement of the adjusting wheel 
is recorded by a distinct click by which 
the shooter can determine the exact change 
he is making in the adjustment of his 
sight. This click attachment is provided 





WINCHESTER MODEL 52 


from the bottom of 
automatically 
button 
regu- 
but 


is inserted 
and it is 
pressing a 


magazine 
the receiver, 
ejected downward by 
on the right side of the gun. The 
lar magazine holds five cartridges, 
ten shot magazines are supplied. 

A unique feature of the magazine is its 
curved construction. The rear edge is 
curved out to make room for the extra 
space required for the rims of the car- 
tridges. This keeps the top cartridge in 
the magazine always in proper alignment 
with the chamber, insuring a more accu- 
rate functioning than would otherwise be 
possible. When rim cartridges are piled 
up in an ordinary straight box magazine, 
the top cartridge in the pile is slanting 
downward instead of being horizontal. 


sim- 


l kw iction of this rifle is strong, 

and exceptionally smooth. The 
first upward motion of the bolt handle 
retracts the firing pin. In no_ possible 


a cartridge, 


way can the firing pin touch 
handle is 


or the gun be fired until the 
returned to its locked position. 

The empty shells are withdrawn by a 
double extractor which grips both sides 


both for elevation changes and for wind- 
age adjustments. 

This is especially valuable for night 
shooting and indoor range work, as it en- 
ables the shooter to make his adjustments 
without getting out of position to secure 
a light or disturbing other shooters by 
flashing a light at the indoor ranges. 

It is, to put it mildly, the finest small- 
bore target rifle that has ever been pro- 
duced, in my opinion, and is also a splen- 
did small-game weapon. 


THE SAVAGE SHOTGUN 

A new repeater has just been added to 
that already large family by the Savage 
Arms Corporation, and is to be known 
as the Model of 1921. It is a hammer- 
less, solid breech and solid top, side ejec- 
tion, take down, made in 12-gauge, and 
with 30-inch barrels at 7%4 pounds weight. 
The weapon could also be furnished regu- 
larly in any of the other standard lengths, 


viz., 26, 28, 30 and 32-inch. 
This weapon in appearance is a twin 
sister of the already famous Winchester 


Model 12, and indeed to say as much is 
a compliment to the Savage Company, for 
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is hard to imagine a prettier repeating 
shotgun than the Winchester Model 12. 
To place the two guns side by side, one 
would have difficulty in telling which was 
which. If the Savage has any faults, and 
e best of guns have, they have yet to 
how themselves to me, and despite the 
xcellence of its predecessor mentioned 
bove, I believe the Savage has a few 
ninor improvements worthy of mention, 
nost important of which is the top safety, 
same as that which is universally used 
the double barrel guns. I have always 
id an aversion for the safeties all other 
peaters have been equipped with. The 
ost sensitive of trigger fingers are de- 
idedly clumsy when they get cold, and 
all know that they do get cold on a 
tormy day in the blind, as a result of 
which any safety which is inside the trig- 
ger guard or situated near the trigger is 
source of some danger. The proper 
place for the safety is on top of the grip, 
where it naturally comes in line with the 
thumb, which should operate it, leaving 
the trigger finger free for its proper work, 
nd I am glad that the Savage Company 
have been able to satisfactorily arrange 
placing it there. 
The weapon takes down in the more or | 
less conventional manner, but with an ease | 


ae ere 2 oe 
Allowance and Buy a Stevens 


1 strength to be exerted on the take down 
ID you ever shoot? Not an air rifle or some 











mechanism, which is lacking in other re- | 
peaters that I have handled, and comes | 
apart and goes together with a smoothness | 
that is a joy. | 

The stock has.a well-curved pistol grip, 
and although I have no use for a pistol 


grip on a shotgun, I feel that if we are to | make-believe weapon— but a regular rifle 
have one, it should be a good one. Pistol ‘ . : 
grips have been improving of flate—this | that will hit the mark—that is built to last 
one of the Savage is excellent, and, by the | otal sf . oe 
way, so is the new pistol grip on the lat- that will make anybody proud to own—A Stevens. 
est Remington automatics and on _ the Winter or summer, indoors or out the boy with 
Winchester repeaters and automatics, The D: , 
gun cannot be taken down with a live | a Stevens’ Rifle always has fun. 
cartridge in the barrel, and the magazin ° ‘ 
tube is locked when the weapon is dis- And it doesn’t cost much either, because Stevens’ 
a so ae + a — nr a Rifles are priced SO that every fellow can buy one. 
slide back and forth with the possibility | 
of the ejection rod becoming bent by a Just save part of your allowance every week for a 
bad fall. . tThile > y jn m ° 

I believe that the Savage will meet with ” hile. Then go to your father. Show him your 


he arty welcome, my only — with savings and he'll probably be glad to make up the 

being that the finis 1 ve Ota . . . 

ae ee ee difference, and you'll have a rifle of your own in 
—_—____—_ a short time. 


litor FieLp AND STREAM: 

For a great many years I have been in- | That’s why “Stevens for boys” has long been a 
tensely interested in small arms, mostly tradition, and fathers prefer to start their sons with 
from a sporting standpoint, and have 
accumulated in these years of experimen- a Stevens. 


tation quite a considerable armory, rang- _ 
ing from .22 caliber pistols to heavy J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
express rifles. Like most gun cranks, ! | CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
am never quite happy unless I have sev- Executive and Export Offices: 50 CHURCH ST., NEW YORK 
eral of them with me, and having lived Owned and Operated by 
an itinerant life as constructing engineer, SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, NEW YORK 
I have found the problem of transporta- 
tion and storage a difficult one to solve. 
\ few years ago I decided to eliminate 
the major portion of this collection by 
storing it at my father’s home, and se- 
lected for my personal armory, and that 
of my wife, the following arms: One 12 
bore double Fox for myself, one 20 bore 
double Ithaca for my wife, one restocked 
and resighted Springfield, for all outdoor 
rifle purposes, except military shooting, 
equipment, for military shooting, one 
Winchester .32-20 half magazine carbine, 
and for canoe trips where the heavier 
weapon is not necessary, and one .22 cali- * 
ber Stevens Armory Model for indoor Rifles @e Shotguns > Pistols 
gallery shooting. 

The packing and transportation of this RSP 
outfit, and the incidentals accompanying 












TRADE MARK 


—STEVENS— 


REG.U.S.PAT OFF.8 FON 
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Go Fishing Without Rowing 














It’s mighty slick when you can sit back in your boat, 
smoke your pipe and enjoy the scenery while traveling 
those nine miles tothe fishing grounds. Beats rowing 
all hollow. No blistered hands, aching back and mus- 
cles. Makesthe fishingtrip one grand roundof pleasure. 
Why don’t you attach a 

Speed 


@J Motor 


to the stern of your boat this summer and stop being 
a motor yourself? Only takes a jiffy to clamp it on. 
It’s the only motor that gives you big launch control. 
The Five Speed feature provides a forward speed of 
7 to 10 miles an hour and a trolling speed. 

Also enables you to back your boat fast or slow. Or, you can 
run your boat up to the pier and let it sta and with 
the motor running. All control is accomplished 
by raising or lowering steering handle. 

And you never crank this motor—it starts with a starter. 
Magneto is built into the flywheel and motor has water-cooled 
muffler on the exhaust. Beautifully finished. Send for catalog 
and name of nearest dealer. 





We also build other types of rowboat motors. Get the Caille literature 
and then decide. If you are building a launch, send for our catalog of 
inboard motors from 233 to 20 H °P. A thousand new dealers wanted 


The Caille Perfection Motor Company 
73 Caille Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 








A. W. duBray, 





We cannot make ALL the Guns in the world, so 
___WE MAKE THE BEST 





Send for Catalogue and Free Booklet about 20-Bore Guns 


PARKER BROS., «.*tisi... MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray St. 
Pacific Coast Agent, P. O. Box 102, San Francisco 














it, have always been a good deal of a 
nuisance, and we were occasionally found 
climbing onto a train draped with gun 
cases until we looked like an African ex- 
pedition, Finally a carpenter friend of 
mine threw himself into the breach and 
built for me the packing and shipping 
cabinet illustrated in the inclosed photo- 
graphs. 

This box was made of soft wood of 
heavy stock, and is so arranged in the in- 
terior that the guns are held rigidly in 
place by a slot for the butt and a slot 
and muzzle block for the muzzle. A 
hinged trap holds the muzzle into its slot 
and the muzzle block holds the whole 
piece back, so that the guns are not al- 
lowed to slide out of the butt slot. With 
this trap in place the box can be closed, 
locked, and shipped anywhere by freight 
or express without danger of damage to 
the contents. The cover fits in at one 
end only, so that when the box is set 
upright against the wall the cover serves 
as a door and the whole thing is a gun 
cabinet. In the door itself are three re- 
cesses made to fit the three sidearms, 
which we think we cannot get along with- 
out—a .45 Government automatic, which 
I do not like; a .45 Colt new service re- 
volver for the automatic ammunition, 
which is a compromise, and a .38 Smith 
and Wesson, model of 1905, of which I 
am very fond. 

For the average person, a small cabinet 
should be set inside the door to contain 
cleaning tools and accessories, but as I do 
a great deal of experimental reloading, 
and as the machinery for it is quite bulky, 
I have a separate chest in which to store 
and ship that material. 

The interior arrangement can be built 
to fit any outfit of guns, and the construc- 
tion and use of such a case would pay 
amply anyone carrying two or more guns 
as permanent equipment. The whole thing 
could be built by anyone at all familiar 
with carpenter tools in a few hours, and 
could be dolled up as to exterior finish or 
character of wood used to suit the indi- 
vidual taste. Mine is simply painted olive 
drab, as it was not built as an ornamental! 
piece of furniture, but to stand the rough 
handling of much shipping. 

Very truly yours, 
H. H. Stickney, Jr, 
Major, C. W.'S., U. S. A. 











A PRACTICAL GUN CABINET 
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TRAJECTORY 
hooting Editor, Fretp AND STREAM, 
New York, N. Y. 
ear Sir: 
You have published so much informa- 
on on trajectories that I hesitate to at- 
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mpt to add to it, but every now and 





en somebody asks a question that indi- 








tes that the matter is still a mystery 
certain persons who seem to believe 
it a bullet can travel along a straight 

Even a man who thinks he knows what 

trajectory really is can fool himself oc- 

sionally. Let me relate an incident from | 

- own experience. 

I had just become the happy possessor 

f a beautiful high-power sporting rifle 

ith selected stock and elaborate checking 

nd all that and, to give it a trial, I took 
out on the rifle range at Fort Leaven- 
orth and fired five shots at five hun- 
lred yards. The result was a score of 23 
two shots just under the bull’s-eye and 
three just nicely in it. 

Then I made a skirmish run with it and 
scored 78. The only reason I didn’t make 
a better score was that I didn’t hold well 
enough. The rifle shot as well as I could 
hold, and better. 

I was anxious to try it out on game, and 
so one day when an animal had been 
killed and dressed in a wild part of the 
West, I determined to visit the spot late 
in the afternoon and try a shot at a 
covote. 

Creeping to the top of a ridge that over- 
looked the spot, I peeped through the 
sagebrush and saw a coyote standing 
quietly just about a hundred yards away. 
With my sight set at the lowest notch, I 
assumed the prone position and took a 
very careful aim. 

Now I had just completed the prescribed 
course and had been qualified as an ex- 
pert rifleman and I had landed my medal 
at the competition at Fort Sheridan, and 
so I was perfectly confident that I could 
put my bullet exactly in the part of that 
coyote’s anatomy that I wished. With 
the bead held on the center of his shoul- 
der, I carefully squeezed off the trigger. 

There was a puff of dust behind him, 
just as if the bullet had passed through 
his body. Old-timers who know the skir- 
mish game will understand just how it 
looked. But if that coyote was hit, he 
ignored it, and simply looked around in a 
puzzled way in a vain effort to locate 
the source of the shot, for the noise 
echoed from the hill so-as to seem to come 
from all sides at once. 

Thoroughly disgusted with myself, I 
aimed my second shot with even greater 
care, but with exactly the same result. 
This time he started off, but traveled in 
the arc of a circle of which I was the 
center, and when he stopped again in 
bewilderment he was still the same dis- 

ince away. 

I examined both of the sights and found 
them all right, and took a third shot. I 
would have sworn that my bullets were 
going into a two-inch circle, for I was 
holding as steady as a church, but once 
more I saw the dust fly up from behind 
the target without any apparent effect 
upon it. 

Then I had a rush of brains to the head. 
The shortest range I had fired at on the | 
military range had been two hundred | 
vards, and the elevation had been correct 
with the sight set at the lowest notch, 
just as I had it now. Knowing that the 
two-hundred-yard trajectory rose just a| 
little over five inches at one hundred yards | 
distance I realized at once that my shots 
were passing over that coyote’s shoulder | 














CAMP EQUIPMENT 





















“PrettySoft Rough Stuff” 


The new refinements and additions to the STOLL line 
this year provide the ‘‘automobile gypsy"’ with every camp 
comfort in the most compact, light weight and money- 
saving form yet devised. Be sure it’s aSTOLL. 


Stoll Auto Bed and 
Water-Proof Tent 


Our 5-A Outfit (pictured above) is the only complete 
sleeping outfit which sets up either from or independent 
of car—also so compact that a real steel spring bed, full 
size for two, an absolutely water-proof tent, and all neces- 
sary bedding ride on the running board without blocking 
car doors. Write for catalog. 


Stoll Utility Bed—$26.00 


Our new No. 27 Utility Folding Bed with sagless steel 
springs fills every outdoor sleeping requirement. Its 
adjustable legs straddle the seats of any touring car. 
Without changes it can be used in any wall tent, auto tent, 
porch, lawn orin the house. The frame is reinforced all 
steel, built upon the same spring systems as the 5-A Outfit 
—sagless, non-stretchableand long lasting. Folds 45 inches 
long by 5 inches thick. Weight 46 pounds. Price $26.00. 
Write for catalog. 


Stoll Camp Table and Outing Seat 


Our No. 20 Camp Table has strong and rigid steel 
base with shutter collapsing top, folds into a compact 
carrying case used as a table cover. You'll find it an 
indispensable camp convenience. Write for catalog. 





Our new No. 7 Outing Seat is a marvel of compactness 
when folded and supports 300 pounds. Its folding prin- 
ciple is same as our camp table and its seat provides a carry- 
ing case. Weight 2% pounds, folds to 2% x 11 inches. 
Write for catalog, 


Stoll Collapsible Luggage Carrier 


®35 PERFECTION. Nothing like it. It collapses on the outer edge of 
TOURIST TENT Awe running board entirely out of the way and is instantly 








adjusted to any height. When half high the doors will 
clear. One glance shows its utility and advantages over 
any other. Write for catalog. 


Stoll Perfection Tourist Tent 


Our No. 35 Perfection Tourist Tent is made of O. D. 
water-proof army shelter duck, 8 x 9 feet, large enough 
to sleep four people, easily and quickly set up, has one 
jointed pole, two screened windows, sod cloth and awning : 
front. Folds into a 5 inch by 48 inch bundle and weighs, 
complete, 28 pounds. It is the ideal camper’s home. 
Write for catalog. . 


Stoll Camp Pail 


Our No.6 Camp Pail has 10 quart capacity, collapses 
instantly—made of heavy brown water-proof duck. Crushes 
flat. Holds hot or cold water, stands unsupported when filled. 
No meta] frame. Opens instantly by pulling handle. 

A 100% Stoll Outfit means 100% camp comfort and 
pleasure—™ pretty soft rough stuff.” Live wire dealers every- 
where handle the line. Look’em up or write for catalog, and 
name of nearest dealer. 


The Stoll Manufacturing Co. 
3271 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 


*6 STOLL CAMP PAIL TrEL LL 
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Latest Model Mauser Rifle with Scope 


8 m/sm, 24” barrel, open 
sights, pistol grip checked, 
cheek-rest sling swivels, 
stock 13%”, drop 1%” x 
244"; weight of rifle with 
scope, 7% lbs.; double set 
trigger; Gerard’s 4 X power 
telescopic sight, instantly 
detachable. 
WARNING 


swamped 





The country is 
with inferior rifles, 
rebuilt from the World War 
junk and exported to this coun- 
try. My rifles are pure bred 
arms made from entirely new 
material Price. $98.00. 


F. C. CARVER, The Gun Man, STROUDSBURG, PA. 




















ITHACA WINS 


This 19 year old 
boy, DOLPH 
SAMLER, beat 
all comers anc 


won a 34 1b 






turkey at the 
~ . big Oregon 
. ~~ a ~e Xmas shoo 
SS. | a 
Make Your Row Boat! | =" 
Into a Power Boat 


By means of this dur- 
able Lockwood-Ash 
motor every row boat 
is easily made into a 
power craft economi- 
cal to operate. 


It is designed for fishermen, hunters, 
boat-livery men and vacationists. 


Our 30-Day Trial Pian is Explained 
in Our Booklet. Send for it. 


Lockwood-Ash Motor Company) 
2102 Jackson St. Jackson, Mich. (80)} 


JOCKWoOD-AS 


MARINE ENGINES 











ALWAYS [7] READY 


es Camp Stove 


begs to P Up 


st complete ready for use 
eady for use to the com 
Yacht Owner 






t, Camper, 





| a tool box and ca 1¢ 
i at ed 1 plate 
t for camp, cotta or 
I rful t not affected by 

linary ga 

r rial and should not be con- 

nary cheap con sareste d camp stove 
l ng a te p or outing, write for one 

f our descri folders and price 


Auto idle Stove Co. 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 











35¢ 


BAKER GUNS == 


(SINGLE OR DOUBLE) 


In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 
polishing around the 
house. in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15e and 25c. nd us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 


For fifty years known to shooters in 
this country as the most reliable guns 
made at a moderate price. 


For accuracy and durability nothing 
better made at any price. 
Sole Selling Agents 


THE H. D. FOLSOM ARMS CO. 
314 Broadway New York 


(screw top 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 











Use Nyoil 





WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. J 
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and so close to him that they struck the 


| ground apparently just w here they would 
| have struck if they had passed through 





him, 

Curiously enough, he was still in sight 
and at about the same range as before, for 
the echoes had him entirely puzzled and 
he had caught no sight or scent of me. 

As soon as he stopped moving I aimed 
my fourth shot at the lower line of his 


body, which was just about five inches 
lower than I had aimed the first three 
shots. The bullet hit the exact spot de- 


sired and he collapsed like a wet rag. 

A little later I saw another coyote look- 
ing in my direction over the tall grass 
in a swampy place. Only his head was 
visible. I estimated the range at ninety 
yards, lined the sights on his face just 
between the eyes, lowered my aim as 
nearly five and a half inches as I could 
estimate and fired. The bullet struck just 
between the eyes. 

These incidents set me to thinking, and 
I worked out the following scheme for 
sighting my hunting rifle. 

In this rifle, if the line of sight be set 
exactly parallel with the axis of the bore, 
it will be just three-quarters of an inch 
above it, so that the bullet will hit that 
distance below the point of aim if the 
target be near the muzzle. But as the 
range is increased, the bullet will fall more 
and more below the line of sight. 

Therefore, let us raise the rear sight a 
very little. Then the bullet will not travel 
parallel with the line of sight as it leaves 
the muzzle, but will rise toward the line 
of sight and intersect it. Then, rising 
above the line of sight, it will curve over 
until it begins to descend and will once 
more intersect the line of sight. Then, 
continuing to descend, it will soon be so 
far below the line of sight as to make 
the aim defective. 

It is clear that by adopting the proper 
elevation we can cause the bullet to inter- 
sect the line of sight at a very acute angle 
and move so nearly parallel with the line 
of sight as to rise very little above it, 
and then, descending, again intersect the 
line of sight at a very acute angle and so 
nearly parallel as to remain very near it 


for some little distance. By setting the 
elevation in this way the trajectory can 
be kept within, say, an inch of the line 


of sight for quite a distance in the case of 
a high-power weapon. The sights will be 
exactly correct for the two ranges cor- 


| responding to the points where the tra- 


| jectory 





intersects the line of sight, and 
approximately correct for all other ranges 
reasonably useful in woods hunting. 

I leave the adjustment of the sights to 
the intelligent sportsman. It will give him 
some interesting experiments to play with 
and make him better acquainted with his 
rifle. 

Very truly yours, 
R. R. Raymonp, 


Corps of 


Lieut.-Col., Engineers. 
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LYMAN sicurs 


For Those Who Prefer the Rear Sight on the 
Receiver Rather Than on the Tang 











Lyman Built-In Lyman Aperture j 2 
[ Turn-Down Peep dhaglaae wide Front Sight 
and Game Look Like This 








Greater Sight Radius a 
than Factory Sight 














e 
































Close Adjustment 
ary 
| for Windage 
| Ready Adjustment 
for Elevation 
a q J 
q ti 
| Hy No. 34 f Springfield 1903, 1906; 
Lyman Disc eg Bone ne aig ene Re oo 1896- 


1898); Lee-Enfield Models Prior to 
1914; $7.50. With Disc, $8.00. Tap 
and drill, $.75. 


A-valuable aid to 
the Target Shooter 


The Lyman rear aperture principle increases the sight radius and, therefore, the accuracy. It 
shows the front sight close up in a large circle with the target or game in full view. In aiming 
you simply look through the rear sight as you would look through a field glass. There is no 
difficult lining up of front and rear sight. Your whole attention is centered on the front sight 
and object to be hit. Lyman Receiver Sights meet every requirement of hunter and target 
shooter, and fit practically all American and most foreign rifles. At your dealer’s; or give us 
his name and your make. model and caliber. 








No. 38 for Mar- 


No. $4 for Sav- 
, lin 1893, 1895; 


age 1920 Bolt 





Acti .250 Winchester 1886, ! 
3000, $8.00. With 1892, 1894, 1895; Remington Model 14, 
Disc, $8.50. Tap No. 35 for all guns having Mauser type of all Calibers; $7.00. With Disc, $7.50. 
and drill, $.75. bolt action—no tap and drill needed, $10.00. Tap and drill, $.75. 


Lyman Chart Free 








Write for a Free Chart of 
Lyman Sights, which enables 
you to tell at a glance just 
what Lyman Sights you can 
use on any make, model and 
caliber rifle. 











Lyman Gun Sight Corp. No. 41 re 1895, 


No. 48 for Springfield 1903, 1906; 70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 1905, 1907, 1910; Remington 
re & we oy Om eS AS Se Ag vy 
.280; 12.00. ith isc, $12.50. . 2 . : : .50. it isc, 
Tap and drill $.75. Sight Specialists for Over Forty Years = 6°. Tap and. drill, $.75. 
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KILLING POWER AND HEAVY 
GAME 


By H. LLOYD FOLSOM 


[Epitor’s Note.—The following article 
was*written by Mr. Lloyd Folsom, at 
the expressed request of the editor, and is 
the outcome of many intcresting conver- 
sations which we have had together on the 
subject—“Killing power in connection with 
large game.” Mr. Folsom is not a gun- 
crank, ut he is an enthusiastic sports- 
man, and his deductions from his own 
experience are such as would interest the 
practical hunter, who naturally considers 
field results far more important than bal- 
listic tables. Mr. Folsom had one of the 
most successful hunting expeditions into 
British East Africa that has ever been 
taken, in the time which he spent there, 
and has also had a wealth of experience 
on the heavy game of North America.— 
: % GC, me 


Drar Paut: 


You remember when we had lunch 
downtown the other day, and were dis- 
cussing rifles, guns, game, ctc., until we 


were black in the face, you asked me to 
write you my experiences with various 
rifles. I was flattered and you can have 


them for what they are worth to anyone 
who may care to hear of them. I hesi- 
tate in one way, however, because I in 
no way desire to enter into a controversy 


with anyone, and I want to emphasize 
that mine are purely my own personal 
views, and that what might apply in my 


case might not apply to someone else. In 
fact, I know they do not jibe with the 
views of many who have had considerably 
more experience in hunting heavy game 
than I. 

Although the purpose of this is to dis- 
cuss various game rifles and cartridges, 


comparing them, nevertheless I feel 
most emphatically that we have a tend- 
ency to put too little importance into 


selecting rifles that we can shoot well, and 
that are suited to us—cach individually— 
and place too much importance in picking 
rifles because of their superiority over 
some others so far as velocity, flat tra- 
jectory, weight of bullet, etc., are con- 
cerned. In other words, to my mind it 
would be much better for a man to use 
a rifle like a .38-55 than a .405 if he were 
sure that he could shoot the .38-55 beau- 
tifully, and was far less certain that he 
could do goed clean shooting with the 
.405. In my own case, for instance, I have 
often used a little old .44-40 where I 
would prefer to use some other higher 
powered arm; but I used the .44 because 
I had confidence that I could shoot better 
with it and place my shots more where 
they ought to go, which after all is rather 
important. I simply mention this as an 
extreme instance to show the importance 
of giving enough attention to the proper 
fitting and suitability of a rifle to one’s 
own personal case. Frequently I have 
seen a man buy a rifle simply on being 
told that it is amply big for this or that 
game, never considering whether it felt 
any better to him than some other rifle 
which might or might not be of as high 
power. This, of course, does not mean 
that some rifles are not better than others, 
because they are, and if we can pick one 
of the superior ones and find that we can 
also shoot it then we certainly are to be 
congratulated. 

There is another thing that I wish to 
bring up, and that is, to mention the neces- 


sity for not mixing military and target 
shooting with game shooting. I have read 
articles by range shooters who seemed to 
be utterly oblivious to this difference— 
possibly because their hunting experiences 
had not been as extensive as their range 
experiences—and they thought that be- 
cause some sight or aes was unquestion- 
ably excellent on the range or in the gal- 
lery it would also be equally good under all 
hunting conditions; and some think, ap- 
parently, that because they may put all of 
their bullets inside the four-ring at 500 
yards that that means they are unques- 
tionably going to pick off a sheep in the 
Rockies or a Kongoni in Africa at the 
same range. Two hundred yards may not 
seem so frightfully far when shooting at 

1 A target on a range, but I am perfect- 
ly willing to admit that a deer at that dis- 
tance seems to me one mightily long shot, 
and I won't take it if it can be avoided. 
I may miss the shot, but worse yet I may 
wound the animal and lose it. We can’t 


all shoot with the deadly accuracy of 
Stewart Edward White. 
Once, before I had as many respon- 


sibilities as now, I was lucky enough to 
go on a safari in British East Africa. and 
as I was going to enter the gun business 
on my return I brought many more rifles 
than were actually needed, because I 
wished to try them out and form my own 
conclusions as to their various merits. 
I found out right off that in that country 
they are apt to have many more really 
long shots than we here. I hated long 
shots, but had to make the best of it in 
many instances, and the .30 Govt. 1906 car- 
tridge was right in its element where such 
shots were concerned, and it seems to me 
that that cartridge is pretty nearly ideal 
on soft-skinned game where one has to 
take shots of 200 yards or over, and where 
it is important to hit your game a hard 
smash. On that trip and on others I 
have used this cartridge with various 
types of bullets, but my preference lay in 
the pointed full-cased 190-gr. and the 
pointed expanding 150-gr. bullet, the latter 
being preferred. 

While in Africa there was one bullet 
among others whose action seemed very 
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that 
hhomas 
“pencil point.” In this bullet the weight 
was mostly aft, and the front was particu 
larly light with the result that upon im 
pact it upset, turning end over end, ap 
parently, in the animal, and although the 
hole thus made was not as large as a soft 
point’s hole would have been, nevertheless 
it was very considerable, and the penctra- 
tion, which is desirable for many forms 
of African game, was great. 

At ranges under 200 yards, however 
(and this will bring a groan of disap 
proval), I prefer either the 405 Win- 
chester, the .33 Winchester, or the .35 
Remington—and let us also include the 
.45-70-405 or .45-70 W. H. V. smokeless 
The .30-'06 cartridge is such a wonder, 
however, that let us more readily use for 
comparison any other high-velocity, small 
caliber, light- bulleted cartridge in its place, 
and let me show why I prefer the above 
mentioned cartridges to it. In the first 
place. the light, high-velocity bullet is fre 
quently rotten in thick country; it is apt 
to blow to pieces on the first twig o1 
piece of other light obstruction that it 
may hit; causing a miss unless the animal 
is very nearby or a wound that may not 
prove fatal. Also, there seems to be trou 
ble in making such bullets in such a way 
that their mushrooming actions are uni- 
form—once they will act as they are de- 
signed to act and again they won't mush 
room at all. The lower-velociticd bullets 
of heavier weight are more apt to plow 
through and ignore slight obstructions, 
and are more apt to be uniform in thet 
mushrooming. My reason for mentioning 


and in a 


satisfactory 
was the pointed 150-gr. full-cased ‘J 


way peculiar 


the old .45-70 smokeless and the 45-70 
W. H. V. and the terrific 405 is mostly 
because of their larger caliber. I have a 


weakness for the heavier bullets and big 
bore, especially the latter. In the quick 
stopping of heavy, dangerous gainc [ 
think they are infinitely superior to any 
of the light-bullet, superhigh-velocity. 
small bore guns made, even if some of 
the latter do tear larger holes and all 
that. There is something about the sick 
ening wallop of the big, heavy bullet, even 
when moving comparatively slowly, that 
gives a feeling of security that is worth 
a lot, and at such a time it is strange how 
one will have an innate yearning for thi 
wholesomely bored rifle. Another reason 
for my preferring the larger bores is o1 
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Low uniform pressure 


— maintained clear to the 
muzzle not only means less 
strain on the gun but an 
actual increase in velocity 
—and elaborate tests show 
that the lowest pressure of 
all is given by 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 


Sales Department 


Rifle and Shotgun Powders Division 
WILMINGTON, DEL. 


Less Pressure 
Better Pattern 


Cleaner Burning 
Uniform 
Waterproof 
Higher Velocity 


It is a fact. that.— 


The pressure generated by “Du 
Pont” averages 10% Jess than 
that of any other powder made, 
and the velocity given to the 
shot is greater than that ob- 
tained from any other powder. 
































RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near weter- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be. 

















Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers, 


ifyour dealer 
doesn't carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
write us for 
@ catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 


608 Wisconsia St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 


“Never-rip> 
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MARBLES. 


Receiver Sight 
New S-20 for | 
1920 Savage 
250-3000 cal. 


Designed especi: lly 
for this new rifle. 
Authoriti es say it’s 
finest of its kind. 
Elevating and wind- 
gage screws permit 
closest adjustments 
—greatly improves 
gun's shooting quali- 
Fits side of receiver, around erec- 


List price complete—tup, screws. 
— 
















ties. 
tor. 


drill, $6.50. 

| Sheard Gold Bead 
Front Sight 

used with sight described above. Guaran- 


teed to show up well in dark timber, won't 


blur. List price, $1.65. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., 
| 525 Delite Ave. Cladstene, Mich. 
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that is seldom mentioned, but which to me 
is very important. If you make a bad 
shot and hit your game somewhere you 
lid not mean to hit him, and we.all do 


it, you will find that the large hole of en-, 
} trance of the larger bored bullet will not 


clot up so rapidly with coagulated blood 
as will the hole of entrance of the small 
bore, and the result is that you have a 
blood spoor to follow, and in all proba- 
bility you will have another shot in which 
to make good. In apparent refutation to 
all of this I will state for purpose of il- 
justration that I have had no trouble 
whatever in killing all of the deer family 
with the old .30-30. That was not due 
necessarily to good shooting. It was more 
due to my not shooting until I thought I 
was sure of getting what I shot at—in 
other words, not taking chances. It also 
does not prevent my believing that the 
30-30 is the greatest and most notorious 
game wounder on the market among all 


rifles that are supposedly used on big . 


game, and [ don’t think the answer is 
because so many are in use that naturally 
more game would get away when hit with 
this rifle: Its small bore has not the ex- 
cuse o; high velocity to help make up 
fur that deficiency, for its velocity is not 
high in comparison with many others. 
The cartridges are easy for anyone to 
yet, and when the full-cased bullet is fired 
it is good for smaller animals, etc., and I 
s\ippose these are contributing reasons for 
its being the most universally used rifle 
for sale in North America to-day. 





Just a word about the .33 Winchester. 
This is not what one might call a big 
bore, and yet it hardly comes under the 


category of small bores, and I had a 


|rather remarkable experience with it in 


Africa, and am forced to admit that it 
seemed to be just about as good a killer 
as the 405 Winchester. Except for* the 
holes of entrance it was next to impos- 
sible to tell the difference in internal in- 
jury from the .405, and the .33 is un- 
questionably a wonderful rifle for big 
game—North American big game, at any 


rate; and the rifle itself in the old ’86 
model is worthy in every way of any 
of its cartridges. In snow or rain or 


sleet, in desert sand, in tropical dampness 
or pretty nearly anywhere that '86 action 
WORKS! There may be a few excep- 
tions, but there are not many. 

Another rifle that has given me great 
satisfaction is the .35 Remington auto., 
not because of its being an automatic, but 
because of the results of its use. I think 
that the assertion frequently made that 
yeu are apt to “throw away your lead’ 
when you know you can shoot fast, is to 
a great extent true, and yet in my own 
case I really do not think I ever fired 
that rifle any faster than an ordinary re- 
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peater, except on one memorable night, 
and it did everlastingly smash what it 
hit when aimed properly, and when I lost 
game with it I can safely say that it was 
entirely my own fault. 





H, LLOYD FOLSOM 


A friend of mine went into another 
section of Africa at the same time as I, 
and one day came upon some of his 
majesty, the African Cape Buffalo, and 
saw a big bull. He turned around and 
took a double-barreled 450 and missed 
with both barrels. The bull started away 
and my friend said “H-——, give me the 
Remington,” whereupon he proceeded to 
knock that old Buff into the middle of 
next week. Now the .450 was as infi- 
nitely superior to the .35 Remington as a 
.45-70 is to a .44-40, so far as smash was 
concerned, but it was simply another case 
of picking the rifle he knew he could 
shoot with, and then, also, the .35 Rem- 
ington was more than equal to the oc- 
casion. Consequently he kept on using 
the Remington on anything and every- 
thing with a persistence that, I am 
given to understand, pretty nearly gave 
“R. J.” nervous prostration, but he and 
the rifle “got away with it,” buffalo, lions 
and all. 

You notice I am not mentioning Brit- 
ish rifles to any great extent, my reason 
being that you can’t always get their 
cartridges in this country, and also be- 
cause most of them shoot Cordite, and 
Cordite doesn’t keep as it should 

The rifles for which the British are 
famous are, of course, the “Doubles.” 
These double-barreled .affairs are terrific 
and are really intended as emergency 
“life-savers,” and they fill the bill. I used 
a double .470 with an auto. ejector, made 
by Bland, and tried it out on lion espe- 
cially, and when you take a 500-grain 
expanding bullet with some 80 or 85 
grains of Cordite behind it, and point it 
right, something invariably happens at 
both ends. Personally, I would rather use 
a high-powered American rifle, simply 
because it is handier for quick shooting 
—an eleven pound double rifle hardly 
comes under such a description. The 
British say you have “two shots quick” 
with the double, but they seldom appre- 
ciate how fast our lever action rifles can 
be shot when necessary, and when han- 
died by a man who knows what he is 
doing. 

We did have a couple of the .280 rifles 
of a well-known make. I do not like to 
“knock” people, but in this case I can't 
help it. Those rifles jammed and stuck 
and misfired in the most outlandish man- 


(Continued on page 1020) 
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Increase the enjoyment of your vacation by adding 


The Burch Auto Tent & Bed 


to your equipment. So comfortable, so simple and so strong---yet the price is the lowest 


on the market. Complete outfits only $42.00 and up. 


— 








oes Wek co ad nk Tent and Bed are so easy to put up, you will enjoy this 


size only, from seamless steel tubing, giving part of making camp. 
extra strength and light weight. The canvas . : “ee 
is kept tight and springy by « ratchet handle You will miss it if you do not get our new No. 50 camp- 


~~ gd you can use around your home|] ig outfits catalog - mailed free - it’s just bubbling over with 


sa sere for camping or touring. the best there is for the automobile tourist. 

« Burch outfits peck or roll inte the lightest and 
a. aes ndle possible, oie eried on any part 4 dt the 
car, runnin’ beard, fe io r bumper 

















The F. J. BURCH MFG. CO., PUEBLO, COLORADO 
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25 RIM FIRE ACCURACY 
By Small Bore Crank 


In reply to Malcolm Dean Miller, 


M.D., in September Fiecp ann Stream, 
ins te the .25-caliber rimfire cartridge, 
would say this cartridge was designed 


and developed as a_ black-powder car- 
tridge along the same lines as the .22- 
caliber long rifle cartridge, only in a 
.25-caliber, and in those days we had 
the good old Hazzard powder, which 
burned clean and moist and did not foul 
a rifle barrel to any great extent, not 
enough to impair its accuracy after a 
long series of shots. And its accuracy was, 
indeed, wonderful; the writer has records 
of targets made at that time in a Rem- 
ington single-shot rifle at 200 yards that 
to-day seem impossible, but such were the 
facts. 

The question is raised: Why don’t we 
get the accuracy now? Well, in the first 
place, we haven't the Hazzard powder, and 
the writer does not know of any American 
black powder made now that is as good 
(for the .25-caliber rimfire). Semi-smoke- 
less is the next best. Lesmok does not 
seem to fill the bill, and as for smokeless, 
it is entirely out of the question. The 
nature of the priming for smokeless pow- 
der is very different from that required 
for black, and doesn't give even ignition 
when used in a rimfire cartridge the size 
of the .25 caliber, and then, again, there 
is no smokeless powder made at present 
that is rightly adapted to this caliber. 

As stated before, this is a black-powder 
cartridge, with a case made of copper. 
Any smokeless powder that will give the 
right velocity—i. ¢., 1,150 F. S—will burst 
50 per cent of the heads. Then, again, if 
loaded with a lighter load, so the heads 
will not burst, there is poor ignition of 
powder, and the accuracy is no good, and 
there will be 100 to 150 F.S. variation in 
velocity in ten shots. 

Did I hear you ask if the case could be 
made of brass? Ask the ammunition 
makers. But I can say this, you would 
not be any better off if the cases were 
made of brass, for if a brass case was 
annealed soft enough to explode the 
priming when hit with firing-pin, it would 
burst the same as~sopper, and, if harder 
to prevent the bursting, there would be 
99 per cent misfire and 1 per cent bad 
hangfire. 

As for loading two kinds of powder 
in each cartridge, that is impracticable 
from a manufacturer's standpoint, and no 
good results would obtain thereby. And, 
as for a metal-case bullet, that, too, is 
out of the question, for there is more 
resistance in a metal-case bullet going 
through the barrel, especially in starting, 
thereby raising the pressure and increasing 
the number.of burst cases. 

The writer has tried every kind of 
smokeless powder that is made, and many 
samples in this cartridge, and spe..t very 
much time in experimenting, and is giving 
this as his experience, yet I believe that 
a smokeless powder could be made with 
a low initial pressure similar to black 
and to be progressive burning, that would 
give good results in the .25-caliber rimfire 
with the 67-grain lead bullet. 

The making of such a powder by any 
powder company would depend on the 
demand for it. Whether the demand would 
warrant their experimenting along these 
lines I do not know, as this would be a 
powder for this cartridge only; this I have 
learned from my experiments, also in- 
formation given me by two of the largest 
powder makers in America. 

It certainly was a very popular cartridge 
very soon after it was brought out and 


continued to be for a number of vears, 
so long as it was loaded in the good old 
way, and it filled in a place between the 
long-rifle cartridge and the centerfire ones 
that was hard to beat. 

I agree with the Doctor that we need 
this cartridge to-day, and it would soon 
regain its popularity as a small-game car- 
tridge if it could be loaded to give the 
same results as formerly. 


GIBBS GUNS 


Shooting Editor: 

I notice an inquiry from Mr. Wm. T. 
Bearse in December issue of FiELD AND 
STREAM re the address of the firm putting 
out the Gibbs rifle, and your reply stating 
you are not sure of the address of this 
firm, so I thought in return for your past 
favors to me in connection with supply- 
ing information on sporting subjects I 
would send the following for your in- 
formation : 

The address of this firm is 

(Head office) Grorce Gisas, LiMiTED, 

Gun and Rifle Manufacturers, 
39 Corn Street, Bristol, 
England. 

(London address) : 

5 Savil Row, W., 
London, England. 
Henry Brace. 


POINT BLANK RANGE 


Editor Frecp AND STREAM: 

I am the owner of a .250-3000 Savage 
Bolt-Action Model 1920, and would great- 
ly appreciate it if you would furnish me 
with the following information: 

(1) Up to what distance would you 
consider effective a shot sighting on blank 
point? 

(2) Scale of distances corresponding 
to elevation sight, when shooting at long 
range. Please state what distance is cov- 
ered by each elevation? 

Thanking you in anticipation for your 
valuable information in the matter that 
you may give me, I am, 

Dominco B. Pier. 


I also have a .250-3000 Savage Bolt- 
Action Rifle, but I have only had time 
so far to make some preliminary experi- 
ments with it. 

It is very difficult to say what the so- 
called pract. al point-blank range of this 
weapon would be, as it would naturally 
depend to a great extent upon the size 
of the animal shot at. As an illustration 
of my meaning, the trajectory of the .250- 
3000 cartridge at 100 yards is % inch 

at 200 yards is 2% “ 
at 300 yards fs 6% “ 

approximately. 
Now, in shooting at a deer at distances 
between one and two hundred yards, and 
a shct aimed at the point of the shoulder 
which falls 2% inches short would still 
be in the killing area on a deer or antelope. 
On a large animal the killing area would 
be greater; on a smal! animal, such as a 
gobbler, a variation of 2%4 inches would 
miss the mark entirely. However, for 
practical purposes on what we are prone 
to call large game I would place the 
practical point-blank range of the .250- 
3000 at 200 yards, on small game 100 
yards, for as was pointed out the bullet 
rises 6% inches without sighting for 300 
yards, and a variation of 6% inches would 
miss the vital part, if not entirely miss a 
white-tailed deer. 

This is not making allowance for any 
personal error, which is sure to exist. 

I would strongly advise you to pace off 
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targets on a direct line at 50, 100 and 200 
yards and shoot on all three, using the 
same sight elevation, and in this way you 
will quickly get the relative sighting re- 
quired for the three ranges. Beyond 200 
yards you will seldom be called upon to 
shoot on game. You must remember that 
elevation steps on the rear sight really 
mean nothing, as a step which would give 
you the proper elevation at one distance 
might make another man shoot too high 
or too low. It is all a question of your 
individual eyes and your method of sight- 
ing and holding. A sight that is accu- 
rate for one man cannot be depended 
upon to be accurate for another equally 
good shot. So the steps on your sight 
are merely for your convenience. When 
you ascertain the point-blank range which 
you get with a step, remember it, and 
you can quickly adjust the sight for that 
distance in the future, but you have evi- 
dently made the mistake which so many 
people do in buying a new rifle that the 
sight steps represent the certain given dis- 
tances of 100, 200 yards, etc. This is 
not so. Pe & 


BALLS FOR A SHOTGUN 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

Am very much interested in_an article 
in your magazine by Capt. Stanley B. 
Wade, A French Ball for a Shotgun. Am 
using a shotgun whenever I go deer hunt- 
ing, shooting .00 or No. 4. buckshot. 
Haven't been fortunate enough to get a 
shot the past season at any deef, but a 
friend of mine, who is always on the hunt, 
had the hard luck the past season to 
shoot two different deer, neither being 
over forty yards, both deer being shot 
twice, the ground being covered with 
splashes of blood, but he didn't get cither 
deer. Would it be possible for me to get 
some of the balls mentioned in this letter? 

BAver. 


Ans.—If you write to Kynock, Ltd., 
Birmingham, England, I believe that you 
will be able to secure cartridges for your 
shotgun, loaded with a bullet similar to 
that mentioned by Captain Wade. They 
are not to be had in this country.—Eb. 


BARREL LENGTH 


Editor Fietp ANp StreAM: 

For the sake of settling a hot argu- 
ment, I am writing this letter, trying to 
get the necessary dope to end what might 
be a great war. The argument is: Long 
barrel vs. short barrel of a modern, high- 
powered rifle. The particular rifle is the 
.303 Savage. 

If possible, we wish you would answer 
the following questions and give the rea- 
son why: Is there any difference between 
the velocity of a 20-inch barrel and a 26- 
inch barrel? 

What is the reason? 


Ans.—A very accurate chronograph test 
would probably show a slightly higher 
velocity in a .303 Savage 26-inch barrel 
than would be had from a 20-inch barrel, 
but the difference would be so slight that 
it would not be noticeable in any other 
way. I mean, long range game or target 
shooting. 

Generally speaking, the 20-inch barrel 
for such a cartridge is fully as accurate 
as the longer barrel and has just as much 
penetration and velocity because the pow- 
der used is quick burning. When, how- 
ever, an old-fashioned rifle is considered. 
using low pressure smokeless or black 
powder, which is slow and of the progres- 


(Continued on page 1020) 
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From Graflex Negative. 


GRAFLEX 


0 Whether it’s the rugged, snow-capped Sierras, a peaceful 
: summer landscape, a racing auto hurtling through space at a 
” hundred miles an hour, Nimrod at point as he scents a covey 
- of quail, or a flash-light by the camp-fire— it’s all the same 
6- to a Graflex. 


The power of its lens, the speed of its shutter, the con- 


- venience and accuracy with which you focus by aid of its 
- reflecting mirror, give you full control of every photographic 
et situation. , 
: Eastman Kodak Company 


Folmer & Schwing Department Rochester, N. Y. 






























































Ghe - 


or Pac’. 


P HERE, at the “edge of the great outdoors,” we 
have been learning at first hand, for thirty-five 
years, the real requirements of service boots for 
trail, camp and sport. 


And up here, too. we have drawn together the only work- 
men who can build such boots—quaint old Scandinavians 
whose painstaking hand workmanship would be sadly out 
of place in a ‘shoe factory.” 


The Moccasin or “Pac” Boots 


are bench-made— by hand — each pair individually and to 
measure —from such leather stock as is not known in 
modern “quantity production.” Each hide is selected 
personally, and only the choicest “centers” used. 


The Moccasin Boot is the style old-timers prefer—and as 
made by these skilled craftsmen, is easiest on the feet, 
comfortable and light, yet giving season after season of 
repairless wear. Waterproof as any leather boot can be. 
Fit guaranteed from self-measurement. 


Write for descriptive literature of Cutter Sporting 
and Moccasin Boots and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. Cutter Co., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 


V 
i? 





“ Moccasin 


Cutter Boots 
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KILLING POWER AND HEAVY 
GAME 


By H. Lloyd Folsom 


ner imaginable, and if any dirt got in 
around that peculiar locking-bolt you 


| might just as well drop the rifle and take 


to a bow and arrow, so far as immediate 
use was concerned, for you would kill far 
more with the bow. 

Well, you got your letter, and if you 


| wish to boil it down, I suppose the gist 
| of it is that so far as I can see the finest 





big game rifles, each for what it may be 
adapted, to-day are, mentioned in order of 
caliber, the .45-70 Winchester, the .405 
Winchester, the .35 Remington auto., the 
33 Winchester, and Uncle Sam’s Spring- 
field shooting the .30, '06 cartridge, but 
some one else will tell you something dif- 
ferent—sure as fate—so let’s paddle our 
own canoes. Am enclosing some pictures 
you may like to see. Will you please re- 
turn the negatives when you come down 
to lunch next? Sincerely, 
H. Lioyp Fotsom 


(Continued from page mors) 
BARREL LENGTH 


sive burning type, there would be con- 
siderable difference in the velocity ob- 
tained between long and short barrels. I 
am quite certain, however, that you would 
find no difference when the .303 cartridge 
was used. Despite this, however, I am 
inclined to suggest a 24-inch or 26-inch 
barrel for the average man in favor of 
the carbine because, whereas the short 
weapon is very handy to carry on the sad- 
dle or for shooting in thick cover, hunt- 
ing in thick cover does require fast work, 
and one will usually shoot more accurate- 
ly with a long barrel because of the 
lenger sighting plane which it affords.— 


| Ep, 


CHAMBER PRESSURE 
LE-ditor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a supply of .30 caliber Govern- 
ment ammunition. I wish to substitute 
soft point bullets for the metal-patched or 
regular military bullet. Please describe 
the technique and enumerate the tools re- 


| quired. 


I wish to reload with 225-grain soft 


| point bullets. For ranges up to 500 yards, 


for use on Alaskan bear, will it be neces- 
sary to increase the powder charge, it 
being understood that the bullet in the 
regulation service cartridge weighs 150 
grains? Lee INMAN. 


Ans.—To replace the military full 
metal-patched bullets with soft point bul- 
lets in your .30 Government cartridges, it 
would be necessary for you to purchase 
a reloading tool such as that supplied by 
the Ideal Reloading Tool Company, of 
New Haven, Connecticut, or the Bond 
Machine Company, of Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, which includes a bullet seater and 
resizing die. You can undoubtedly pull 
out the bullets with a pair of pliers, but 
care should be taken so as not to stretch 
the neck of the shell in doing so by bend- 
ing them over. But this is not all. 

You mention the fact that you wish to 
reload with .225-grain bullets for ranges 
up to 500 yards and for use on Alaskan 
bear. The heaviest bullet made for the 
Springfield is the standard .220-grain 
round nosed bullet, and you most certain- 


lly should not increase your powder load 
Plin reloading your cartridges with this 
|ball, as you would dangerously increase 


your breech pressure heyond the safety 
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limit. The Winchester .30 Government 
ammunition is loaded as follows: 
.150 grain bullet with 486-10 grains 
of Dupont powder No. 20. 
.180-grain bullet with 465-10 grains 
of Dupont powder No. 20. 
.220-grain bullet with 43 grains of 
Dupont powder No. 20. 

The velocity of the first-mentioned is, 
as you know, 2,700 ft. per second, and 
that of the .180-grain bullet is 2,499 ft. 
per second, while the .220-grain bullet has 
a muzzle velocity of 2,198 ft. per second. 
You can naturally understand that the 
same powder load will give tremendously 
higher breech pressure when a_ heavier 
bullet is used, and it is for this reason 
that the standard cartridges are loaded 
with less powder instead of more, as you 
expected to use when using the heavier 
bullet. Consequently, in changing the bul- 
let for a heavier one you must also 
change the powder charge. 

A very excellent load for Alaskan bear 
is a special one of 51% grains of Dupont The Newest 
No. 15 powder, with a .180-grain soft 
point bullet, which develops a muzzle ve- 4 
locity of 2,700 ft. per second and a breech MULLINS Achievement— 
pressure of 56,130 square pounds. 

Another good load and more powerful 66 ” 
than the standard factory one with the V Bott St | B t 
.220-grain bullet is 465-10 of Dupont No. a om ee Oa 
18 powder, which develops 2,350 muzzle 
velocity, with a breech pressure of 50,460 


square pounds, Neither of these loads Te demand for pleasure craft that drive faster per 






































should be used in the Winchester 1895 HP. led us to perfect this “V” bottom type—a boat 


lever action rifle, as there is more elas- ‘ te , 
ticity in the breech than_in a bolt action that gathers speed with all the additional power you 


weapon, They should only be used in the 


Springfield, Newton or Mauser rides can put into her. Just as safe as a seaboat as the Mullins 
bored for the .30 Government cartridge. has ever been, but steadier, drier, and more modern in 
10 lool teat Gain cas poy every detail of construction and finish. Draws less 
had a large experience in that line, irre- water ; yields high speeds with low gas consumption. 


spective of the rifle which you may use. 
I also wish to criticize at this time your 


: . ° - “eur” 

statement that you proposed using this Behind the design of this new V” bottom steel boat 
cartridge for ranges up to 500 ag for stands the experience of America’s foremost naval archi- 
Alaskan bear. Five hundred yards is an . : . 

impractical range for game shooting with tects. Behind its construction stands the largest boat- 
any rifle, for even a moose or a — building factory in the world—with 25 years of leadership 
bear blurs into a brown mass at over ; 6 eed . . "i 
yards, and, consequently, that is the limit proved by over 70,000 Mullins boats in use all over 
of practical shooting. If you ever cov- the globe. 


ered large game with your front sight at 
ranges of 300 yards or over you would 


appreciate this point, and know that it is STEEL BOATS 
idle to talk of the killing power of any pay] LINS=:. Sie 
sporting rifle beyond that range. The 


sportsman of experience, if he is a real 
sportsman, will not take a chance of need- 





lessly wounding game at ranges at which Air compartments, fore and aft, make every Mullins 
his shots are, to say the least, uncertain, Steel Boat safe as a lifeboat. They ride light and 
but will always show sporting respect for : : a : 
them and try to get closer for a certain retain their buoyancy. The rigid steel hull holds its 
shot.—Ep. lines and stays smooth. Can’t leak or warp, dry-out, rot 
“CUTTING BARRELS” or waterlog. No seams to open—no calking, scraping, 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: or bilge-pumping. No boathouse required. Extremely 
Would like to ask your advice in regard k Mulli ; nf ned with the é t 
to my 16-gauge hammer gun. It is a ow upkeep. Mullins boats are powered wi e fines 
Stevens make, model 225, with 30-inch marine engines built. 








barrels; the left barrel is full choked, 
with the right one modified, and shoots 

ton close for me to do good shooting. , - bias ° : 
Would like to know if it would spoil the (9) Write for age go of “= Mullins new 
gun to have it cut off. If so, how much i V” bottom. Catalog on request, showing many 


would you advise to cut? I have heard models of power boats, rowboats and canoes. 
that they were apt to split if they were 


cut off. 
V. O. Lou N. 
ES THE MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 
Ans.—By no means cut off the barrel See a 
of your Stevens, as it would take out all ‘oat “Department 








inches, and make them both cylinder bore. 
Send it to some good gunsmith and 


of the choke, even if you cut off two 627 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio 
have the right barrel bored cylinder and 
leave the left as it is—Ep. ; 1, EH Wi 
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NOTICE 
SALT WATER ANGLERS 


WE REGRET VERY MUCH TO 
HAVE TO REPORT THAT IN 
SENDING THE AFFIDAVITS OF 
THE FOUR SALT WATER FISH 
CLASSES—BLUEFISH, WEAK- 
FISH, CHANNEL BASS AND 
STRIPED BASS—TO ONE OF OUR 
JUDGES TO BE JUDGED, THE 
PACKAGE CONTAINING THESE 
AFFIDAVITS WAS LOST IN THE 
MAILS. WE HAVE DONE OUR 
UTMOST TO TRACE IT, BUT 
HAVE BEEN UNSUCCESSFUL, SO 
WE ARE ASKING ALL THE CON- 
TESTANTS .OF THE FOUR 
ABOVE - MENTIONED CLASSES 
TO BE GOOD ENOUGH TO SEND 
IN DUPLICATE INFORMATION 
SO THAT WE MAY BE ABLE TO 
AWARD THE PRIZES. IF IT IS 
IMPOSSIBLE TO GET ALL THE 
EXACT DETAILS, SEND THEM 
IN AS ACCURATELY AS YOU RE- 
MEMBER THEM. WE WOULD 
LIKE TO HAVE THIS INFORMA- 
TION NOT LATER THAN THE 
FIRST OF MAY AS WE WISH TO 
STRAIGHTEN THIS MATTER 
OUT JUST AS QUICKLY AS POS- 
SIBLE. 

IT IS A VERY UNFORTUNATE 
HAPPENING, BUT THIS SEEMS 
TO BE THE ONLY METHOD OF 
SOLUTION. 


WHAT CHANCE HAS A FISH? 


WHEN the fishermen go out nowa- 
days they send an airship ahead to 
spy out the schools of herring or blues 
or sardines they seek. 

They also let down microphones in the 
water to bring to their ears the sound 
made by the fish swimming, just as our 
sailors in the war let down microphones 
in the water to detect the German sub- 
marines. 

When the lookouts on the airships see 
the fish they send the news to the fisher- 
men by wireless telegraph or wireless 
telephone. When the listener at the mi- 
crophone hears the fish he telephones to 
the skipper. 

Then the fishermen, 
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their feet on the 


pe 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


deck of a splendid modern ship, start for 
the catch. They have every modern ap- 
pliance for taking the fish, and they make 
short work of a school when they reach it. 

The fish have no modern improvements 
with which to overcome the advantages 
man derives from his inventive genius, 
and from his control of natural forces. 
It is going to be interesting to see how 
the numbers of fish will be affected by 
the use of new machinery in their pur- 
suit. 

Men still alive remember when bluefish 
were so plentiful in Nantucket Sound 
they were used as fertilizer. There are 
few bluefish in that Sound now. Perhaps 
man will succeed in doing to the fish of 
the sea what he has done to the buffalo 
of our plains, and what he came near 
doing to the Alaskan seals: exterminate 
them.—New York Herald 





THERE ARE GUIDES AND 
GUIDES 


A clergyman scheduled to speak in a 
small country town had gotten slightly 
off the right road and stopped to ask a 
little fellow fishing by the side of the road 
the way to Martinsville. 

He found the church, made his address 
and on the way back found the same lit- 
tle fellow sitting by the brook. 

“Did you find the way?” the little fel- 
low asked. 

“Yes, my little man,” the clergyman re- 
plied, “and if you had come with me 
instead of fishing there I could have 
shown you the way to Heaven.” 

“A hard time you'd have,” the little 
fellow replied, “when you didn’t even 
know the way to Martinsville.”"—New 
York Evening Sun. 





A LETTER 

The following “Letter to the Editor” 
appeared in The Fishing Gazette, of Lon- 
don, January 8, 1921: 

MODERN SEA-FISHING TACKLE—A REQUEST 
Dear Mr. Marston: 

I am giving a paper at the British 
Sea Anglers’ Society on January 12, on 
“Modern Sea-Fishing Tackle,” and I 
should be very much obliged if any firms 
or individuals will give me particulars 


i ee ee. 
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inventions of fishing 


and loan me any ; 
tackle which they have devised during the 


past six years, which would bring my 
paper up-to-date, and I am sure it would 
be much appreciated by the members of 
the above society. 

I have to thank you personally in antici- 
pation for the loan of the American surf 
casting rod and reel and line, as used by 
the American tournament surf casters in 
making their wonderful cast of over 150 
yards. This, I am sure, will be a most 
interesting exhibit. 

Yours faithfully, 


Percy WADHAM. 


(I have told Mr. Wadham I will be 
very pleased to lend him the whole surf- 
casting outfit which Mr. R. H. Corson 
obtained for me to show at the B. S. A. S. 
meeting: It includes one of the 4-ounce 
leads with which all American records 
over 310 feet have been made.—Editor.) 





The above is a side light on the Inter- 
national Surf Casting Match, being 
agitated by Fietp aANp Stream and the 
Asbury Park Fishing Club and by Fishing 
Gazette, the British angling weekly, and 
it points to the interest which British sea 
anglers are showing in American tvpes 
of tackle. 

The general opinion on this side is 
that the match will: result in a victory 
for the American team, but there is a 
small, yet well informed minority who 
believe that if the British casters become 
acquainted with the light, free speed mul- 
tiplier and place it upon their long, power- 
ful sea rods, the result will be a sur- 
prise over here. 





HOW TO DRY WET BOOTS 
EASILY 


By F. E. Brimmer 

N old lumberman showed me the way 

to dry a pair of wet boots in an hour 
so that they could be worn, no matter how 
wet. It is far more simple than the way 
my dad used to fill his wet boots with 
oats and hang them behind the kitchen 
stove for several days. Indeed the 
method shown in the photograph is so 
simple and efficient that it can be used 
anywhere and will dry out perfectly free 
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from all moisture the wettest boots in 
half a day. 

Most people have the notion that a hot 
stove dries out things that are wet or 
that the sun dries up moisture. The fact 
is that the sun or a hot stove never dried 
anything that was wet. The great drying 
agent of the universe is a _ current 
of warm air. Air absorbs and takes up 
moisture frotm everything it comes in con- 


tact with. All a stove or the sun does 
is to warm air and air dries out the mois- 
ture, Moving air is much more drying 
than dead atr 
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If boots that had been filled with wate: 
by the wearer slipping in the water to a 
depth greater than the height of the boots 
should be placed near a stove or in the 
sun the air inside them would be dead 
and so they dry very slowly. But by 
merely placing a strip of wood, bark, or 
roofing paper inside the legs of the boots 


as shown there is created a sort of flue 
where the air goes down one side and 
comes up on the other. 

At the camp where the boots were 


photographed drying there was plenty of 
scraps of roofing paper and so strips of 
this were used. Each strip was cut two 
feet long and five or six inches wide, ac- 
cording to the length of the boot leg. 
Wood strips quarter of an inch wide 
would have been just as well, or hemlock 
bark strips might have been utilized for 
the same purpose. Each strip was shoved 
into the leg of the boot so that its lower 
end was an inch or two from the heel of 
the boot, but never down tight upon the 
heel, as this would stop the air currents. 

We found by experience that the best 
place to put boots for rapid drying was 
on a line that suspended them three or 
four feet from the ground in a sunny 
place where there was a little air moving. 
In case there was no sun the boots dried 
well in a wind, but did best when sus- 
pended from a wire line, so they could 
swing freely. We often dried boots 
sufficiently while we were eating a meal. 
Of course they would not dry out com- 
pletely, but dry cnough for comfortable 
wearing while we ate. And in half a dry 
they would dry out by this process as 
free from moisture as when they came 
from the store. 
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KEEPING FISH IN CAMP 
By F. E. Brimmer 
Fis# left soaking in cold water to keep 
them in camp are sure to lose part of 
their flavor and never are as good as 
those preserved in a dry condition after 
once being taken from the water. In case 


the camp has ice it is a simple matter to 
days, 
camps do 


the 
this 


then 
have 


but 
not 


keep fish several 
majority of 
luxury. 





I have kept fish three and four days 
in good shape during the hot days of 
July and August in the box shown in 
the photograph. This makes use of air 
cooled by running water to preserve the 
fish. I took a packing box that was 2 
feet long and 18 inches wide by 20 inches 
deep. The bottom was ripped from the 
box and the top held on by two hinges 
at the rear. With an inch bit I bored a 
row of holes along the middle of the 
cover, as the picture shows, and likewise 
two holes 2 inches from the top in each 
of the four sides of the box. Each hole 
was covered with a piece of wire netting 
tacked in place to keep out the flies and 
bugs. 

It so happened that I had a wire trap 
just right to fit inside the box and this 
was held in place by a shelf of cross 
sticks so that the tray was just under the 
cover of the box. Staples or nails might 
just as well have been used to hold the 
wire tray in place. When the box was 
completed I selected a place in a tiny 
brook that was the outlet of our spring 
water and planted the box under some 
dense foliage shade where the water ran 
around and under some rocks. A place 
was dug away large enough so that only 
the upper half of the box would be above 
the surface of the water, allowing for 
high water when rain fell, so that the 
bottom of the wire tray would always be 
sure to be above the current. 

After this place was dug away the 
water was allowed to settle and clear and 
then the box was carefully put in place 
and held by heavy stones being placed 
against it. The bottom of the tray cov- 
ered with ferns and dressed fish placed 
on them was a pretty sight, but more 
handsome than the appearance was the 
way this box kept the contents good for 
days at a time, preserving the flavor and 
keeping the fish hard and good. A heavy 


rock was always kept on the cover to 
keep out raccoons that persisted in mak- 
ing nightly visits to our camp. Also a 
piece of tar roofing paper was suspended 
on two leaning sticks over the box to give 
added shade when the sun got so far in 
the west that the foliage allowed the 
warm rays to strike the lid of the box. 





FISHING FREEDOM FOR NOVA 
SCOTIA 


REAT! Glorious! Wonderful! many 

of the readers of Fretp anp STREAM 
will say, after they read the act printed 
below, which means for Nova Scotia free 
fishing for all. There are a heap of us 
fishing chaps who have taken our chances, 
and fished wickedly under signs, or have 
tramped miles past signs, so as to find 
free water, who congratulate our fellows 
who live in the beautiful province of 
Fishing Freedom. Even the kingfishers 
of Nova Scotia ought to flap their wings 
and shrick like eagles! 


At this time, when a “Real Catskill 
Park” is being discussed, the Fishing 
Freedom of the citizens of the fair 


province give pangs of envy to an army 
of us. Still, it’s glorious that there is a 
place of Fishing Freedom, and it’s great 
that we can point to an example, which 
there are plenty of us hope, and with all 
our hearts, will be followed here in the 
fenced-off forests and * aeeeaen waters 
of the good old U. S. A. 


* 8 


An Act Respecting oot ights of Fish- 
ing in the Province of Nova Scotia 


SECTION 


. Interpretation. 

. Privileges of resident. 

. Limitation as to licenses. 

. License to occupant. 

. License, how issued. 

. Municipal Council may make by-laws. 
. Record by municipal clerk. 

. Water supply exempt. 

Schedule. 


Be it enacted by the Governor, Council 
and Assembly as follows: 

1. In this Act the expressions herein- 
after mentioned shall, unless the context 


DNA WS WH — 


otherwise requires, have the following 
meanings : 
(a) “Uncultivated land” means land 


which is in its natural wild state, and in- 
cludes also land which has been wholly 
or partially cleared, but is otherwise in 
its natural state; 

(b) “Timberland” means uncultivated 
land used or held only or primarily for 
lumber purposes; 

(c) “Owner” means a person having 
the rightful possession of and control 
over lands, either as holder of the legal 
title as tenant or otherwise, and includes 
joint owners and tenants in common; 

(d) “Occupant” means a person hav- 
ing the right (exclusive of the public) 
to fish in any river, stream or lake, either 
as the owner of the lands abutting thereon 
or otherwise. 

(e) “Lawfully fishing” means fishing in 
accordance with the game laws of the 
Province and the laws of the Dominion 
of Canada, and any regulations made 
thereunder for the purpose of sport, and 
includes the taking and carrying away 
of any fish lawfully caught. 

2. (1) Any resident of the Province 
shall have the right to go on foot along 
the banks of any river, stream or lake, 
upon and across any uncultivated lands 
and Crown lands for the purpose of law- 
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That seldom-fished lake in the next county—that 
an Ou camping ground over the hills, far from the main 


road—it takes a motorcycle to get you there! 


Be Tha You'll be a motorcycle “fan” after your first trip 
in a Harley-Davidson, with a pal or a week’s pro- 


visions in the roomy side-car. Fifty miles for a 


99 dollar—including gasoline, oil, tires, and all! Can 
you beat that for economy? 
OD ¢ 


A. Harley-Davidson will be your key to new 
pleasures, new scenes, new interests. Riding to 
and from work the year ’round—making Saturday 
afternoons and Sundays worth waiting for—bring- 
ing a new thrill to your summer’s vacation—you'll 
say your motorcycle is the best investment you 
ever made. 


Any Harley-Davidson dealer will give you the proof— 
a free demonstration. And we have some new 
illustrated literature ready to mail to you. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


* 





“TOorlds Champion” 


FiarPliey-Davy idis@ia 
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‘ I Want to Send You a ‘ 


'| GRANGER ROD 


for your inspection and a real tryout. You will see painstak- 
ing workmanship and quality materials in every detail; and 










































w , : r ‘ : e 
will feel the quick action, balance and power which are so keenly desired 
by critical rod users. Granger Rods are correctly tapered. They will cast 
@| a long line with ease and accuracy. * 
Granger Rods are made of the best bamboo that grows. The six 
triangular strips of which the rod is made are split absolutely e 
with the grain. The bamboo is next put thru a special process which 
expels the natural acids and excess moisture. Every strip is then heat- 
straightened and machined to a uniform accuracy of 1/1000 of an inch. 
These strips are scientifically glued together with the toughest glue ob- * 
tainable, and then thoroly seasoned: in the dry air of Denver (one mile 
above sea level). Split ferrules of solid drawn seamless nickel-silver 
of our own_ manufacture increase the flexibility and resiliency of the e 
Granger Rod d-shaped cork grip, the color combinations 
’ of the silk wrappings, and the finish will please you. 
+ 
= 
, Let Me Prove All This to You 
{ ereorrace mene seems mmm ste can ama 
‘ Send me an order for a $35, $27 or $18 Rod, whichever | e@ 
suits your pocketbook ; tell me the kind of, fishing for 
which you wish to use the rod, and the length desired; and I'll 
send you a rod that will satisfy you in every respect—or | @ 
you may feturn it by express, charges collect, and get your 
money back promptly. 
. GOODWIN GRANGER, President. e 
. GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. 
Send bor 1251 Ninth Avenue, Denver, Colorado | ® 
free circular, There is @ Granger Rod for every kind of 
©! with rods illus- fishing. Special rods ade to order. e 
in actual Illustration shows our Granger Special 
po Rod at $18. Aluminum case is fuoatanad 
a . for tips with all our $27 and $35 models, 8 
ee e e ao a * * * e * ca 











Not until you've 
puffed onaWDC 
pipe will you 
know? the real 
enjoyment of a 
good smoke. 


We. DEMUTH & CO. 
NEW YORK 
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| fully fishing with rod and line in such 
| rivers, streams or lakes. 

(2) Any resident of the Province shall 
have the right to go on, upon or across 
any river, stream or lake in boat or canoeé 
or otherwise, for the purpose of lawfully 
fishing with rod and line in such rivers, 
streams or lakes. 

(3) The rights conferred by this sec- 
tion shall not in any way limit or restrict 
the right of any owner or occupant to 
compensation for actual damages caused 
by any person going upon or across such 
lands for the purpose aforesaid, and shall 
not be construed to give the right to build 
any fires upon such lands. 

3. The rights conferred in the next pre- 
ceding section shall not apply to the land 
of an occupant licensed under this Act, 
but except as aforesaid no owner or occu- 
pant ‘shall prevent or hinder any resident 
of the Province from the exercise and 
enjoyment of the rights granted by said 
section. 

4. Any occupant, other than an owner 
of timberlands, may obtain a license in 
the form in the Schedule to this Act, and 
while such license is in force the pro- 
visions of section two of this Act shall 
not apply to the land and fishing rights 
described in such license. 

5.° (1) The Municipal Council may, in 
its discretion, by by-law, provide for the 
issue of licenses under this Act, and fix 
and regulate the fees to be paid by occu- 
pants for such licenses in respect to fish- 
ing rights appertaining to lands within 
their respective municipalities, but no fee 
payable for any license issued under this 
Act shall exceed the sum of fifty dollars. 

(2) Such by-laws shall, upon approval 
of the Governor-in-Council, Have the 
force of law. 

6. (1) In any municipality where by- 
laws are made by a Municipal Council 
under the provisions of the next preced- 
mg section and not otherwise, nor before 
the making of such by-laws, such license 
shall be issued by the Municipal Clerk of 
the municipality in which is situate the 
land to which the fishing rights referred 
to appertain and in respect to which such 
rights are sought to be exercised, and 
shall be dated on the day of the issue 
thereof, and shall be in force for one year 
from such date. 

7. (1) Every municipal clerk shall 
| make and keep a record showing (a) the 
| names and addresses of all persons to 
| whom licenses have been issued under this 
| Act, (b) the date of every such license, 
| (c) a description of the land and fishing 
rights mentioned in such license, (d) the 
amount of license fees paid. 

(2) Such record shall, during business 
hours, be open to the inspection of any 
person without charge. 

8. Nothing in this Act shall apply to 
any lake, river or stream forming part 
of the water supply of any city or town, 
or to the land surrounding or adjacent 
to the same. 








DIAGRAMS OF FISH 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have been a constant reader of your 
magazine and ask if you will kindly tell 
me where I can get a drawing of all parts 
of a fish with the designations of these 
parts? Davip A. Fretz. 


Ans.—Of course many books on fish in- 
clude such diagrams. Very perfect dia- 
grams are given in “American Food and 
Game Fishes” (Dr. Jordan and Dr. Ever- 
mann), pages 30 and 32. This book can 
be obtained from city and town public 
libraries generally. 
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REFINISHING A ROD 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

J have read your paper for twelve years. 
Best ever! Can you advise me? 1 want 
to rewrap my trout fly rod. How can I 
remove the old varnish without injuring 


the outside of the cane? Also what silk 
shall I use in rewrapping? 
W. H. Harris. 


Ans.—If the varnish is old and brittle, 
my plan is to scrape away with a knife, 
taking vast pains not to remove any of 
the bamboo. This is difficult. Unless 
absolutely necessary to remove all varnish 
it is better to remove wrappings and rub 
down with a moistened rag dipped in 
powdered pumice. Then polish with a bit 
of chamois and rewind and revarnish. 
Varnish removers are sold, but I have 
never used any and should hesitate to ad- 
vise the use. Ordinary sewing silk can 
be used for rewinding. A light pink will 
give a scarlet after varnish is applied. 
Test the color of the silk by applying a 
little of the varnish.—FisHincG Ep, 





SAY, AIN’T IT GRAND WHEN 
YOU’RE CAMPING AND YOUR 
BOOB OF A PAL— 


Jumps into your canoe with a pair of 
hobnailed shoes on his feet. 

Carries a cocked gun through the woods. 

Strikes a nice hard stone with your 
new axe. 

Grabs for a lily-pad just out of reach 
while in the canoe. 

Lights his pipe and throws the burning 
match into a heap of dry brush near the 
tent. 

Chases bees and flies out of the tent 
with your sweater. 

Washes his clothes and lets the soap 
float away. 

Brings in green wood for the fire. 

Goes out hunting birds’ nests just when 
it is time to prepare the meal. 

Runs over to the post-office every three 
minutes to see if any mail has arrived. 

Runs twenty-five feet away from any- 
thing that buzzes. 

Lays his wet bathing suit on your dry 
blanket. 

Wakes you up every midnight to listen 
for something which he is sure is prowl- 
ing around the tent. 

Grabs a handful of prunes or raisins 
every time he passes the grub box. 

Cuts open a hornet’s nest to see what 
it contains, 

_Pokes into an anthill with the barrel 
of your gun. 

Burns his fingers every time he puts a 
few faggots on the fire. 

Insists on donning his pajamas every 
evening. 

Wants to carve his and his girl’s initials 
on every tree he sees. 

Brings in cedar poles when you send 
him for birch, and vice versa. 

Catches his fishhook in everything but 
a fish’s mouth. 

Sticks his fish-pole in your eye three 
or four times a day. 

Suddenly. remembers that he left his 
Pipe outside after you have closed up the 
tent for the night. 

Chases mosquitoes out of the tent with 
a stick. 

Uses your tobacco always. 

Pays for the chuck when there is little 
to buy and lets you pay for it when there 


is much to buy. 
F. P. Pitzer, 
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Now Comes “Dardevlet— 


Son of the Old Boy” 


Ever since the Osprey Dardevle busted on to the market 
I been getting letters from other angling nuts telling me I 
ought to give Dardevle a running mate, a miniature Dardevle 
for use on lighter tackle. 


So last Spring some of the boys and I filed out four smaller lures to 
try out. They all worked good, but the one old Bill Newcomb drew was 
sure the prize baby of the jot. I give you my word that doggone spoon 
has a wiggle on it that would wake up a sleeping fish! I had the time of 
my life getting it away from Bill long enough to try a few casts myself. 


Oh, man—that spoon works so fast and frantic that you’d think it 
was alive and doing the Marathon trying to get away from some whale 
of a fish — it sure looks skeered. 


Old Bill made killings with it in Lakeville Lake on both Pike and 
Bass; on Square Lake — Bass; on Long Lake with the Pike and Bass. 
I had to lick Bill and promise him the first lot out the press before I 
could get it away from him long enough to have a die made from it. 


So now I’m ready to give the boys all over a chance at this new 
baby Dardevie and I’m calling it the 


“Dardevlet—Son of the Old Boy” 
Cor > 
fees 


2 


ocr eel 


You'll fall in love with Dardevlet— (just as the bass do!)—on sight. 
He’s just 2 7-8 inches long, an inch wide, regular weight 3-5 ounce, 
light weight 2-5 ounce. Made in eleven different finishes. Dealers 
everywhere will soon have them. If yours hasn’t his supply yet, send 
85c each for a supply of them. 


The “old boy himself’—the original Osprey Dardevle—can stil] 
be had in the original 1orm, 85c each. Also a regular size Dardevle but 
in lighter weight (3-5 ounce) in same finishes as the ounce Dardevle. 


Send Today for Your Osprey 
Silk Casting Line 


“Here’s What 
They All Say” 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they wort rot, are braided so 
they shoot through the guides like greased lightning, and are guaranteed 
to stand anything except rough or cracked guides, “Osprey” lines have 
stood the test for ten years. “Osprey” lines are made in 50-yard spools, 


Mr. Lou J. Eppincgr Fresno, Cauir. : 1 : 
Detroit, Mich. and in 33% yard spools, the latter obtainable two or three spools 

Dear Sir: ; connected, as Gesired. Prices as follows: wai 
Enclosed you wil i three hetse of 

pect fy CA sy OOH 15-Ib. test, 50-yard spool, $2.00; 3344 yard spool, $1.45 

Rod and Shakespeare Ree!” and will say 20-Ib. test, 50-yard spool, $2.75; 33'3 yard spool, $2.00 

me like your lines have done. { two 23-Ib. test, 50-yard spool, $3.00; 33! 3 yard spool, $2.20 

= pot Sy Ny AE 26-lb. test, 50-yard spool, $3.25; 3313 yard spool, $2.35 

them in salt — as nom aa an 30-Ib. test. 50-yard spool, $3.75; 3343 yard spool, $2.75 

they are the first lines that ever laste 12-Ib. test special, 50-yard spool, $1.65 


me any length of time, regardiess o 
ice. So why should | not be a booster 
lor the *‘Osprey.'’ 


Respectfull, rs 
ay YW FP. Greve 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


312 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 


The 26 and 30-lb. test are suitable for salt water fishing as well a: 
muscallonge and other large fish. Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for 
samples and dope sheet. 





1028 








When Do We Eat? 


HEN the appetite talks you've got to take 

notice. And you'll find the shortest route to 

a big, clean, hunger-satisfying meal, just like 
home cooking via the AMERICAN KAMPKOOK. 
This two-burner stove is set up and going full blast 
in a jiffy—burns line or distillate without smoke, 
soot or odor. Wind-proof, safe, dependable—that’s 
why more than 100.000 tourists and campers pre- 
pare their own meals in the Kampkook way. Be 
sure you get the AMERICAN KAMPKOOK; look 
for the name plate. 


At Sporting Goods and Hardware Stores 


Write for the KAMPKOOK folder showing also the 
Kampkook Kitchenette and Folding Handle Fry Pans 





AMERICAN GAS MACHINE CO. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 



































That Critical Moment 


Your Tackle To Choose 


Winter on the run. Soon — trout in the 
streams—bass in the lakes—stripers in the 
breakers. 


Have you your Thomas rod? Hardy and 
Vom Hofe Reels, Halford and Cuttyhunk 
Line, Imported Dry Flies, O’Shaugnessy 
Hooks, Stark Tackle Box P 


Or repairs to make? Do it now! 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, Inc. 
414 Madison Avenue ‘VLaD) New York City 



































\\New York” 
99 OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 


Old Town Canoes = 


Old Town, Maine, U.S.A. 

[% rips or smooth water, an “Old Town” is 

the ideal canoe for sportsmen. It floats as 
lightly as an autumn leaf. Every stroke of 
the paddle gets instant response. The shal- 
lowest streams are open for your explora- 
tion. An “Old Town” is the steadiest, ms 
staunchest, lightest little craft yov Mi ic 
ever paddled. Write for catalog. / 
3,000 canoes in stock. $67 up 
from dealer or factory. 
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OUT THERE 
By W. C. Vogt 


yan you're sick, worried, tired, 
discouraged, 
Take your rod, get away from your busi- 
ness cares; 
Away from the narrow streets and dirty 


airs, 

Far from the roaring noise, its prison 
walls ; 

Away from its sins, back where nature 
calls ; 


Far from the pressure of mortal’s cries 

To green pastures and bright blue skies; 

Out where the meadow lark and butterfly 
flies ; 

Where trout and bass rise to your flies, 

Silver waters under shadows, where the 
musky lies; 

It’s these that help light and heal sore 
eyes. 


A LETTER 


Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: 

Stewart Edward White in one of his 
books has stated that on a certain trip 
he balanced off the weight of his water- 
proof garments and the infrequency of 
the rain in the district against the. dis- 
comfort of an occasional wetting, and 
decided to take the wettings. 

Generally waterproof garments are too 
heavy for camp use. Certainly rubber 
and oilskins belong to the sea. Panta- 
sote is too heavy except for winter use. 
Campers too frequently are put to White’s 
choice between an occasional but very 
inconvenient wetting and much too much 
weight and bulk in the waterproof they 
must carry. It is this fact which leads 
the writer to suggest that the lightést 
weight of tent material offers an admir- 
able solution, at least for summer and 
early fall purposes. 

Some years ago he had made by Aber- 
crombie & Fitch two tanalite capes. One 
of these was not waterproof but the fine 
smooth material answered very well where 


‘the rain was not very heavy, and made 


a very presentable lady’s garment, weigh- 
ing about a pound and capable of being 
folded into a very small space. The other 
was waterproof and proved to be thor- 
oughly effective though not so presentable. 

The material known as emeraldite and 
used for tents by David Abercrombie is, 
when waterproofed, a little softer than 
the tanalite, and except in color would 
seem to be a trifle preferable. 

These capes are useful also to throw 
over luggage in case of sudden showers, 
and certainly justify their slight weight 
in the service they give. 

Quite a different garment and an ex- 
ceedingly useful one is a cravenette cape 
with slits to permit the arms to come 
through, and which is provided with a 
vest front of the same material reaching 
well down on the stomach with exceed- 
ingly loose armholes attached to the cacr 
and having a two-inch wide belt at the 
back of the waist, but otherwise no back. 
This will be found to be waterproof for 
most cases, and is also a warm garment 
and may be used to supplement the 
blankets at night. It will have to be made 
to order. It will be found to be worth 
the trouble and cost 01 aaving it made, 
and will serve also on mild winter days 
in place of an overcoat, »eing very much 
warmer for its weight, as the arms are 
closed in with the hody as the fingers are 
in a mitten. 

CuHartes E, MANIERRE. 
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ey & Imbrie 


“Glowbody” Minnow 
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Hrere’s the Tackle 
You ant 


When you are ready to buy your fishing tackle for the 
coming season drop in at the store which shows the sign 
of the leaping dolphin, or the best dealer in your neigh- 
borhood, and see the Abbey & Imbrie line. 


Look into its quality. Learn how complete it is. 
Compare it with any other tackle you have ever seen. 
Then when you are sure that you cannot get finer tackle 
anywhere, go ahead and equip yourself for a record- 
breaking season. 


For 1921 the Abbey & Imbrie line has two features 
of special interest, the Centennial rod, a handsome piece 
of tackle.at an attractive price, and the “Glowbody Min- 
now,” a new luminous lure for bass. These specials were 
introduced last season, in connection with our Centennial 
celebration, and the demand so far exceeded the supply 
that we have produced them in large volume for 1921. 


Be sure to see the Centennial rod and the “Glowbody 
Minnow” at your deaer s. You will want them on sight. 
While you are there, inspect the rest of the Abbey & 
Imbrie line, It centains everything you need for angling 
—and whatever you buy will give you permanent satis- 
faction. The Abbey & Imbrie name takes care of that. 


Can we help you with any details on 
“Fishing Tackle that’s Fit for Fishing’’? 








ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


10 Warren Street 
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SJRICHARDSON! 


The Only Steel Rod Made W ith 
the Reinforced Tip 


The Minute You Lay Eyes on a Brookside Rod You Will 
Admire Its Beauty—lIts Perfect Finish. 




















When you pick it up, you will feel that perfect balance 
at immediate response from the highly-tempered steel, 
ssential for long and accurate casts, and when you 
put it to actual fishing test you can feel assured that 
Brookside will “‘stand up” under all t 
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Ask 


Your Dealer 


to supply you 
with our nen 
catalog just off 


the Press 

















Easy to take apart ar 
s for every class of 
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Install A Motor In Your Boat That 
You Know Something About 


Boat owners are realizing more and more 
that the purchase of an unknown or cheap 
motor is false economy. 

Reliability is the prime requisite in a marine engine and Doman Engines are 
known everywhere for their steady and persistent performance. 


Doman Engines Seve made good because of correct design and in-build 
qualities—and the Doman one today is better than ever. 





Doman Exclusive If you are figuring on a gew boat or the refitting of your present one you 
Features will do well to investigate the Doman Engine. ‘rite for specifications and 

Oversized: water- our other valuable marine engine data. 

jackets. Extra Doman Engine Division 

ied ienten. UNIVERSAL PRODUCTS CO. 

Giant valves. OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 

Leak proof oiling Also Builders of the Universal Products Isolated Lighting Plants 


system. Kerosene 
burning equtp- 
ment optional. 





















(Continued from page 1004) 
A REPLY TO MYSTIC 
By W. C. Vogt 


water, and, by dipping the dogs in very 
slowly, the fleas would run up their backs 
and jump into the cotton held at the tip 
of the dog’s nose. Surely the fox has 
intelligence. 

Often guides take credit for fish caught 
by an angler, and the angler unconsciously 
gives the guide the credit. I one time 
believed that the bare-footed boy and the 
guide knew it all, but experience has 
proved to me that education isn’t intelli- 
gence. Intelligence comes from the result 
of practical experience, reasoning out 
things and reading the Bible and believing 
God's word, “Everything you touch shall 
prosper,” that is, if the motive is honest. 
“Mystic,” you have my good wishes for 
big fishes. Tell us some more. 


(Continued from page 997) 
USING THE REFLECTING BAKER 
By Claude P. Fordyce 


more moderate heat than the baking 
powder and sweet milk variety. 


Camp Pie 


HE fruits should be prepared before 

ger the paste for the pie crust, 
and the stewed fruits are excellent substi- 
tutes for the fresh. In making < pie crust 
handle it as little as possible, make it 
quickly, and keep the hands and all in- 
gredients cool. Use a cupful of flour, a 
half teaspoonful of salt, and with a knife 
cut into the flour half a cup of cold lard 
to the size of peas. Add four tablespoons- 
ful of cold water and stir with a spoon. 
If more water is needed sprinkle in a 
few drops, but not as much as a table- 
spoonful. Divide this paste into two 
parts, roll out one part and fit into the 
baker tin. Roll out the other half 4%-inch 
thick, dot it with a tablespoonful of but- 
ter, dredge it lightly with flour, fold into 
the smallest compass possible, beat with 
a rolling pin and roll out once, pressing 
the rolling pin this way and that during 
the process. Slash with a knife in any 
desired pattern, lay it upon the fruit which 
reposes on the under crust and pinch the 
edges together. Bake in a hot oven, %4 
hour. ° 
Camp Cake and Cookies 

OR cakes we cream together one cup 

lard and two cups of sugar, add a cup 
~: water, stir in sufficient flour, to which 
has been added a pinch of salt and two 
rounded teaspoonsful of baking powder, 
to make a cake dough. This is seasoned 
with any spice or extract. This should be 
baked in moderate heat and allowed to 
rise before it is browned. The same mix- 
ture is made into cookies by using 
sufficient flour to make a dough which 
can be rolled out. Cut with the top of a 
chien powder tin. 


Roast Meat 

EAT for the reflecting baker must 

first be seared in a fry pan so as to 
retain the juices. To supply enough 
grease for basting a roast we pin thin 
slices of bacon or pork over the meat 
and set it in the baker pan which contains 
water; set it before the fire and frequent- 
ly pouring with a spoon the juices which 
lay in the pan over the meat to prevent 
it drying. These drippings later make ex- 
cellent gravy by mixing smoothly with 
flour with the pan directly over the fire, 
and then pouring in slowly a mixture of 
equal quantities of milk and water, and 
allowing it to heat to the point where the 
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OF Re | Ae ’ ; 
Ree. TOP O’ THE WORLD 
SEX NN ’ “ ; 

AS SN [ the realm of sport and well-tailored 

sport clothes there are two fabrics 
which stand at the top o’ the world— 


FORESTRY CLOTH 


REG US. PAT. OFF 





-a rich, grey-green, 
rough- finish, worsted 
a Which laughs at the 


>, 
peg “*- clothing hardships of 
Sh boisterous sports—a 
te ota" lithe, supple, water- 


proof fabric which 
drapes gracefully and 
gives perfect freedom 
for action. 


OLIVAUTO CLOTH 


REG. US. PAT. OFE 


ae | ea ei JE ied Aclean-cutolive-brown 
ited 7 gee x WM serge for Golf, Riding, 
. Sos 49 PAZ Z, \4 wy oh vd 

ow My 28S gh EY ee Dy7 4% °° “5 Motoring, or any sport 
ma that demands the most 

Tita. / 

re ‘., Smartly tailored cloth- 
HIRATA & t i, Se 

viii Mii “2 Ing for men and women. 














No fabric can equal the long-wearing ease, 
comfort and confidence which Olivauto brings 
to those who know its utter competence as 
a stylish fabric for fashionable out-door 
clothing. 


This is aSpringtime message of good cloth and good 
cheer. The American Woolen Company has again 
been able to secure the oldtime fine Australian Wool 
and the very best dyestuffs which made Olivauto 
and Forestry Cloth famous before the war. 

Forestry Cloth and Olivauto Cloth may be 

obtained from your tailor or in ready-to-wear 

apparel from leading outfitters in sport wear. 


You will find them always identified by their trade 
names stamped on the reverse side of the cloth. 


AmericanWoolen Company 


WmM Wood. President. 


Foreign Selling Agents 
American Woolen Products Company 
225 Fourth Avenue 
New York City 


Selling Agents 
American Woolen Company of New York 
18th to 19th Streets on Fourth Avenue 
New York City 
































“Bill” Jamison Asks 
You This Easy One:— 


Which is the 
Bigger Fish 
—a2/-Pound 
Pike-orDitto? 


FeotisH question? Nope. The 
official judgesof the Field and Stream 
Fishing Contest for 1920 answered it to 
everybody’s satisfaction. 

Here’s the point:—Mister Pike No. 1 





















































































(first prize) weighed 27 lbs. and meas- 
ured 47% inches long by 20% inch 
girth. The other pike (2nd prize) also 


weighed 27 pounds—but he was a short 
brother (only 46 inches long) and 
required only a 20 inch surcingle for 
his tummy! 

Page 366, January Field and Stream, 
gives the official story— 


But what | want to tell you is 
that this here Second-Prize 
“Baby” was caught on my 


SHANNON 
Twin-Spinner 


And that’s notall. This thing of break- 
ing into print in the prize-money class 
isn’t a question of rare luck—or acci- 
dent—for the Shannon bait. Thousands 
of whopping big game fish are caught 
every seasonwith this reliable and highly 
practical spinner. Novel and attractive 
in appearance. The blades spin so close 
to the hook peint that practically every 
strike islanded. Thewires and thewhirl- 
ing blades keep it from fouling in any 
kind of weeds or snags. Fish anywhere 
the fish are. No trouble. hat is one 
big reason why so many large catches are 
made on the Shannon. If you have not 
tried it don’t fail to add it to your kit. 
You will be glad you did. 


Shannon Twin Spinner with Red, Yellow 
or White Fly.. 85 
Shannon Pashes, for anal area tom 
etc ‘ 6Sc 





Ask Your 
Dealer to 
show you this dependable aah —= abe 
the greatest fly-rod lure ever made, 
Jamison’s FLY-ROD WIGGLER. 
Send stamp for catalog of Baits, 
Flies, Weedless Hooks, Lines, etc. 


W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F, 736 S. California Avenue 
CHICAGO ILLINOIS 
































bubbles begin to rise. The consistency is 
eeaed by the amount of liquid added. 
Before removing from the fire salt to 
taste, 


Roast Fish 
HERE is 


no better way to prepare 
fish, with the possible exception of 
planking it, than by roasting it in the 


reflector. The fire should be as for bis- 
cuits. In preparing the fish it is drawn, 
the scales or skin left on and evaporated 
or fresh onions are put inside to modify 
the fishy To keep it from drying 
we cover the surface slightly with butter, 
drippings, bacon grease or lard and put 
morsels of grease in the pan. We never 
allow the grease supply to fall short and 
keep basting the fish and adjusting the 
baker in relation to the fire to a nicety 
not to overheat. 

Apparently our best cooks follow no 
set but instinctively know what 
proportions to use, but the tyro will fol- 
low the directions to a letter for assured 
results. The reflecting baker, being of 
such supreme utility will many times over 
repay for its place in any outfit and will 
endear itself in the esteem of the out- 


taste. 


so as 


recipes 


connoisseur in wilderness cuisines. 
WHAT ABOUT THE PACK? 
By Eugene W. Nixon 





\ HAT ought a man to put into his 

pack when he is -about to start out 
lon a four or five days’ fishing trip, and 
how much ought the confounded _thing 


[to weigh when he gets it filled up? 

This is a real problem with me because 
[ take several trips every summer to our 
best southern California fishing regions, 
and I always act as my own burro; and 
I feel that I will soon be coming to an 
age when a matter of thirty or forty 
pounds more or less in a pack is going to 
be a serious matter. 

[I am generally a subject for jibes on a 
trip because I always have such a tremen- 
dous pack, even when we are only going 
to stay night. It is always a matter 
of wonder to 


one 





my companions that I am 
not as flat-footed as a plantation hand or 
as bow-legged as a thousand-dollar bull 
pup. And they always solicitously ex- 
amine my back to see how big a hump 
I have developed, and they measure my 
ears to see how much they have gained 


in length on the trip. 

| tremely 
la man 
ke Vs. 


They claim it is ex- 
undignified, to say the least, for 
in my position to scab on the don- 


ND the dickens of it is that I haven't 
4 any comeback. I carry one of those 
|huge gunny sack effects that the back 
woodsmen are supposed to use in the Far 


North, and it seems that it is always full 
to overflowing. If they carry these things 
up North, they must be a race of real 
|men—some of our boys claim they use 
| the m up North for automobile covers. 

| This problem of what to put in the 
|}pack, or rather what to leave out of it, 
has recently become even more compli- 
cated for me because my small boy has 


reached an age where he is able to make 
the trips with me, but he isn’t able yet to 
carry his share of the pack. It used to 
be that my wife could remain at home 
and keep house even after I had filled up 
my pack for the trip, but now that two 
of us are going, my wife has to close up 
the house and go over to Riverside to 
—— her cousin because she claims about 
all the stuff we leave in the house is the 
piano and the kitchen range; and she says 
|she won't risk the piano on our trips, and 
the reason we don’t take the range is be- 
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The 
Famous 


ANGLE LAMPS 














You can read and work in comfort under an Angle 
Oil Lamp, because the oil tank is at the side of the 
flame, not underneath to cut off your light 

No shadow under the light as with ordinary lamps. 
Angle Lamp uses less oil, saves the entire cost of 
the lamp in one year. Make your camp, summer home 
or club cozy with real light, absolutely safe. Write 
for catalogue ‘‘M"’ for styles and prices. 





doorsman who prides himself in being a | 


THE ANGLE MFG. CO. 
112 West 40th Street New York City 


TROUT FLIES 


FROM THE EMERALD ISLE 


Tied on best tested hooks; eyed or taper 
shank and looped gut (4% inches). Any 
size from No. 8 to 12. 

All the standard American 
any special pattern supplied. 

Guaranteed Irish make and tied here on 
the premises. 

PRICE, 60 CENTS PER DOZEN 

Speeial terms to the trade. Immediate 
attention given to all orders. A trial 


solicited. 
L. KEEGAN 
(Specialist in Fly Tying) 
3 INNS QUAY, DUBLIN, IRELAND 











patterns or 



























Dodson Bird Houses 


scientifically builtby Mr. Dodson, who 
spent a lifetime in studying the 
Birds. b~ 4 habits and how to at- 

hem to beautiful “*Bird 


The first of the feathered travelers 

gre, besinning to arrive, and the 

means ome to 

them. They will immediately occupy 

them and not only stay with you, but 
attract their fellow songsters as they 

urn from their migration. 

ppon’t $¢ delay are the Dodson 

Houses now and let them weather 
and blend in with the apenel surro! 
ings. They w ai bese ¢ e birds with you all 

m: tect ~ ° ur trees, shrubs, 
flowers. and gardens, cheer ‘ou with 
their beauty and son: 

Order Now—Free Bird Book sent on request, 
{lustrating Dodson Line, giving prices; free also 
rthy of framing. 
American idubon Ass'n. 

Harrison St., aA mu, 
Trap guaranteed to 5 your community 
rreleome 8 00. 





these 


LIQUOR FLAVORS 


for flavoring and coloring puddings, 
candy and non-alcoholic beverages. 


RUM-GIN-COGNAC-RYE~-SCOTCH - BRANDY 
3 oz. bottle $2.00; three for $5.00 


STANDARD MFG. WORKS 6 Beach St., Boston 


== SAVE (25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used GRAFLEX-KODAKS 
Cameras and lenses of every description 
@ Equal tonew. Save money. Write now for 
Free Bargain Book and Catalog 
listing hundreds of money-saving bargains 
in slightly used and new oa ras and sup- 
plies. All go 10 days’ Free Tria’ 
™ Money back if not bdo, You take p 
i chances dealing with us. We have been in 
YW the photographic business over 16 years. Writenow 

















CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
Dept. 43 124 S. Wab 


h Ave., r] 
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T 
%, Wo Burner Kit 
ing sodel is equi Ped 
coffe. minum fryir, 
A Condiment 
I 


n 
com. ” Dump 


ent. $1750 


Two Burner Kit (Closed) 


i 1 

Kit folded uP | 
soe equipment i 
d efficient. 


ike a 
This show nside 
suitcase W 
 yight, compact, an 


; On 
} e 
his is the °. Burner Kit ( 
the twist a preming, © Speciay: 
a v0 burner, ‘Um, Fold c 
2d funne} > odel, J, 5 UD the 
, Price compiler: good with pum, °% 
© $40.99. Pump 


same a 


Kamp-Kook-Kits 


to- ; 
~ e up in suitcase out 
six persons, and include 

yment of plates, knives, 

“They are priced a 

slers sell Auto Kamp Koot. 

a jet 

Kits. <cription, OF better yet, 
yess a a. sCder and we'll ship direct. 
send us 3 es 
tiss-Wabers Stove Comp y 

aed Rapids, Wis- 


56 Spring Street, Wisconsin 





direct for 4 








cause it is fastened down, and I’m not 
enough of a plumber to get it unfastened. 
But that is a joke—the reason we don’t 
take the range is that it is a gas burner, 
and there is no gas up in the mountains, 
and I don’t play the piano anyhow, 


ERE are some of the things I feel 

that I absolutely must have along: 
Creel, rod, and other fishing tackle. Some 
leave the creel at home and take a cloth 
bag, but I hate to catch trout and then 
spoil them by trying to carry them in a 
bag. I take a couple of blankets for the 
two of us. And I put in a frying pan, 
bucket for coffee, plates, knives, forks, 
spoons, and whatever grub is necessary 


including butter, eggs packed in the 
bucket, bread, bacon, dried fruit, salt, 
pepper, sugar, coffee, pancake flour, 


canned beans, corn, etc. 

And then I always carry extra handker- 
chiefs and socks, and a suit of woolen 
underwear to sleep in, and a comb and 
towel and soap and shaving outfit, and 
dish cloths and paper and notebook and 
pencil, and a couple of books for the boy 
to read while I am away from the camp; 
and if I were to think real hard I could 
probably remember a lot of other stuff 
that finds its way into my pack, like bouil- 
lon cubes and matches and potatoes. 

And when you get this all added up it 
amounts to something like fifty pounds; 
then when you hit a thirty per cent grade 
up a mountain side for about two thou- 
sand feet, along toward noon, you begin 
to wonder whether after all life is worth 
the never-ending struggle that it involves. 

3ut I just can’t seem to bear the idea 
of being uncomfortable in camp. I al- 
ways feel that I’d rather lose a few more 
gallons of sweat on the way in than to lie 
awake all night wondering whether the 
cold will kill me or only cause me to 
lose my reason. 


UT I have noticed that many campers 

go to the opposite extreme. The last 
time I was up in the East Fork a couple 
of young fellows passed our camp on 
the way to the source of the river. They 
were going to make their way on over 
the range and down into Lytle Creek, 
and they were out for a weck of it. And 
all the stuff they had along was in one of 
these little old U. S. Army knapsacks 
that the soldiers used to carry their 
month’s pay in before they raised them 
to thirty dollars. 

I don’t know just what these boys had 
in this pack, but it wasn’t very full. And 
I know they didn’t have a thing in the 
way of bedding nor any cooking utensils 
—we gave them some trout, and they 
thought they might be able to cook them 
on the end of a stick. And they didn’t 
have any razor along, or pillows. I guess 
about all they had was a couple of cans 
of beans; they talked of going without 
anything to eat the last day, as though 
that were the normal procedure in such 
cases. 


’D really like to know whether pcople 

enjoy a trip like that. That evening 
we had trout fried to a beautiful brown, 
bacon, pancakes with butter and syrup, 
bread and jelly, dried peaches and bouillon, 
and we went to bed between two warm 
blankets on a reasonably soft bed. And 
when I thought of those two boys up in 
Fish Fork gorging themselves on half a 
can of beans apiece and lying down on 
the hard ground in their wet clothes and 
pulling the sky over them for a cover, I 
wondered which of us had the right idea. 


| I’d like to know. 


4>lelerlayle> 





4 
Vyery"ryy 


>>> 


>>4>>>Caldld hd 


4>Ld>oldtdrlestrte> 


q 


le> 


»> 


4 


as 


4 





1033 


Here’s 


Our New Nature Lure 
for 1921 





THE DE LUXE 
WAG TAIL CHUB 


A bait which apparently swims with 
its tail. Looks like a live minnow, 
swims like one and is @ real FISH 
GETTER. It. is the last word in the 
making of artificial minnows, noth- 
ing like it on the market. Has a 
nickle-plated tail which swings back 
and forth as the bait travels through 
the water, and the flash of the nickle 
makes a most attractive Lure. Body 
234 inches long; weight % ounce; 
double hooks so placed that the fish 
gets hooked when striking, and at 
the same time the bait is practically 


weedless. Guaranteed 
satisfactory in every re- $ 1 10 
spect. Price 


Made in the following finishes: 
No.800—Natural Creek Chub, 
Scale Finish 
No.801—Natural Perch, 
Scale Finish 


No.802—Red Side Minnow, 
Scale Finish 
No.803—Yellow Shiner, 
Scale Finish 
No.804—White with Red Head 
No.808—Natural Gold Fish, 
Scale Finish 





OUR 
FAMOUS 
PIKIE 
MINNOW 












The 
Bait That 
Caught the 
Most Fish 
in 1920 


Bass fight it. Will get you more fish. 
You can’t afford to be without it. Has 
big wiggle. Convertible; an excellent 
surface or near surface bait. Beauti- 
ful life-like scale finish. Slim body, 


414 inches long. Weight 
$] 00 
See 


about 34 ounce. A Guar- 
anteed Fish Getter. Price 
GET ON OUR MAILING 
LIST FOR NEW CATALOG 
—WRITE FOR IT TODAY. 
CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
120 Randolph Street, Garret, Indiana 


DDDODDODOOOO4O Orla ddd dAdAedAe tet te tes 


DOODO©OOODOO®DOOO SOD 








a 


4 
Ss 
4 
< 
4 
« 


> 


iw 


a 


>>> 
vy 


K 
© 


> 
» 
@ 





OOO OOD OD OD DODD DP PPP FFF IT 











1034 





Defies the Elements a 
Weighs 19 Ounces P 


PACKS 8 x 4x14 INCHES 


Utility Auto Tent Fits the nates Board 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


stood the test for 39 years and 
Hunters, 

Ranchmen, 
outdoor purposes. 


Metropolitan Air Goods prodt have 
are recommended by thousands 

Automobilists, Yachtsmen, 
nd Woodsmen reliable 


acts 
ot Campers, 
( anoeists, 
for 


1s the most 


Send for Free Illustrated Catalog 
= ATHOL. MASS. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. _ 








For Bass, Salmon or Pickerel 
Use a JOHNSPIN and 


come home with a full creel 

















65c. 65c. 


All Metal Everywhere 
Made in red and gold, green and gold and silver and 
gold. All proven killers. Try one and you'll agree 


Mfd. by H.L. Johnson, Yarmouth, Me. 


Patent applied for 
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Comfortable Camping | 


Guaranteed Day and Night when Equipped with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits | 


Practical, Compact and Guaranteed Waterproof 


Fisher- 


Services 


Trappers, 
Forest 


“Weighs 4 eenaie 
GENUINE 


| HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 


THEY GET THE FISH 


Because they have the zip and snap 
and quality and workmanship that 
makes the game fish fightin’ mad every 
time he takes a look at them. 

Made for every kind of fishing—and in 
every class they bring in the big ones. 


Your dealer has them— 
insist upon the Genuine. 


Caall THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY 


S Logansport Indiana 
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TENTOBED 
A Tent and Bed Combined. 


Tentobeds are the most practical 


for tourists and people desiring 
to camp. They are made in two 
sizes, one as shown is made espe- 
cially to use with Auto. Other 
style is suitable for sleeping on 


porch or lawn. Tentobeds roll up 
in a small package very light in 
weight, can be put up in 5 min- 
utes, require no stakes or poles. 
Waterproof and Insectproof. 

The beds are very comfortable to sleep in. 


lays. Y 


On by reliable dealers 


Autobed, 


s ale 


our 


also made to use inside of auto. 








We will mail you on request, 


Lab ) COMPANY 





They save the price they cost in. Hotel bills in a few 
yu are independent and not obliged to pay the exorbitant prices often demanded of tourists. 


literature fully describing Tentobeds, 


3300 Jackson Boulevard 
CHICAGO, ILL. 









——s Mink, Muskrats and 
a other fur-bearing animals 
= —— numbers, with the 
New Galvani It 
pa By aging keafi -—" catches flies. Madein 
i eigee. Write for descriptive price list, and free 
ooonwe on best bait known for attracting all kinds 
F. Dept. 202, Lebanon, Mo. 


GIGANTIC CLIMBING 
‘NEW GUINEA BUTTER BEAN 


| The new Edible Vegetable Wonder. Grows 3 to 5 feet 
| long. Weighs 10 to 15 pounds Very palatable and 
| nutritious. With leaves a foot or more in diameter, it 
| makes an ideal vine to ornament old fence, etc Every- 
| body wants to grow them. Guaranteed as advertised, or 
| money back. Pkt. Seed 50c and 25c size. No stamps. 


| MUSKEETOPUNK CO. Dept. F Pekin, Ill. 





Bareains in NEW 








Costs you noth: 


RUBBER 
TREAD 


Wonderful renewed tires with live new rubber. 
Treads bought direct from the factory at remarkably low prices. 
Perfect tires—not sewed or patched but renewed under steam pressure. 
Our process gives tires new pag appearance—new service. 


Look Before You Buy — office. 


Specify size and tread wanted. Written Guarantee 5000 Miles enclosed. 


32x 3% —. 10.7% 4x4 13.3 
Standard Make New Inner Tube Free With Each Tire 
dA tug to send for tire. Write today. Return if not like new. 

“ imdson Tire Corporation, A-20 Peoria and Harrison, Chicago 


TIRES 


Miller Non-Skid 


no money— 
If cas 


only after examination at 
with order, deduct 5%. 


28 x : $ 8.50 31 x 4........ $11.10 36 x 168% 
30 x _ a 32 x 4... 12. 33x5 ~~... 16.75 
302 3% 33 x 4... 12.90 x8 — i 














(Continued from page 999) 


| AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 


ASSOCIATION 
purposes. He contends that buffalo, elk 
and Virginia deer can be raised on the 


same range almost as easily as domestic 
cattle and with much higher profit. 

It is the opinion of the Association that 
such enterprises should be encouraged. 
However, where privately owned game is 
sold for food, strict regulations must be 
laid down to prevent the smuggling of 
wild game into the markets under propa- 
gating permits. There is no longer suitable 
range for such animals as the Ameri- 
can bison and the range for elk is lim- 
ited, while the territory where wild deer 
thrive has been greatly reduced. The 
breeding of these animals in captivity not 
only assures the perpetuation of the spe- 
cies and augments the food supply, but 
it gives many people the opportunity of 
eating wild game, who otherwise would 
be denied this pleasure. It also provides 
a source from which deer and elk may be 
purchased for stocking purposes. 

Mr. Smith contends that there are hun- 
dreds of thousands of acres of land in 
this country that are so rough they are 
of little or no value to agriculture, but 
are suitable for big game farming. Much 
of this land is at the present time devoid 
of game. By fencing tracts of such ter- 
ritory as furnish sufficient forage all that 
is necessary would be to furnish the ani- 
mals a little feed during severe winter 
storms, and they would care for them- 
selves and increase without any further 
attention from man. Where the fenced 
range is large enough the animals would 
retain much of their wild nature, and be 
suitable for stocking purposes in that they 
could care for themselves when liberated. 


CARE OF WILD DUCK DECOYS 
By F. E. Brimmer 


UNTING ducks on any large body of 

water, where there are thousands of 
acres of space for the flights to alight that 
is well out of range of your stool, makes 
the sport rather drab unless you own a 
pair or more of wild decoy ducks. It is 
not a difficult task to feed and care for a 
pair of wild mallards and the sport they 
will add to your regular fun in duck hunt- 
ing will well repay for all the expense 
the trouble caused. Especially should the 
sportsman keep live decoys if he lives 
where he has chickens. However, I know 
many city shooters that keep these birds 
i a limited space where they have room 
for nothing more. 


Y experience has been with a single 
pair of mallards that I have kept 
several years in the city of Syracuse for 
duck hunting on Oneida Lake, something 
like fifteen miles distant. For these birds 
I have not even had a natural pond or 
water of any kind, other than what I pro- 
vided for them in vats or waterproof 
boxes sunk level with the surface of the 
ground. While my knowledge is mainly 
with the care of a small number of birds, 
still I would feel safe in running a wild 
duck farm on large dimensions if I could 
spare the time and could find a suitable 
place. This is a vocation that is coming 
to the front, for there is a ready market 
for young mallard decoy birds at five to 
ten dollars the pair. Many sportsmen buy 
these birds simply for the duration of the 
duck season and then kill and eat their 
mallards rather than winter them. 
If possible it is naturally best to have 
some running water for the wild ducks to 
puddle and swim in and where many oi 
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these birds are raised for a commercial 
purpose an old marsh makes an_ ideal 
spot. An eight-foot fence of meshed wire 
must be erected about the place and this 
may be the most heavy expense. For a 
single pair of birds I find that a fence 
six feet high is enough and the yard is 
only eight feet square. To keep out 
enemies and to give ample protection 
against the birds flying out, I have cov- 
ered the top of the yard also with meshed 
wire, 


IX one corner of the yard I built a small 
house, using a matched lumber box for 
the walls, that is three feet square and 
two feet high, being built warm by hav- 
ing the outside and roof double shingled. 
The floor is covered with fresh litter and 
straw once a week and in winter the door 
is closed at night. Small windows under 
each one of the eaves allow circulation 
of fresh air. Wild ducks must have 
plenty of shade, and my yard is under a 
tree. I also provide in summer two empty 








boxes about two feet square placed on | 


their sides with the top off. This makes 
a kind of shady shelter where the birds 
like to spend the hot part of the day when 
not in water. The water vats are two in 
number, each being made of well-matched 
pine boards eight inches 


level of the ground surface. These must 
be cleaned from time to time and filled 
with fresh water daily. I put wild plants 
in these vats to make them as much like 
the marshes as possible. 

To keep the wild ducks from flying 
away should they escape from captivity 
it is necessary to clip their wings or to 
pinion them. The wings are clipped by 
simply shearing off the long first feathers 
of the wing, and this must be repeated 
two or three times a year. Pinioning the 
wing is much better and consists of cut- 
ting off the tip wing bone, the fingers of 
the wing. To do this a cord should be 
tied tightly about the last joint well up 
under the thumb. Have ready some tan- 
nic acid in powder form. With a pair of 
sharp shears clip off the joint just below 
the cord and sprinkle on the tannic acid 
at once to stop the excess flow of blood. 
The cord should be left in place a few 
days until the wound heals. 


THE best feed for captive wild ducks 
is small grain of almost every kind, 
barley, wheat, buckwheat, scratch feeds, 
mill wastes, etc. A mixture of weed seeds 
and broken rice makes a cheap and good 
feed. A little whole corn only in the 
cold winter weather is allowed, as this 
tends to fatten too much otherwise. When 
the water is not frozen in the duck vats 
I throw the feed into it and this gives 
them their feed in the most natural way. 
Sometimes I dump small minnows into 
the vats just to give the ducks a treat. 
Grass, lettuce; weed leaves, bect leaves, 
and the like, are all enjoyed by the wild 
captives. Plenty of coarse gravel is kept 
in the water vats and on the ground. 
Ground oyster shells and charcoal also are 
at times placed in the yard. 


HERE is no reason why a sportsman 

should not keep wild duck decoys to 
help him get his game the same as a 
hunter keeps a dog for the same purpose. 
4 booklet may be obtained from the 
U. S. Biological Survey, Department of 
Agriculture, Washington, D. C., that has 
just been written on the raising and care 
of wild ducks. It is free for the request. 
While this information is mainly of in- 
terest to the man who would like to raise 
wild ducks on the wholesale plan for 


deep by two | 
feet wide and four feet long, sunk to the |; 
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out of a novice, but this 





“outdoor encyclopaedia” 
in convenient form and is canvas-bound to stand rough usage 
with you for consulting at a moment’s notice, 


Now’s the Time 


Prepare for that Fishing 
or Camping Trip 


When you go on your next fishing trip you will 
figure your time worth—to you—about nine million 
dollars a minute 
minute you don’t have to spend picking out back- 
lashes—flopping around with the right kind of bait 
in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, 
minute will be pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost 
or sold at any price. 
The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little 
. kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real angler and the 
dub. Will give you the benefit of the other fellow’s hard knocks. 


Completely Revised Edition 
Just Off the Press 


It is truce that no book, however complete, can possibly make an accomplished woodsman 
will repay careful study and, as it is 
it can go right to camp 





and no cash discount. 


or vice versa—every 


For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or sent direct on receipt of regular 
price, $1.50 


A full year’s subscription, new or renewal, to Field and Stream plus The Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook will be sent for $3.00. That’s a $4.00 value for $3.00. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


Every 


such 














The Carbide 
Brilliant 


is the Most Powerful 
Hunting Lampon the 
market. This is the 
lamp that has been 
advertised in Sport- 
ing magazines since 
1906. 





Write for descriptive Circular with prices. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO 
529 Se. Dearborn St. Dept. 21 Chicago, Ill, 














Flyweight, takes 
60 or 80 yard 
line. Spool 2%x1 
inches. Made of 
Nickel Silver. Taken apart 
by removing one screw; has 
f one-piece click. For fly or 
f bait casting or bait fishing. 
Perforated design acts as 
line drier. Our price on 
this beautiful reel, either 
silver or gun-metal finish 






money order or check. Would coat $3.00 retail. 
Send for catalog showing our line of single action, 
multiplying or free spool reels, 85c¢ to $10.5 


ACME REEL COMPANY 
P.O. Box 782, City Hall Station NEW YORK CITY 





N a Divine Rod, you 
find all the supreme 

life, strength and sensitive 
flexibility that amplifies 
every sporting thrill to fish- 
ing. The faintest nibbling 
twitch, the sudden strike, or 
every pull in the wild fight for 
freedom are sensed to a hair 
through your Divine Rod. 
Divine Rods are made by master 
craftsmen, of the finest rod materials 
in the world—6 and 8 strip split bam- 
boo, Bethabara, Greenheart Dagama. 
and Lancewood.  Silk-wrapped if 


you desire. 


Thereis a Divine Rod for every kind 
of fishing. Each isexactly suited to 
its purpose, each skillfully 

tioned, as exemplified in the 


‘‘Fairy-Fly’’ Rod 


7% feet long, weighs but 214 ounces! 


Rods made to your Special Order. 
Catalog on request. 


The Fred D. DivineCo., 


508 Roberts St Utica, N. Y. 


ne Divine. 





























GIERHOLTT 









The Outboard of 
No Drawbacks 


Carries like a handbag. 
gas tank. Convertible to inboard. 


Gearless Drive Outboard Motors 
Marine City, Mich. 


Solves: 


LA The Weed Problem 


Write for particulars. 


The Shallow Water Problem 


j a The Starting Problem 


In carrying or installing position, heaviest part weighs 40 lbs. 
Detachable propeller shaft for carrying and installing. 
he Sportsman’s Motor. 


All parts accessible at all times. 
Removable 
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planting or commercial purposes, still it 


Plan Your Summer Vacation Now | is of great interest to the sportsman who 


keeps a single pair of mallards for his 
own hunting purposes. 


‘%O when and where you like—to the lake, the woods, the cieiesiatldiald cenit 
J trout stream—stay as long as you please—be independent of A LETTER 
stuffy hotels and uncertain accommodations. Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 
While reading over an old copy of 
The% K, Ti FIELD AND STREAM the article entitled 
ZAoro- 'P IRAILER I = “Kings in Silver Armor” drew me to 


mention some tarpon fishing which is little 
known to the average citizen here in the 












provide i complete home on wheels When on the road it 


trails smoothly behind any I In camp it is Aome—with 
w _ a ae ee ate: States. I an: far from being an “Izaak 
ull convenience Complete kitchen, ice box, food 
Banani cgpe mage aie Riek oe ee” wou Walton,” though I love my guns, but | 
sgiess eprings as : have hopes of some day developing into a 
attresses——big =e real sportsman, tor, to a sportsman, real 
: om a i fishing 1s true sport. 
. On only two occasions have I ever 
got enthused over fishing. Once was 
iri . , ° 
in the Sierra Nevada Mountains when I 
Auto-Kamp tramped down a stream whose waters 


Equipment Co. 
2002 Sheridan Ave. 
— 


were as clear as the blue sky. Brook 
trout were the game. We were about 
eighty miles due east of Fresno, Califor- 
nia, where few men but the employees of 
the lumber camps ever arrived at that 
time. We brought in over a hundred 
trout which were received with delight by 
the men at the camp. 

My next experience in fishing was for 
tarpon in the Panama Canal Zone. There 
is an organization there which is little 
known in the States, the Panama Canal 
Tarpon Club. They have a commodious 

clubhouse at the base o: the Gatun Dam, 

COPPER | CANS just below the hydro plant. When the 
United States got mixed up in that quar- 

<_—_ pa ohh rel over in Europe i was ordered to 
senew cap est Grade | Panama, and in the early course of my 
Cans in the | service there was detailed for duty on 
World. | Gatun Dam. As a natural sequence I 
Mail Orders andered down to “he Tarpon Club, and 

Shipped at | Wandered down I arpon Club, and 

Once in | after making the acquaintance of some of 
Plain Wood | the members and seeing a few fish landed, 


Joxes. 


a Mlle I got the fever, joined the club, gathered 
oney Bac J 

satisfaction and If Can Does | Up a tarpon outfit, and proceeded to try 
pride you get in Not Suit. | my luck. 

garments made - Circular Pree. Fishing is done in the Chagres River 
from furs you trap. Hydrometers, $2.00 . a : ‘ : 
channel, just below the spillway which 











FURS TAN NED 
i i pre wee 





“4 9” men’ scaps,coats, 


4 / mittens, robes, 
% © etc. 
— 


* SAVE 
30% to 50% 
=~ by getting your 
furs this way, t 
Sides the persona 















. ‘ ” COPPER TUBING IN COILS, PER FOOT 
FREE CATALOG. Send for it today. It gives fullinfor | COUPER TH BIY hth. s0er vanch 400. | oflce more allows the water to take up 
PY ie teoee a , ae COMPRESSION UNTONS—40c-50c-60¢ its course in the old river channel, about 
H. WILLARD, SON & CO. STANDARD METAL WORKS —6 Beacn ST. eight miles from the Caribbean. A long 
32 So. Ist Street Marshalltown, lowa P. 0. BOX E ESSEX 62-£ BOSTON, MASS. concrete apron about one hundred yards 


wide with walls about thirty feet high 
extends for about three hundred yards 

down the river channel to prevent the 
oy MEE the Wood Burning Camp Stove washing of the banks near the spillway 
or hydro plant. When the hydros alone 
are running and no gates open there is 










Makes out-of-door cooking a pleasure, and is convenient 


for extended camping or fishing trips. about a foot of water on the spillway 
apron. The fisherman wades back and 
Weighs only 6 lbs., Size 16 in. x 8in.x 8in. So forth across the end of the apron and lets 


the line ‘drift down the river, which is 
quite deep below this point. 
Having seen the size of the fish caught 
azura I decided that one must need a line about 
; : the size of a window cord to hold them, 
has three closed sides confining heat and so I bought the heaviest line I could find 
giving a natural upward draft. Folds flat and a reel holding a hundred yards of 
ands packed in a very heavy and substan- this. This heavy line was later the means 
tial corrugated card-board carton which of saving my reel and a nice fish. As I 
is strong enough to make a convenient re- gained more experience I discarded this 
ceptable for the stove when not in use for line for a lighter one, and a reel holding 
several seasons, if used with ordinary care. three hundred yards. 


durable as to be practically indestructible. 




















Price $1.50 at your dealer's or sent direct Armed with this equipment and a nice 

anywhere in U. S. if dealer does not handle. split bamboo tarpon pole which I had bor- 

Special sizes made to order. rowed from the secretary of the club, 

Price $1.50 MAZURA MANUFACTURING CO. which I later lost (I hope the secretary 

412 S. SIXTH ST. ST. LOUIS, MO. doesn’t see this for I haven’t made it 

: good), I made my way to the clubhouse, 

HOW TO got a dozen or two perch and shiner min- 

TROU CATCH ’EM “Old Hickory” Casting Rods nows and started in. I had been fishing 
VALUABLE Nature’s Rod—(Ne glue joints—no steel to for about a half hour, when bang! some- 

CAMPING rust). Hand made—one or two pieces—3 to thing hit my line and started down the 
INFORMATION 5 feet—weight 4 t —— _ _~ windings river; I had to swallow hard to keep my 

best mour s r€ od—« r 7 . a 

lke eg wy er * gee strength ne ae Rd orgy Ing pe heart down. My fish did not leap but 
on a Fishing and Comes ing trip 7 Cc “Built for a life’s service,” and by one that kept going until about thirty yards of line 
and how to use them. Mailed f knows how. $7.00 and up—pamphlet. were left when he stopped. I proceeded 
S. HIGGINBOTHAM Avhambra, California | |_Herbert A- Kinney Bangor, Michigan || to reel him in, and had taken in about five 
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or ten yards when away he went again. 
Not being “wise” I had not taken the 
precaution to tape the ring which holds 
the reel on, and when he started the sec- 
ond time I jerked violently on the reel, 
which came loose from the pole, popped 
into the air and went downstream after 
he fish. Where the water spills off the 
apron, at about six miles per hour, it 
breaks into great billows. There I stood 
against the current hanging to that bor- 
rowed pole for dear life, the reel bouncing 
merrily and me imagining I had that 
twelve-foot alligator the boys saw on the 
spillway apron one day. The reel was 


out about twenty yards, it tugging on one 
end and the fish on the other, but thanks 
to my “window cord” line everything held. 


So I proceeded to pull in the reel, letting 
the fish go out. The reel would slip off 
the top of one hillow, hit the next and 





Salt Water Anglers 





See Editorial Notice on Page 1022 


_IMPORTANT 





hounce about ten feet in the air. But 
finally I landed the reel, placed it on the 
pole and began to bring in the fish. It 
is necessary to walk from the center of 
the apron to and around the side walls 
to land your fish. When I finally got him 
on dry land he turned out to be a nice 
ten-pound jack, whose steaks tasted very 
good. Later on I caught many tarpon, 
ind a few of the other varieties which are 
caught here. It is a wonderful experience 
to have one of those great fellows grab 
hook, shoot into the air several feet 
shake himself viciously to free him- 
self of that terrible hook. It reminds me 
of a terrier shaking a rat. 

There are many other fish in the 
Chagres; red snapper, bass, snook, which 
ire considered quite good eating here, and 
all the rest of the larger game fish, even 
a white shark I once saw caught here. 
The record for length for a tarpon up to 


your 


and 


to 


the time I left there was, curiously 
enough, caught by Rex Beach; it meas- 
ured six feet six inches. When the spill- 
way gates are open countless bushels of 


small fry go down the river which brings 
the fish up on the spillway by the hundreds 
the water then being about three feet deep 
and too swift for a man to stand up in. 

I have after the fish had gorged 
themselves, as many as a hundred of these 


seen, 


beautiful fish in the air at one time. As 
soon as one would strike the water an- 
other would leave it. And no matter how 


tempting the bait wedi would spurn it. 


OOKS 





THe Drtary OF A SporTSMAN NAtT- 
URALIST IN INpIA. By E. P. Stebbing, 
Pr. Z. S. R. F. R. G.S. Published by John 
Lane Company, New York. 

Mr. Stebbing has brought forth a book 
that will be of much value to hunters and 
nature lovers both. It is primarily a 


hunting book with interesting little side- 
lights on the animals written about, con- 
tributed from the author’s great fund of 
knowledge of the lives and habits of the 
various animals and birds. The book is 
charmingly illustrated with sketches from 
the pen of the author. 


PUBLIC SALE 











1921 


1037 








Check Sams Wall T Tent ! 
Through as Baggage 


man can carry it under his arm. 


selected the very finest duck made, 1.90 
material used by the U. S. Government 








POLELESS TENT can be packed in one complete roll and 


The Wall Tent Without a Ridge Pole 


This tent is light in weight and compact, yet strong and durable. 
in weight, yet so closely woven that it sheds water like rubber. 
the choicest long staple Sea Island Cotton, and will wear like iron. 


Sold by All First Class Sporting Goods Dealers 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co., St. Louis, Mo. 


tie the family out for a camp- 
ing trip. No long cumbersome 


poles needed. The WENZEL 


We have 
Shelter Tent Duck. This is the same 
in their Shelter Tents, and it is light 
It is made of 




















you do likewise. We offer you 
this first quality merchandise at 
auction bargain prices. 


j 
Uncle Sam buys only best quality | 
| 

| 
Heavy Wool Socks........-- $ .! 
| 

| 

| 





Heavy Wool Underwear..... 2.00 
Medium-Weight Underwear... 1.35 
Winter Caps .......sceee- 75 
Winter Mittens .......... 1.00 
Olive Drab Shirts......... 4.50 
Heavy Sweaters ... . 6.50 
Rubber Boots - 4.50 | 
Wool Breeches 2.50 | 
and 5000 other articles fo r fall 
and winter wear 
SEND FoR ARMY 


122 


| 

AND Navy | 
OLDER | 
| 

| 


ARMY & NAVY STOBR co. 
New York | 


245 West 42d St., 
Larges st Camp and Military Outfitters 





Read 








Our Celebrated Trout Flies cn 
Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 55c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 65c Dozen 
Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 80c—Size 10, 90c—Size 8, $1.00 Dozen 
Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels, 


Lines, etc., Fost Free 
WHITE BROTHERS 
17 Water Street Liverpool, England 








fish! 
lure! 


Length, 4 in.: 
yellow perch, 


black stripes. At your 


Send for circular in colors, illustrating the 
and “Trout-Eat-Us, 


Us,” “*Babe-Eat-Us” 








weight, 
white with red stripes, 


SILVER CREEK NOVELTY WORKS, 





Makes Bass Mad! 


Here is a brand new lure that an- 
glers tell us is the most successful 
killer made. 

The dip, dive and wiggle of a real 


A liveliness of motion unequalled by any other 
Travels 
under ordinary reeling. 


fourteen inches under water 
Floats when not being reeled. 


“Silver Creek” 
New Polly-wog Minnow 


4% ounce. 


about 


Furnished in solid yellow, 
yellow with black spots, 
$1.00. 

Silver Creek trio, 
and the 


rainbow, 
white with 
dealer’s or direct, 
“Bass-Eat- 
Polly-wog Minnow. 


Dowagiac, Michigan 








FISHERMEN ! 
MYSTIC LEADERS HOLD ’EM 


| 

| 

Send one cent for book describing |} 

Spanish and Japanese method and 

production, manufacture and uses of | 
silkworm ‘‘gut.’’ Also valuable in- 

formation about leaders and flies. 

| 

| 


TACOMA GUN STORE 


Tacoma Washington | 











LUCAS TROLLING BAIT 


The 
Musky 
Baik 





Send for Cireular 


Manufactured by SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLY CO., Inc. 


LUCAS BRANCH - JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 

















Light, 
carry by 


easy to handle, 


than wood; 
First Prize at Chicago and St. 
boats for Outboard Motors. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO, 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


no leaks or repairs; check as baggage. 
hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
—_ World’s Fairs. We fit our 


Catalogue. 
“oI Harrison St., Kalamazoo Mich. 











WEISS 


Alpe Binoculars 
Write for 
Special Offer 


WEISS INSTRUMENT CO 
1727 Arapahoe Street 
Denver, Colo. 


















KANOWLES 
AJlumatic STRIKER SPOON 
Automatically 
hooks the fish 
the instant he 
strikes. 

Leng’ th: 154 "’ 21%"" 2%," 34," 41," 51% 
Price each 35c 35c 55< 75c 9Oc $1. 25 


our dealer for this wonderful lure, or write 


S. E KNOWLES, Mir, 78 Sherwood Bldg. Sen Francieco 
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“Thirty pounds and 
six ounces! It’s a 
prize winner sure, 
Jim— congrats | |!” 























HT bee? 


alll [ Haile NH a ae ANKi | Hk | {| 0 | 


“Get into the Game yourself ! 


For ten years FIELD AND STREAM has conducted a national fishing 
contest, for amateurs. Each year chousands of dollars’ worth of prizes have 
been distributed to sportsmen whose skill gave them extra big fish. Next 
April sees the beginning of the 


ELEVENTH ANNUAL PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


Get in it! There's no formality, and nothing to pay; and there’s nothing to do except 
send us the facts about any big fish you catch. And don’t think it must be a giant. 
Scores of prizes have been won by fish that were not enormous by any means, but 
simply well above the average. When you catch such a fish this year (you will 
probably catch many) enter it/ It may be well worth your while, because this year 
we will distribute 


OVER $3,000 WORTH OF PRIZES 


These prizes are valuable articles of practical usefulness to sportsmen—rods, reels, 
canoes, tents, camping outfits, cameras, boots, etc., etc., etc.—and all of the very best 
quality. There will be 19 classes of fish, from trout to muscallonge and from weakfish 
to tarpon, and in each class from four to ten prizes. 


We want, YOU in it along with the rest of the red-blooded hes and shes who have 
made this annual contest the most talked about sporting event in the country. 


SEE THE NEXT ISSUE— APRIL 


for conditions of the contest. Yes, there are conditions; there must be. But they are 
simple and easily understood and observed, and won't bother you at all. They 
are intended simply to put everybody on an even footing, making the contest fair to 
all, and to insure the highest degree of good sportsmanship throughout. 





The list of prizes will also be announced in the April number. They'll make your 
eyes pop out! 
There will be an unusually heavy demand for this April issue, so 

















If not a subscriber, order from your newsdealer—NOW 


FF iljwD 
s‘T AM 
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YOUR FUR SKINS 


muffs, fur rugs, ete., made 
from your own catch or fre 
buy cheap from trappers, co 
than the same articles pu 
made. 





sion A lifetime devote 
of taxidermy enables us to 
dinary piece of work. 


TWO 


of tanning, dressing, etc 





of North American Big Gar 
trated. It will charm you. 
or both catalogs today. 


JONAS BROS 


1021 Broadway 








TANNED -» DRESSED 


Ladies’ and men’s fur coats, scarfs, 


YOUR TROPHIES 


Mounted true to Nature—full of expres 


catacocs FREE 


Our fur catalog shows styles of furs, cost 


mountings with a Field Guide and Record 


DENVER, COLORADO 






> to order 
m furs you 
st much less 

rehased ready 









d to the art 
do an extraor- 







Our catalog of 












ne is richly illus- 
Send for either 


TAXIDERMISTS 
ey AND FURRIERS 













TROUTING BOOT 


Lightest wading boot made 
(66 ounces). Comes almost 
to waist and when rolled 
will go in coat pocket. 
Very best gum rubber, 
same as used in our Maine 
Hunting Shoe. All widths 
A to EE and sizes 3 to 
12. Arched innersoles and 
repair outfit. Guaranteed 


not to break 

Price, Men's -$8.50 
Ladies’ ei -. 8.00 
delivered free. Send for 


circular, guarantee tag 
and sample of rubber. 


L. L. BEAN 


FREEPORT, MAINE 





GENUINE 


Finest Blankets 


Made in England of 
Will Shed Water 


J b i\3\7 
HUDSON'S BAY (33°; 
POINT” aN, 


BLANKETS 


Canoeing, Motoring, Yachting or 
wherever protection is essential. 


Color Guaranteed Fast 
Khaki, Grey, White, Blue, 


Scarlet, Green 


2 + 
TWE SEAL OF QUALITY 
"UUSONS Ay Pow! 
Ganners 


for Camping, 


Australian Wool 














available in the 


Point Size Weight 
3  60in. x72 in. dble. 8 Ibs. 5 oz. 
3% 63in.x 8lin.dble. 10 Ibs. 

4 72in.x90in.dble. 12 Ibs. 
cAsk Your Dealer 

Used by TRAPPERS in Canada 

for hundreds of years. Never 


U. S. before. 





116 JOHN ST. 





THE D. PIKE CoO. 


NEW YORK 











CONTEST 


Small-Mouth Black Bass—Intermediate 
Division 


First Prize—Weight, 634 Ibs.; length, 
20%" ; girth, 14%". Caught by C. A. Raw- 
son. Rod, Heddon; reel, Montague; line, 
Invincible; bait, Heddon. 

Second Prize—Weight, 6 Ibs.; length, 
22”; girth, 16”. Caught by R. E. Broc- 
chus. Rod, Lasky; reel, St. Louis Caster ; 
line, Heddon; bait, Heddon. 

Third Prize—Weight, 6 Ilbs.; length, 
22”; girth, 18%”. Caught by J. M. A. 
Healey. Rod, Kingfisher; reel, Shakes- 
peare; line, Scotch; bait, wooden min- 
now. 

Fourth Prize—Weight, 5 Ibs.; length, 
22”; girth, 14”. Caught by H. Freud. 
Rod, Abbey & Imbrie; reel, vom Hofe; 
line, Abbey & Imbrie; bait, live chub. 

Fifth Prize—Weight, 5 lbs.; length, 21” ; 
girth, 14”. Caught by J. V. Lee. Rod, 
Heddon; reel, Pennell; line, silk; bait, 
Heddon. 

Sixth Prize—Weight, 4 lbs. 14 o02z.: 
length, 21144"; girth, 14”. Caught by John 
M. Stone. Rod, fly; reel, Heddon; line, 
Kingfisher ; bait, live minnow. 

Seventh Prize—Weight, 4 Ibs. 14 0z.; 
length, 20%”; girth, 1444”. Caught by 
Edward C. Kemper. Rod, Heddon; reel, 


| Meck: line, Otisco; bait, live minnow. 


Eighth Prize—Weight, 3 Ibs. 1434 0z.; 
length, 20%”; girth, 1234”. Caught by 
Ralph Harvey Jones. Rod, Heddon ; reel, 
Takapart; line, Kingfisher; bait, Heddon. 

Ninth Prize—Weight, 3% lbs.; lengt 
1914"; girth, 12%”. Caught by J. ° 
Spicer. Rod, Heddon; reel, Meisselbach ; 
line, Kingfisher; bait, South Bend. 

Tenth Prize—Weight, 3 Ibs; length, 
1914”; girth, 12”. Caught by G. R. 
Babylon. Rod, Tryon; reel, Redifor ; line, 
Redifor; bait, large field toad. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 
Division 


h, 
S. 


First Prize—Weight, 10% lbs.; length, 
27”: girth, 18”. Caught by A. T. Gibbes. 
Rod, Bristol; reel, Goodluck; line, King- 
fisher; bait, White Decker. 

Second Prize—Weight, 101% Ibs.; length, 
26”; girth, 20”. Caught by C. C. Shaver. 
Rod, steel; reel, South Bend; line, In- 
vincible; bait, South Bend Surf-Oreno, 

Third Prize—Weight, 10 Ibs. 1% oz.; 
length, 27%”; girth, 18”. Caught by 
C. H. Freeman. Rod, Bristol; reel, 
Pflueger; line, Invincible; bait, Tampa 
Minnow. 

Fouth Prize—Weight, 9 Ibs.; length, 
2414" girth, 18”. Caught by G. S. Gard- 
ner. Rod, Bristol; reel, Meek; line, Gulf 
Tarpon; bait, Heddon. 

Fifth Prize—Weight, 8 Ibs. 11 0z.; 
length, 25”; girth, 1714”. Caught by C. H. 
Freeman. Rod, Bristol; reel, Pflueger; 
line, Invincible; bait, Crandab Wiggler. 

Sixth Prize—Weight, 8 Ibs. 7 0z.; 
length, 26”; girth, 1714”. Caught by C. H. 
Freeman. Rod, Bristol; reel, Pflueger; 
line, Invincible; bait, Tampa Minnow. 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—Intermediate 
Division 

Prize—Weight, 12 lIbs.; length, 

girth, 19”. Caught by Walter H. 


First 


2534” . 


Campbell. Rod, Heddon; reel, Meissel- 
bach; line, Heddon; bait, South Bend 
Spinner. 


Second Prize—Weight, 11 lbs. 4 oz.; 
length, 275%”; girth, 18%”. Caught by 
Geo. N. Whitlock. Rod, Heddon; reel, 
Tripart; line, Kingfisher; bait, Sucker 
minnow. 

Third Prize—Weight, 1034 Ibs.; length, 
26%”; girth, 20%”. Caught by Lieut. 
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“HOOKZEM” 


The Latest Scientific 
Invention in Artificial Lures 


For Casting or Trolling 

The first automatic weedless bait 
ever perfected has a unique and pe- 
culiar wiggle that attracts all game 
fish. This Wobbler travels about 
eight inches below the surface when 
in action, floats at rest and always 
keeps its upright position. 


A Weedless Wobbler At Last 


Absolutely WEEDLESS, this feature 
removes the principal objection to 
the use of artificial bait. The hooks 
are so concealed and guarded that 
the weeds pass directly over them. 

















EVERY STRIKE A CATCH 





The moment the fish makes a strike 
the hooks automatically spring from 
their concealed position and are 
forced deep in the fish’s mouth. 


If *your dealer cannot supply you, 
we will send direct. Price, One 
Dollar. 


Dealers: There will be a big demand 


for AUTOMATIC WOBBLERS this 
season. See that you are supplied. 


HOOKZEM BAIT CO. 
3443 N. Harding Ave., Chicago, !!. 











FISHERMEN 


“A Revelation in Angling Efficiency” 








Made of 
Lhd ” 
Hones your hooks razor sharp in a jiffy, insures 
your luck. Doubles your catch. Also used for knives, hand 
= w ‘The sharpening stone “‘DELUXE” for sportsmen; 
neh size, 75c; 3% in., 50c.; nifty leather case, 35c. 
GET READY NOW for next season. Sold by dealers 
everywhere, or direct. Cirewar sent free on request. 


THE COLUMBUS SPECIALTY CO., Dept. A., Columbus, Ohio 


RHEAD’S nature LURES 


For all Gamefish Improve Every Year. Send for 
List. Get the New Booklet, Illustrated. Price 
50c. How to Fish Dry Flies. Fully describes 
the Latest English Method of Nymph Fishing 
from the Bottom Upward when trout won't 

e D or Wet Flies Early or Late Season. 


take ry 
LOUIS RHEAD, 217 Ocean Avenue, BROOKLYN, WN. Y. 
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Good Shooting for All Ti 
. 7 
Public Shooting Grounds 
REE shooting grounds are a _ Is it not your duty to see to it that 
reality. It has been demon- _ suitable lands are permanently set 
strated that they are practical. aside for him? 
Toot, i cia iB eee , , 
With a px rtion set aside asarefuge, ‘The establishment of free shooting 
where vermin is controlled andon — grounds in every section of the 
which no shooting is permitted, country where the law-abiding 
game cannot be shot out. If your gunner will be assured of good 
wild game is gone, propagated shooting for all time to come is 
game can be substituted. Every one of the things the American 
section should have its public Game Protective Association is 
shooting grounds, state ownedand _ working for. 
state controlled. Organization brings results. Your 
Where is your son going to hunt? help is needed. 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY (Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 
Gentle 1. Never in sport endanger human life, 
I enclose a check for $ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or bru- 
the magazine checked below for. one year r be simeshinns it once) (at the expiration of my tally. 


present me mbership. ) 


Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for 
better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 


Publication Price, including ; ‘ 
Draw Regular one year’s member author itics, = 
circle around Subscription ship in American 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property 
ublication Price Game Protective owners and also their feelings, 
wanted Association 5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers, 
Field and Strean - CO ue ont eee 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
ad ae:.t S 7. Discourage the killing of game for commer- 
\ n ports 


cial purposes by refusing to purchase trophies. 

Out r Lif 3.00 8. Study and record the natural history of game 
species in the interest of science. 

. Love Nature and its denizens and be a 

Sportsmen’s Review (Weekly) — 3.00 7 " ' 3.50 gentleman, 





Tf you cre already a subscriber to the maga BIE ccc ncccdces 60006d0asdbbbebSSHs Cdn cdD Cr eSSSRESENCREONCEURSACCCEREDCCOCSEeE bdibdvdes 
ne you indicate and wish to renew for one 

vear from the expiration of your subscrip- 

tion, please mention that fact. DEE oa xcdistnt ss tices cccrddimindbentssisddahianiondaccétaapthagipeaaetds timate viniae 
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Absolute’ Honesty in Mail Merchandizing 


NEW U.S.ARMY 


RUSSET DRESS 


—— SHOES 
OFFICERS QU 

Only$62%2r =p Postage Prepaid inUS. 

Jhe Best Army Shoe Ever Made! 


Munson last; Blucher cut; full-lined; %-inch 
marked with Inspector’s stamp. A durable 
nd comfortable shoe for outdoor wear; a fine- 
oking shoe for business wear. 


NEW ARMY BINOCULARS, $40.00 per set 


Bausch & Lomb Field Glasses; complete with 
eather case and earrying strap. 


NEW WOOL 0.D. BLANKETS, $7.65 each 


Fine 5-Pound Ordnance Blankets. 


NEW 0.D. SWEATER COATS, $5.65 each 


D, Flannel Shirts, Army Raincoats, etc. Send 
ize number and check or money order with 
rdet Money back if not pleased. 


WASHINGTON SALES CO., INC., DEPT. A, 


] 
soles, 


) 


725 17th STREET, N. W., WASHINGTON. D. C. 
Reference 


Was hington Loan & Trust Co 





Resolve 


To Tour No More With a Car Full of 
Bundles, Suitcases and What Not 
The most beautiful scenery is lost if every 


jounce lands a ton of baggage in the pit of your 
stomach Any one who has ridden ten hours a day 
with legs cramped among bags and baskets will 


hail the Peters on Autopack with joy. 
The Petersen Autopack fastens 


. side of 
as illustrated. 


on the 














any car Adjustable padded clips 
attach ti car 
The Peterson Autopack is made in a variety of 
waterproof auto top cloths to match the car Also 
made in canvas Two or more Autopacks can be used 
Send te-day for illustrated circular. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we wili ship direct on 
receipt of price 
PATENTED 
Manufactured by the Duluth Tent and Arening Company 
J. PETERSON 
15 Phoenix Buliding Duluth, Minn. 
—_ | 
JEFFERY’S 
specu MARINE CANOE GLUE 


WATERPROOF, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 
Any puncture or 
leak in boat, canve 
or flying boat can 
be repaired in 5 
minutes It is as 
valuable to a ca- 
noeist as a renair 
kit to a_ bicyclist 
wr automobilist It 





is a Johnny-on-the- 
spot article that no 
boatman should be 














BIFF! BANG! RIP! D 


"! : 

** without. It does 
not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be 
found equally ready for use in ten years as today. 


Friction top emergency cans, 35 cents each; by mail 
40 cents each. 
Send for booklets << 
“How to make yo 


Canada, 47 cents each. 
Marine tlue, Whit to use and how to use it” and 
leakproof.”’ At ail Hardware and Sporting 
Goulds Houses 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 


ur boat 





| B. 
B 
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Rod, Bristol; 
end; line, Kingfisher ; bait, 
Fourth Prize—Weight, 10% lbs. ; length, 
2914"; girth, 19”. Caught by W. os Wal- 
lace. Rod, Bristol; reel, Meisselbach; 
line, Kingfisher; bait, Foss Wiggler. 

Fifth Prize—Weight, 91% lbs.; length, 
27% girth, 18% Caught by W. B. 
Rains. Rod, Bristol; reel, South Bend; 
line, Kingfisher; bait, South Bend 
Oreno. 

Sixth Prize—Weight, 
length, 24”; girth, 174%". Caught by Wm. 
Bernard. Rod, Homemade; reel, Beetzel 
De Luxe; line, Frost’s Kelso; bait, South 


reel, 
‘frog. 


N. Johnson. 


8 Ibs. 10 oz.; 


| Bend Moonlight. 


Seventh Prize—Weight, 84 
241%"; girth, 1644”. Caught by F. B. 
Standiford. Rod, Heddon: reel, 
ger; line, Simpson; bait, Heddon. 

Eighth Prize—Weight, 8 Ibs. 6 
length, girth, 17% Caught 
Ralph Harvey Jones. Rod, Anchor; 
Shakespeare; line, Kingfisher; bait, 


Ibs.; length, 


2514"; by 


recl, 


| don. 


| length, 











152 Kneeland Street Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 





Eels, 





Mink and Muskrat in 

il Fish — quantities —E — with 
new, folding’ galvanized 

STEEL WIRE NET. It catches 


them like a fly-trap catches flies. Write for descriptive 
price list showing sketches of our nets, automatic fish 
ooks, and booklet on best bait known for attracting fish. 


WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-65, St. Louis, Mo. 


ee ricit FREE 


Train's uo: 
Send me your name and ad s and | will send you my 
big new Electrical Training Book Free. | it will show 
you how ¢o yp Aen for high paying | jobs in 
Thousands now at home — quickly — 

gineer. Take 





os 


Ok 


same Sader an Electrical En 


during spare 
advantage of this unusual offer 
A. W. WICKS, 
Dept, 1133 








Ninth Prize—Weight, 8 
length, 24”; girth, 1714” 
D. H. Moulsdale. Rod, 
Takapart; line, Invincible; 
now. 

Tenth Prize—Weight, 
length, 24”; girth, 1534”. Caught by Mrs. 
F. B. Standiford. Rod, Heddon; reel, 
Shakespeare ; line, Simpson ; 


Ibs. 6 
Caught 
Heddon; 


bait, 


OZ. > 
by 


7 lbs. 14 0©2.; 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 
Division 


Prize—Weight, 14 lbs.; length, 
20%". Caught by W. H. Cor- 
cane; reel, Shakespeare; line, 
Lignum-Vitae; bait, live. 

Second Prize—Weight, 13 lbs. ™% oz.; 
29”; girth, 21”. Caught by C. H. 
Freeman. Rod, Bristol; reel, Pflueger; 
line, Invincible; bait, Bream. 

Third Prize—Weight, 13 lbs.; length, 
277%" ; girth, 1914”. Caught by Mrs. W. H. 
Corbett. Rod, cane; reel, South Bend; 
line, Kingfisher; bait, live. 

Fourth Prize—Weight, 12% 
28%"; girth, 20”. Caught 
Searcy. Rod, Imperial; reel, 
line, Imperial; bait, Dowagiac. 

Fifth Prize—Weight, 12 lbs. 8 
length, 2844”; girth, 1934”. Caught 
Rk. P. Hughes. Rod, Heddon; 
Shakespeare; line, Kingfisher ; bait, 
Bend. 

Sixth Prize—Weight, 12 
length, 28144”; girth, 1814”. Caught by 
J. H. St. Clair. Rod, Diamond; reel, Kala- 
mazoo; line, Kelso; bait, Dowagiac. 

Seventh Prize—Weight, 12 Ibs. 2 oz.; 
length, 2814”; girth, 2014”. Caught by 
C. H. Freeman. Rod, Bristol; reel, Pflue- 
ger; line, Invincible; bait, roach. 

Eighth Prize—Weight, 12 Ibs. 1 
length, 28%”; girth, 20”. Caught 
H. E. McLarin. Rod, steel; reel, 
mazoo; line, Wexford; bait, 

Ninth Prize—Weight, 11 
length, 2614”; girth, 1914”. 
A. R. Dutes. Rod, 


Sunnnybrook ; 
Meisselbach; line, Nonpareil; bait, 
don. 


Tenth Prize “he eight, 1034 


First 
28” ; girth, 
bett. Rod, 





Ibs. ; 
by 


length, 
W. M. 


by 
reel, 
South 


Ibs. 8 o02z.; 


0Z.; 


Ibs. 2 oz.: 
Caught by 
reel, 
Hed- 


Ibs.: length, 


28”; girth, 19”. Caught by "Breck Whit- 
man. Rod, Heddon: reel, South Bend; 
line, South Bend; bait, South Bend Bass 
Oreno. 
Tarpon 
First Prize—Length, 7 ft. 4”; girth, 
43”. Caught by W. Ashby Jones. Rod, 


Greenheart; reel, Silver King; line, linen; 


i bait, mullet. 





South } 


Bass | 


Pflue- | 


OZ. ; | 


Hed- 


reel, | 
live min- | 


bait, Heddon. | 


Takapart ca 


OZ. ; | 





by | 
Kala- | 
Dowagiac. | 
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Your Family and Your Friends 


Will Appreciate an | 


Outing Lunch Table 


| (2 TABLES IN 1) 


| 
| 


When you go | 
on outings and | 
picnics you al- 
ways wish you 
had a table. 
Here’s just the 
thing — strong 
light, compact. 
Packs into a khaki bag 4x6x25 
| inches. Sets up in two sizes and 
heights. Carried in the better high 
grade acctssory shops. If your 
dealer has none in stock, we'll ship it 
anywhere in 
the United 
States on 
receiving $5.50. 


Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co. 


3208 E. 26th St., Minneapolis, U.S. A. 


MADE REPAIRED 


A MAKE PIPES OF THE BEST 
IMPORTED BRIAR ROOT 
NO PAINT OR VARNISH 
THE WOOD PORES 

































THEY 
COLOR LIKE 
AMEERSCHAUM 


ARE OPEN AND THE NEED NO BREAK 
MOISTURE MORE ING IN 
READILY AB- SWEET FROM 


THE FIRST Ope 
Gos Lot FUae 
WILKE 
PIPE SHOP 
287 BROADWAY 
cor. Reade St. NY 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED 


Fish Bite 


& Like Hungry Wolves, on thisOld Fisherman's 
ure. anes - Kinds of Fish, fills your 
Nets, T Trot Line. ME 
brings ‘illust'd "d Booklet. Tells How, Giv- 
ing the Treasured Secrets of the Wisest 
Old _ Fisherman in this Country. 
TRAPPER'S SUPPLY CO. 


Dest. R. Oak Park, Ill. 


ADE FOR 


SORBED 





GOVERNMENT ¥ 


"12 FULL LENGTH 


HIP BOOTS 


GUARANTEED FIRST QUALITY 


These $12.00 U.S. Army Hip 
Rubber Boots were left by can 

cellation of government orders. 
Every boot is new and bears 
official stamp of the U.S 

Gov't inspector. Send now 
before it is too late. Why not 
save money by ordering 


12 or 3 pairs? NOW 
ws ~ 4 a t You 
SEND NO MONEY risk nothing. If you 


are not pertectly satis 

fled. we will return your 

money at once. Knee Rubber Boots $4.75. Rubber Boot 

Socks, 45c. Show this wonderful offer to your friends. 
Write, or mail coupon, as you prefer 


5 Maverick Sq.. Dept. 22, East Boston, 28, Mass. 
Send U. 8. Gov’t Hip Rubber Boots, C. 0. D. My money 
back if not satisfied. 

Size I i oo i.4 0s 044500000404400403Dkes 
bd dedeceee DI 6 ddvk tcbbnpckbiaketececescedaniee 
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ARE YOU P LANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 
investigations and having mplete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
and guides found on this and the f lo owing pages. We — be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
I ige on receipt of request and stamped envelop 
¥ sorts, camps and guides which we investigate ror on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages 
\\ however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 
t iths 
- ve secure space in nt at $10.00 per column inch. 


this departme 




















the American Union. 


Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, 
in some 


H. A. MACDONELL 





¥? NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the siz New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 
districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 
Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, 

Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 





Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 








Forms close first of month tomatoes date of issue. 








COLD SPRING CAMPS 
| Forest and Averill Lakes 


ALL SEASON FISHING 
May to October 


Only — ine Camps in Vermont. 


Twentieth Season 
Come to the Green Mountains. Try our early May 
fishing and you will come again 
Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, 
Pickerel 
Fiv lakes, miles of streams in great border forest 
Main camp, twelve cabins Open fires A table we are 
proud of Good old guides, if desired Famous mineral 
spring Accessible to Boston and ao York by rail or 
motor Reliable references near y« 75 miles fror 
White Mountains 20 miles from Colebrook, N. H. N 
mosquitees nor Black Flies May Ist to November Ist 


H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr. Averill, Vt. 








NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


@ The it Reid Newfound 
s syste s exceedingly rich in all 

} ! t h and gan 

@ All along t t Railways are stream 

f is for r SAL. One and TROUT fishing 

. w have a world-wide reputation 

qi t eerfully given uy pplication to 


F. E. PITTMAN, 


Generai Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


QUAIL SHOOTING DE LUXE 


In the Famous LEE COUNTY, FLORIDA 


Also 


TURKEY — DEER — SNIPE — 
DUCKS — DOVES 
EXC ELLENT ap te wl Pe ~ a. 
" SEASON OPENS NOV. 20th 


. k ade F rida fishing TARPON taken ev: 
I ‘ar FINE GOLF COURSE. 
Trapshooting at all times {or Ladies and Gen 
n nnection with tl 


HOTEL BRADFORD 


is headquarters for Sportsmen 


Write PETER P. SCHUTT, Fort Myers, Fla. 


NAPLES ON THE GULF 








ction with 


the 











| Best Deer, 
| West. 


| outfits. 
| FRANK HIGGINS, Columbia Falls, Montana 


FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF | 


Modern Hotel open November Ist, 
special rates till January Ist. 


Let Us Send You a Booklet 


HUNTERS 


Take a trip next spring for America’s greatest big 
game. We have only three days’ travel over good 
pack trails to Alberta’s best grizzly and black 
bear country, and will guarantee you a shot 
Book your trips early for sheep, goat, moose and 
leer. Horses and equipment second to none. | 
Reliable, experienced guides Moderate rates. | 
Write for terms. cater to those who care. 
H. M. MUSTARD & SONS, Guides and Outfitters 


Mountain Park, Alta., Can. 


STONEBRAKER BROS. 
GUIDES IN IDAHO 

Elk, Goat and Bear Hunting in 

Fine Fishing. Best Mule Pack train 

and Mountain Saddle Horses in West. 


FERDINAND IDAHO 
ELK, BEAR, DEER 


BIG GAME MOUNTAIN. LION 
Season may be opened for Goat and Mountain Sheep 
Summer Camping Trips (July, Aug. and Sept.) a 
Specialty—in most beautiful part of Rocky Mts. just 
south of Glacier Park. Have complete camping 

26 years Guide and Hunter. 








Big Game in the Yukon Territory 


I desire to correspond with someone con- 
templating a trip after Moose, Caribou, 
Grizzly, Goat, Sheep, etc. Address 

A. J. WINTERS 
65-67 Sixth Street Portland, Oregon 


AN ISLAND 
SUMMER HOME 





Own 
FOR YOUR 





on beautiful Lake Vermilion, in the wilds of 

n rthern Minnesota. A _ sportsman’s paradise, 

| where moose, deer, ducks, geese, quail, grouse, 
and all the big game fish are plentiful. 

Choice lots; islands or acreage for sale. Write 

for particulars. 
LUDLOW-THOMPSON CO., INC. | 
2837 Hennepin Ave. Minneapolis, Minn. 


E. W. CRAYTON, Mgr., Naples on the Gulf, FLORIDA | 


Fisherman, Hunter or Pleasure 


we are ready for you at Sunset Inn on 
Seeker, the largest lake in the Mts.,where game 


abounds and nature reigns supreme; small camps, 
fireplace, lounging room and all improvements. 


BEEBE & ASHTON, Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


een cee 


A Camp of exceptional merit. Trout season 
opens April 2nd. Outdoor sports—Indoor com- 
forts. Terms $20.00 and up weekly—Booklet. 


ROBERT H. WILSON Prop. 
Indian Lake amilton Co. 


Overhaul the Tackle Box, 
It’s Close to Fishin’ Time 


And get ready to come to Maine’s original Salmon lakes. 


SALMON, BROOK and LAKE TROUT 


Comfortable camps, good food and competent guides. 


GRAND LAKE CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 
1 Sportsman’s Camp Run by a Sportsman 


SCHOODIC LAKE CAMPS 
OPEN JUNE 15th 


Twelve hours from Boston by train. Lake Trout, 
Bass and Pickerel fishing in lake; White Perch 
and Brook «Trout in nearby ponds and streams. 
Large and small camps to rent, furnished and 
equipped, for housekeeping. Board by the week 


at reasonable rates. Address 
Schoodic, Me. 


C. S. CABLE, 
WANTED: 


Comfortable house somewhere in the 
wilderness, Maine or Canada, where 
there is good fishing. Please establish 
fact that sport is good. Address 


A. H. BURKE 
118 E. Main Street Louisville, Kentucky 





_ N.Y. 
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A Real Outdoors in 


| Canada’s Virgin Wilds 


1 re in the Vast North 
irgin, unaxed wilderness. 
UNSPOILED FISHING FOR 


Black Bass, Trout, G. N. Pike 


our Alessagami Preserve, combined 
with wonderful Canoe Trips. 
Our big game season is the 
ada. Our imn 
1 


you can see 


earliest in 


lense preserves 





irpassed hunting for 
Moose, Bear, Deer 
ng your vacation, be sure and 
get our new 32-page Booklet, which tells 
ail about The Abitibi Region. 


Northwestern Quebec 

t about this Gameland and 

2 n, Camps, Guides, et al. 

wit ecify whether Fishing or 
Game Trips. Write 

ANUCK’S _ 5. E. SANGSTER 

Owner-Director 
AMPS 


(Box 393 K) OTTAWA, CAN. 









































Free Government Lands 


age book, “Vacant Government 

L nds,”’ lists a 4 describes every acre in every 
y s tells location, place to apply, 

how secure FRI E 1921 diagrams and tables, 
s, etc.; price 50 cents postpaid. 

W ebb Publishing Co., Dept. 34, St. Paul, Minn. 





FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00, 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 













An Adirondack Estate 


represent- 
ing an in- 
vestment 


immediate 
sale ata 
sacrifice 
price of 

,000. 
1,250 acres. 
House of 22 rooms, beauti- 
Entire equipment included 





Private golf links. 
fully appointed. 
in sale price. 


ALBERT B. ASHFORTH, Inc. 
12 E. 44th St., New York, N.Y. Phone, Murray Hill 1100 














Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Breeches Makers 


Civil and Sport 
Tailors 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 


Made to order only 


Self measurement blanks on application 















30 Days’ Trial 


Look Like This at 50 


BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 30 Days’ Trial 


THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 


HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST 
DISEASES AND PAIN 









Don’t Be a Dead One at 50 








it Increases blood circulati 
soothes the nerves. 


locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, 
lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries 
sure, be sure to investigate this machine. 
and overcomes such ailments. 
hand manipulation. Gives your 
neither fat nor thin. 


NORMALIZE 


debility, insomnia, constipation, 
the back and limbs? 
gland 


eT Said 2 veins. 


Remember our machines are not vibrators. 
health-helping, 
cal manufacturers we 
including our new con 
in other words, ‘ 


of special design, 
chine, ‘‘High-Ray,’’ or, 
which is operated from direct or 
and two No. 
atomical vibration. 


nials. 
cient. 


Brings sleep to the sieepiess 
THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


» str h and 
You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine 
except you try it. One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 


neuritis, 


Takes the place of exercise and 
muscles firm elasticity. Be 


YOUR WEIGHT 


Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering _ general weakness, nervous 
veadache 
It is the only treatment for prostatic 
trouble or 


life-prolonging apparatus. 
build high-frequency 


alternating current, 
6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating and 
We know that we have overcome the 
possibility of accidents through short circuit which so 
commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines. 

Our machine should be in every home. 
ie ~ for men and women who want to become healthy, 


ROCHE ‘ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S.,GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. 









rheumatism, 
or high blood pres- 
For it wards off 


8 or pains through 


varicose 





but a genuine _. 
As electri- § 

machines 
ibination ma- 
‘Violet Ray,” 





Invented and Patented by 
Prof. J. B. Roche 


for our trial offer and testimo- 
vigorous and effi- 


Write 








A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board N otors. 
It is built extra broad on the bottom 


and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not ‘‘squat’’ down at the stern when running With a 
2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water and 
has large carrying capacity. 


Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service 


Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 








West De Pere 


Cree Common Sense 





A good gun brings half the pleasure 
of a duck season, a Cree Common Sense 
Camp Stove does the rest. 


D. W. CREE CAMP STOVE CO. 


Camp Stoves 


Forty-four Years the Best 


See Your Dealer or Write Us 


GRIGGSVILLE, ILL. 








Wisconsin 








oe 84 
State straight side or clincher 
a oe 
advise at once. Deposit will be promptly returned 
DURABLE TIRE AND RUBBER CO. 


An Honest Serviceable 8000-Mile Tire—This casing is not sewed, 
tehed or retreaded but is rebuilt throughout of new material. Reinforced 
side walls and a Standard Non-skid tread of new live rubber same as cut. 


4 95 
Send $2.00 deposit with your order. 
with section left unwrapped for examination. 







A High Grade Tube Free With Each Tire Ordered 
oe 7.15 810.98 32x4 8. _ 36x $4. .318. 35 
coo 7.85 32 ee 11.15 83 x 41. 12.95 35 x 5 5.35 
oe 8.95 Pes} ee 11.60 84x «+ 13.60 87 x5 *: igs 
55 e+ 11, 85 x 4%.. 18.85 


Tire will be shipped 
If not satisfactory, return tire and 
as soon = tire is received 


2813Z Wabash Ave., Chicago. III. 











manocaxy PA DO DLES 


MAHOGANY 
HARDWOOD 

(Single and Double Blade) 
Sweeps—Sculls 
SMITH & PARKER, Inc. 


(Formerly Shea Oar Co.) 





Sailing Canoe Outfits,etc. 


SPOON 
BLADE 


FLAT and OARS 


19 Congress Street 
BOSTON, MASS. 

















decoy. Take yx 


scare-crow woul 
“liver than the 


All species. 
ing booklet. 





MALLARD. Reg. U.S. Patent Office 





“PREMIER” 








DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, 
At all good dealers. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5977 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


They are quick to detect a clumsy 
ur own case. It would be a mighty es like 

A 
d never do In equippifig for your next trip 
the kind that look 
Perfect in shape and coloration. 
Send today for interest- 


‘live ones.’ ’’ 














aT aM ernie 
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sort who can 
advantage of 


, the 
1 take this active 





7 
Sa 
d sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in nctin tt of their stock. 
afford two or 


market. 


~ > 2 a 
— eae 


> . 
SF > sy 


three 


hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 






Edited by Freeman Lloyd 
Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet, 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 
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FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up of red 


List your kennels it 











International Champion 
Kootenai Chinook 


AKC 160417; CKC 1354 


AT STUD 


rhe only American bred interna- 
tional champion Airedale Terrier 
n the world 


A’ REAL TERRIER 








- FEARLESS HUNTER OF BIG 
. _— * AND SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter. has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 


of large litters of magnificent pups. A canine noble 
man, a “one ** he-man’s dog. full of brains, 
? 


pep. and guts. STUD FEE: $25 
ne your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
ew Jersey 


Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham 
pion for sale, upon request. 








Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 


Aides ce arr Ra ontccras TPs a, atl 


OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-round Dogs 


for farm and 
>, excellent 


1 kinds 


i 
1 

rs of catel ‘ 
trievers and r al 

1 satisfacti 


stock for sale. 
Descriptive booklet mailed for 


OORANG KENNELS 
The Largest Breeders of Airedales in the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE,*OHIO 


teed ten cents 








SHOOTING DOGS 


BRED LLEWELLIN SETTER 
BITCH—A large, handsome, attractive 


2-vyear-old daughter of Baron Brilliant 
\ finished shooting bitch and a fine 

triever lust bred to INDIANA 
Me YIHAWK Price $250 or $200, and 
one choice pup out of the litter 


BRED POINTER BITCH—A good 


size, good looking brood and shooting 
bitch. 3-year-old. Sired by INDIANA 
SANCHO. This is a good all-day 
hunter and a bird finder "hast bred to 
INDIANA COMANCHE FRANK 
Price $250 or $200, and one choice pup 
mut of the litter 


BRACE HIGH CLASS SHOOTING 
DOGS—Pointer and setter; 2 years old 
Registered and well bred. Finished 
and experienced quail and chicken dogs 
and fine retrievers. Price $400 each 
FINISHED AND EXPERIENCED 
SHOOTING DOGS and bitches and 
hitches in whelp, and puppies for sale 
it all times. Write your wants. 


D. ROSS CAPPS, AMITE, LA. 





lof 


YOUR IRISH SETTER’S HEAD 


HERE is something very beauti- 
ful about the head of the Irish set- 
ter that denotes him to be of a 


distinguished and intelligent breed. 
he is, although he was not always 
and dark-chestnut color that 
we sce him to-day; rather was he a red 
and white or white and red setter, even 
the little snip of white that we often 
skull of this dog, pointing to the 
old white that is in him and very prob- 
ably the blood of the great dog Palmer- 
ston, an immense red dog weighing about 
and the winning dog 

the last cycle. This 

abnormally long and 

was more or less con- 


he lovely 


see 


on the 


sixty-four poun ds, 
the late 
Palmerston 
narrow head, 


70s of 


had an 


and 





ter, and one alas! that even judges some- 

times pass over or fail to recognize. 
THE HEAD CHARACTERISTICS 
N Mr 
the 


Tauskey’s photographic study of 
head of Champion Lismore 
Freedom in the picture we will imme- 
diately recognize the index point of an 
exceedingly handsome animal which, 
moreover, is a first-class, all-round speci- 


men of his breed. It will be seen that 
the head is long and lean, the above for- 
mation being always, or almost always, 
observable on the reachy and lithesome 
animal of good breeding and one that 
is able to travel fast and keep up that 
pace for hours at a time. A short and 
common head generally denotes a short 
and cloddy body; one furnished with a 








h Garryowen and Old Kate, 
we will find in some of the 
Irish to-day 
snip is a thin thread of 
forehead and in 
escend: ints this amounted to 
blaze on the forehead. Of 
however, we seldom this 
or blaze; but if the inexperienced 
ler should happen on such a marked 
in a litter, he needn’t for that cause 
consign the unhappy creature to the water 
bucket. The head of the Irish setter is 
distinguishable from that of the other set- 
ters because of the oval-shaped appear- 
ance of the skull. Therein we will find 
the characteristic make of the Irish set- 


mporary wit 
whose nat ne: Ss 


setters of 


pedigrees rt our 

Palmerston 

running down the 
d 


of hi 


white 
some s 
a broad 
late 


snip 


pretty 
years, see 
bree¢ 


put py 


smore Freedom. Owners: Lismore Kennels. 

broad chest and clumsy shoulders—the 
kind of make or shape we do not require 
in a fast-going setter—the long headed 
dog with brains, that can travel even as 
the wind and immediately recognize the 
scent-laden atmosphere, even at the rate 
he is going, and pull up in his stride 
as he cataleptically stands or points the 
covey or single bird. The long and lean 


head will be the one to help such a dog 
and on such an occasion; and, as a rule, 


the long and lean head is generally car- 
ried high and depends more on what 
scent is in the air than on the ground. 


The skull of the Irish setter is oval from 
ear to ear, and this formation will give 
him plenty of brain room, a very great 




















and important consideration, as we all 
know. The brain is there and it is for 
the breaker or trainer to educate it for 
the ultimate use or service of the man 
with the gun. So let us bear in mind 
the brain room of the Irish Setter; and 
we will further notice there is a well 
defined occipital protuberance at the ex- 
treme or back end of the skull. 


OTHER HEAD POINTS 


S in the brainy man we will see the 
4 well-raised brows in his sensible 
head. This we will soon discover in the 
formation of the head of the Irish set- 
ter. These raised brows will show off 
or intensify the stop. The muzzle must 
be moderately deep without being houndy. 
We must remember that the setter’s work 
or ability is to take the scent from the 
atmosphere; that he must not pick up 
the scent from the ground, else he will 
become a slobberer and at your feet all 
the time whilst he should be off and 
hunting where there is more likelihood of 
his finding game. The muzzle must be 
faifly square at the end and the lips of 
the usual bird-dog formation. From the 
stop to the point of the nose should be 
long, the nostrils wide and disclosing the 
apparent fact that they are there to 
smell and gather all that the air carries. 
The jaws will be found to be, of nearly 
equal length, and the flews must not be 
pendulous—a hanging lip proclaiming a 
hound relation at a more or less far- 
back period. To follow the color of the 
body—the lovely chestnut red—it will be 
found that the color of the nose of the 
Irish setter is a dark mahogany or dark 
walnut; and, to follow suit, as it were, 
the not too large eyes should be rich 
hazel or brown in shade. The ears of 
the Irish setter again set off his elegant 
head. They are of moderate, size, fine 
in texture, set on low, well back, and 
hanging in a neat fold close to the head. 
It is the placement of the ears that has a 
lot to do with the pronounced shape of this 
breed of setter’s head which we will find 
poised on a moderately long, very mus- 
cular, but not too thick, slightly arched 
neck that must be free from all tendency 
to throatiness. That is the Irish setter’s 
head as we see it and if the profile of the 
picture is kept in mind, we will be “blind- 
folded” and by the use of our sense of 
touch easily recognize the head of the 
Irish setter by placing a silk -handker- 
chief over the skull, and finding with our 
hands what is underneath. 


THE SCENT OF WOODCOCK 


S most shooting men are well aware, 
4 the scent of a woodcock is often un- 
noticed by the dog that is unused to 
them. They will pass our long-billed 
friend, but once a cock has been shot to 
a dog, or dogs, they will become much 
enthused over hunting them. In the case 
of springer and real cocking spaniels, 
it has also been noticed that the dogs 
will speak to a cock in a shriller note 
than they will give tongue to a rabbit or 
hare just moved in cover. The fact of 
the cock lying very close, after a bright 
moonlight night when he is “full” over 
his successful night’s feeding, may ac- 
count for the nor-presence of scent and 
the consequent failure of the dog to find 
him; the nocturnal or early morning and 
evening feeder, after he takes the ground 
for rest, harboring to himself his scent. 
That is not so among the game birds that 
go on the feed on the approach of day, 
or cock screech, as it is styledein the ver- 
nacular. However, once a woodcock dog 
always a woodcock dog; indeed, finding 
and flushing dogs—as in the case of 
spaniels, always find a delight in spring- 
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Airedale 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 


These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two bours 








Terriers 
“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 





PROMPT SHIPMENT 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee 





SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook, the 
Only American Bred International =e Airedale in the World and a Splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN’ THE WHOLE WORLD 


“SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

















The Champion Name-- 


On Collar identifies him. Best 
hand sewn leather. Give meas- 
urement and name 

Collar No.8-A % inch $1.50 
Collar No.8-B 14 inch 2.00 
Collar No.10 Linch 2.00 
Collar No.10 14 inch 2.50 


Humane Muzzle & Supply Co. 
333 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago 





WHY EXPERIMENT 


Get a— 
LIONHEART AIREDALE 
“Bred for brains and fit to show’’ 

Let us prove to you with testimonials from reli- 
able men throughout America who have put them 
to.every conceivable use, that they are the best 

to be had. 
Write for puppy list and litercture. 
LIONHEART KENNELS, Box 1412, Anaconda, Mont. 








The Dog With the ‘Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
aon stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
logs. 


PERCY K.SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


The Airedale Terrier 
CRAGSMAN' DICTATOR 
at stud Fee $25.00 
Sire of two champions and other big winners. 

For particulars and stud card address 


DOREDA KENNELS 


Box 273A HIGHLAND PARK, ILL. 





11th cAnnual Show 


MISSISSIPPI VALLEY 


KENNEL CLUB 
ST. LOUIS 


_March 28th and 29th 





Board and Training 


Having finished a three year contract with 
Capps & Sommerville, am in position to break 
and board a few dogs, plenty of quail; Ideal 
kennels; best of care and attention given 
dogs. Terms reasonable. 


E. N. LINDSEY, Amite, | La. 








Sigg) BRIARFIELD KENNELS Bp 





WESTBURY, L. I., N. Y. 








Terriers of All Breeds for Sale. 
Airedales and Fox Terriers Specialties. 
Dogs Imported from Reliable Sources. 

Attend All Bench Shows. 








AIREDALE 
Late Champion MORMANTON TIPIT 


Props. BRUMBY, HARDCASTLEand BRUMBY 
TELEPHONE: WESTBURY 273 WIRE HAIRED IIRED FOX TERRIER 
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ing a cock, whether it be in a wood or 
outside of it where he has made up his 
mind to take his siesta during the hours 
of the sun. 


A NOTABLE IRISH SETTER 
HAMPION TYRONE LARRY, the 


Irish setter, is an international cham- 
pion with a wonderful record in Canada, 
where he was bred, and in the United States 
since he has become the property of that 
enthusiastic breeder and exhibitor of the 
red-coated bird dogs, Dr. J. D. De Ronde, 
of New York City. Tyrore Larry is 
also a champion-bred one, kis sire being 
Ch. Tyrone Terry, and his dam, Ch. So- 
nora Norma. Larry was bred by E. C. How- 
ard, of Montreal. While in Canada, Ch. 
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are let out for the season to reputable 
sportsmen (including King George V), 
and, if desired, a handler is sent with the 
dogs so there shall be no bother about 
their care or working them on the part 
of the hirers. These bird dogs are par- 
ticularly in demand in August, September 
and October when the grouse and par- 
tridge and pheasant seasons open. It has 
been heard that there is only one charge, 
and that $125 for each dog whether he 
is kept a week or for the full season. 


EXPORTED AMERICAN GUN 
DOGS 
BOUT the first of American-bred 


4 A pointers were sent over to England 
about thirty years ago, when the late Mr. 


Heywood-Lonsdale was in the habit of 
running pointers and setters over here 
at field trials. These were the “Ight- 





ing the last three or four years, one or 


two notable kennels being not  repre- 
sented on this occasion. Mrs. M. E. 
Harby, of Nowata, Huntington, L. L., 


N. Y., was the judge, and she acquitted 
herself of her labors as the thorough 
judge she is—at once the experienced 
breeder of these valuable dogs, and ac- 
quainted with every point, fancy and 
otherwise connected with the variety. It 
was noticed that Mrs. Harby was a 
stickler for short, or, at least, compact 
bodies, and not those of the caterpillar 
type, of which we have seen too many of 
late. The two sensations of the show 
were the newly imported dog and bitch, 
Pun Chin of Chinatown, and Tou Ti of 
Chinatown—as the affix to their names 
proclaims, both from the same kennel of 
that title in England. Pun Chin is owned 
by Mrs. Clinton Irwin Martin, of New 

York. Tou Ti is 





Tyrone Larry won first prize at eleven 
of the foremost shows, and his wins in 
the United States have been in first class 
company. He has 
won first prize in 
the open class and 
winners’ class at 


Detroit, Mich.; Am- 
bler, Pa.: White 
Plains, N. Y.;: Au- 
burndale, Mass.; 


Douglaston, N. Y.; 
Long Branch, N. Y.; 
Newport, R. L; 
Barnstable, Mass.; 
Wilmington, Del: 
Rochester, N. Y.; 
Syracuse,N. Y.: 
Youngstown, Ohio; 
Trenton, N. J.: 
Chester, Pa.; Dan- 
bury, Conn ind 
Philadelphia, Pa. All 
these winnings have 
been certified by the 
American Kennel 
Club It will thus 
be that the 
purity and the char- 
acteristics of the 
Irish setter are well 
represented in Dr. 
De Ronde’s dog, 
which bee n 
placed ser- 
vice of 


seen 


has 
at the 
the public, 








the property of 
Michael F. Ford, of 
Baltimore, Md. 


TWO VALUA- 
BLE PEKES 
N RS. IRWIN 

MARTIN and 
her son crossed the 
ocean to purchase 
the biscuit - colored 
Pun Chin around 
Christmas time, and 
must have _ given 
anything from 
$2,000 up for this 
three-year-old dog. 
Pun Chin is one of 
the best ever seen 
here, and the flat- 
ness of his skull, 
large eyes, short, 
square face, good 
coat, short body and 
small waist, will al- 
ways make him a 
hard dog to beat, 
and in the best of 
company. He is a 
capital mover; his 
drawback, on the 
occasion of his first 








reasonable 
stud fee. This is the 
time of the year 
when Irish setter 
and others 


and at a 


The Inter 


Owr 


breeders are putting on their 
thinking caps to what dog to use, 
ind it will be well for sportsmen and 
others to bear in mind the pedigrees and 


performances of dogs of each kind 


as 


AMERICAN POINTER FOR GREAT 
BRITAIN 


HE American-bred pointer dog Arm- 

strong’s Selected has been sent over to 
Scotland, and, presumably, will have to 
stay in quarantine for three to six months 
before he is delivered to his new owner, 
Isaac Sharpe, the largest and probably the 
most important owner of field dogs on 
the other side. It will be remembered 
that it was Mr. Sharpe who bred Stylish 
Palmetto, the sire of the great pointer 
and field-trial winning bitch, Stylish Wasp, 
owned by Miss Marion du Pont, of Mont- 
pelier, W. Va. Selected, as his name im- 
plies, was especially picked by Robert 
(Bob) Armstrong, of Barber Junction, 
N. C., for Mr. Sharpe; the good looks 
of the dog being considered as well as 
his great working qualities and field-trial 
ancestry. Mr. Sharpe keeps up a pointer, 
setter, spaniel and retriever kennel that 
in the aggregate contains not less than 
These dogs 


four hundred broken dogs! 


ational Champion Red Irish Setter, Champion Tyrone Larry. 
De Ronde). 


ier: The Palmerston Kennels (Dr. J. D. 


field” dogs, and we will find this prefix 
in the pedigrees of to-day. William Ark- 
wright, author of a standard work on the 
breed, also bought pointers here while 
n a shooting visit in Florida, and R. J. 
Purcell-Llewellin has too called upon this 
country for some of his own “blaod” 
in the way of his renowned strain, the 
Llewellin setters. So well has the “Sty- 
lish” pointer stock been running through- 
out the last season (as exemplified in the 
case of the Stylish Palmetto stock) that 
some .European sportsmen on the other 
side have placed themselves in the hands of 
Mr. Armstrong, who, of course, is just 
the man to «speedily discover the very 
pointer or setter calculated to fill the re- 
quirements of the Scottish and other 
owners and lessees of grouse moors and 
partridge shootings. 


THE PEKINGESE SHOW 


HERE was the usual fashionable gath- 
ering at the Hotel Plaza, New York, 
on the occasion of the Fourteenth Annual 
Show of the Pekingese Club of America, 


quite the strongest, richest and socially 


representative of its kind in this country 
It cannot be said that the all-round quality 
was as good as at other events held dur- 


appearance in Amer- 
ica being an insuf- 
ficiency of feather 
on the tail. Other- 
wise, Mrs. Irwin Martin’s dog is well made 
and a very handsome one to boot. The bitch 
Tou Ti, which Pun Chin subsequently 
beat for the cup for the best dog in the 
show, is nothing more or less than a little 
gem. She is very neat, short in face, pos- 
sesses good ears and well-feathered ; won- 
derful tail, a rare mover, large nostrils, 
wide front, bowed forelegs and a pro- 
fusion of foot feather. She carries her 
tongue out a little. Otherwise Tou Ti is 
a very charming little creature. Mrs. 
Michael M. Van Beuren, the president of 
the Pekingese Club, was another of the 
successful exhibitors at the Plaza event. 


BLOODHOUNDS — HARMLESS 
AND OTHERWISE 


EVERAL bloodhounds we have seen 

and used for hunting the clean boot— 
that is, the trail of a man wanted—have 
been quite harmless and would only bay 
their quarry when they got up to the 
criminal. Others we observed, especially 
a half-bred black and tan bitch bred at a 
penitentiary in the South, and half Eng- 
lish bloodhound and half American fox 
hound, was a very devil and would tear a 
man to pieces if he was not strongly se- 
cured on a lead. Although only a third 
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AT STUD § 


The Recently 
Imported 


Cairn Terrier 
BROC of 
MERCIA 


(1¢ POUNDS) 





Property of 
Mrs. Payne Whitney 
Broc combines the good points of his grandparents, ; 
Champion Skye Crofter and Champion Langley 
Tiggy. Wheaten in color, with dense black ears 
and mask Fee $25 
Also Champion Aré@shead Gillie Cam and Green- 
tree Inverness 


ISAAC BLACK, Greentree Kennels 
Phone, Manhasset 361 Manhasset, N.Y. 

















Pure-Bred Chesapeakes 


Broke dogs, youngsters, puppies. All stock 
guaranteed satisfactory or return them at 
my expense. Extra good dead grass pups, 
whelped September 1, 1920. 

A. L. BEVERLY, Sanborn, Iowa 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


ffer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 








Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
efunded. Eighty-four page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for fifteen cents stamps or coin 


25 very nice Rabbit Hounds. 
3 Coon-Skunk-Opossum Dogs. 
4 Fox Hounds, all well broken. 
Can furnish young stock also, 

Photos 25c. or photos and 


Amateurs Training Book, 


both for 50c. 

HARRY WELSH 
Mayport, Clarion County, Pa. 
Wire-Haired Fox Terriers At Stud 


CROYDON RADIUM 


By Champion Wire Boy of Paignton, ex 

Croydon Busy Wire. Fee $25 | 
Puppies and young stock occasionally for sale. | 
Heathcote Kennels, Scarsdale, N. Y. | 


Proprietor: Herbert Curtis, P.O. Box 362. Tel. Scarsdale 296 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


T have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood, lowa 


For Sale 


Live Healthy Opossums for breeding 
purposes. $8.00 for two, three $10.00 
ready to ship. Address 




















ROBERT TERRY 
1303 Congress Ave. 


Houston, Texas | 
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YMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS 


FOR SALE 


Gordon and English Setters, Pointers and Foxhounds 


No. 


1—Gordon Setter, Jet black and tan marked; true to type. One of the best I ever saw, good 
head, straight, short tail, one of the best tireless workers living; excellent nose. As a bird 
finder on grouse and woodcock, he is unexcelled; works to gun at all times according to 
cover; staunch and steady to both shot and wing; backs another dog at sight, retrieves and 
points dead; age near three years old; papers with him to register; broken to come in and go 
out at command; heel, drop and sit down car, house broken and a perfect companion, $300.00. 


. 2—Imported Gordon Setter, male, near five years old, registered, partly broken, excellent 


worker, loves the gun and birds, excellent stud dog, great companion, close worker. Here 
is a bargain for some one, $150.00. 


. 3—Blue belton, tan-ticked, English setter past two years old; perfect bench type; short- 


coupled body; good long muzzle; dark eyes; nice straight tail, weighs around fifty pounds; 
only shown once and defeated a champion; was awarded best setter in show; he is a most 
natural-born bird dog, with excellent nose; works like a cat on grouse and woodcock, and 
no dead bird can get away from his good nose; hunts nice and close and very careful, and 
an excellent tender-mouthed retriever. All he needs is experience on birds; over distemper, 


$200.00. 


. 4—Straight-bred Laverack Setter near three years old. Long, very deep, square muzzle; 


low-set ears; good, dark large eyes; extremely deep chest; very straight legs and good shoulders; 
good, round, solid feet; fine short straight tail, with excellent long feather and coat; as 
handsome as a painting; will guarantee him to win in any company in America on the bench, 
and one of the best stud dogs living; a very rare blooded dog to cross good bitches with; 
he is a most natural hunter, but too wide and fast for grouse and woodcock; he has a world 
of speed; fast, high-headed, stylish goer; has an excellent nose; points and is perfectly yard 
and house and car broken; very obedient, and great companion; he is a perfect image of the 
great Laverack Setter Ryman’s Grouse Bobbie; he should make a wonderful chicken and quail 
dog; has solid blue belton body and even-marked head. $200.00. 


. 5—Pair handsome three-month-old blue belton English Setter puppies, by Grouse Bobbie and 


fine-bred, broken dam. $50.00 each. The real kind. 


. 6—Pair Pointers, bitch and male, liver and white. By the great Pointer Ryman’s Fishel’s Frank 


ex-Ryman’s Grouse Yuma. Enough said! They are natural-born bird dogs with rare types. 
$80.00 the brace, 


. 7—English Foxhound, three years old, registered, black and white; one of the best starters and 


trailers that ever lived; an everyday dog; one that knows his business. $75.00. 


. 8—Young, twenty-month-old, big English Foxhound; good prospect. $25.00 or good gun at 


$40.00 value. 


. 9—Wanted several well-bred, broken bitches to breed to some of my great stud dogs on puppy 


proposition. 
All dogs above are sound, healthy, in perfect condition, over .distemper, but the puppies. 


Every dog offered can be seen here in the field at any time, and are as represented, and wor 


dout 


le the prices I ask. I need room for the spring litters and the ones in training. Best of 


references furnished from satisfied customers. 


G. H. RYMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS 


Shohola Falls, Pa. 





Hounds and Hunting|WIRE-HAIRED FOX 


cA Monthly | me for the Red Blooded 


TERRIERS AT STUD 


The International British 


jportsman Featuring 


THE BEAGLE 


Conejo Scoutmaster, 
Fee $25 


the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World Champion Wycollar Boy, 5. 
Sample Copy 20c; $2.00 per Year Fee $50. Conejo Rebellion, 
Address Champion Wireboy of Fee $25. 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois Paignton, Conejo Parcel Post, 
Fee $50. Fee $25. 





D 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue, 
“Dog Culture”. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


SPRATT’S 


OG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 


are the best for all breeds. 


Conejo Diplomat, Conejo Inspector, 
Fee $25. Fee $25. 


Puppies by These Dogs Occasionally for Sale 


Address All Communications to 


CONEJO KENNELS 
Chas. Trayford, Mgr. Huntington, L. I. 


Telephone 290 Huntington 





Newark, N. J. 











ee 





WILLINEZ WEATHER KENNELS 


ieee Old English Sheep Dogs 


Champion New Jersey Weather, Champion Intere 
national Weather and Clovelly Weather 


FEE $25.00 


These dogs bine the choicest blood in the World; are 
handsome big and pigeon blue with perfect white 
markings. Puppies from grand matrons $100 up. 


Apply FRED F. LEIGHTON, Kennel Manager 
Phone Holmdel 24-W HOLMDEL, N. J. 














(1) QUICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN 
SOAP, a soluble sulpho-cresol cleansing and healing 
soap that kills fleas the instant it touches them and 
immediately relieves the itching of and permanently 
cures all ordinary skin affections. A wonderful eoat 
grower. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


QUICK WORK DOG REMEDIES 8&nweFrerac 


Put up by the largest kennel of its kind in the*world where they are in constant practical use and where they were developed 
by Pate Ao ago 3 thousand dogs before placing upon the market. Compounded from the purest drugs that 
money can buy and developed FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE DOG and to protect him against some of the harsh, 


impure preparations which often injure and sometimes kill the faithful animals to which they are given. 
The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Have On Hand Are: 


(2) 
the 


cleanses the stomach, and keeps the dog in perfect health 


and s 
skin 

a we 
grow. 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE PREPARATIONS ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 


(3) QUICKWORK WORM CAPSULES used 
on thousands of puppies and grown dogs without one 
failure or fatality Can be given safely to pups as 


QUICKWORK CONDITION POWDER, 
ideal conditioner and tonic, purifies the blood, 


irits Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of young as four weeks. Simple to sive, powerful in its 

Troubles resulting from impure blood. Give once action, safe and harmless. Works inside of an hour. 

ek and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 








Postpaid upon receipt of check, money order or cash. 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES pp. o. sdk 7°" BOUND BROOK, N. J. 





Other preparations; Rheumatism Cure $2.10 pcstpaid, Distemper treatment $5 


CIRCULAR UPON REQUEST. 
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IMPORTED and CHAMPION 


Shepherd Dogs 


(POLICE DOGS) 


JOSELLE KENNELS 


P. A. B. WIDENER, Owner 
iddress all communications to 
LEWIS S. WORDEN, Manager 
ELKINS PARK, PA. 


- 








rs) 








Joselle sDolfvon Dusternbrook, PH. 


(Certified Trained Police Dog) 
Grand Champion of Germany, 1919 
Grand Champion of Austria, 1920 
Best Dog, Shepherd Dog Club of 

America, 1920 


A.K.C, 289407—S.Z. X. 35367 


and unprecedented 
of Mr. Widener’s Shepherd Dogs 
become the topics of America and 
Europe. The Joselle Dogs have been pur- 
chased and bred with the greatest possible 
care and supervision They represent the 
results of very many generations of careful 
selection on the part of the leading breeders 
of the world To breed from the Joselle 
Shepherd or Police Dogs is to breed from 


The wonderful excellence 
successes 


have 


the best, and the best is always the best and 
ever satisfactory. The Joselle Dogs are kept 
under the most sanitary conditions imagin- 
able. Inspection of the dogs and the ken- 
nels may be made by appointment. 

Young stock of the best possible lineage 
may be booked ahead: but no cheap or un- 


worthy puppies are 
time 


JOSELLE KENNELS, ELKINS PARK, PA. 


kept or considered at any 














Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 
for Coon, Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, ete. Big game 


nds, rabbit onde, ds, 
Aisedales. Yeung end 


Catalog ten cents 


- COVINBALE —— 
ie Tena. 


English Bulldog ForSale 


MaRNe Satient (imported) fawn, black mask, Pen 
fold-bred, 2% years Representative Bulldog, great 
bone, ribs, capital head, serew tail; excellent stud dog 
Price on application Also at the stud the Prize and 
Imported Bulldog. Osprinc Deriance. One of the 
best going and certain sire Fee moderate. 


Apply CHAS. PACKMAN, Overcross, Bernardsville,N_J. 


AVIATION F aa E E 
Informatio | 
ooh te Find 
about them great ~ 
at home, during spare 
“Opportunitionin the Alrpiane 
Tf AS at once. 
an N SCHOOL OF AVIATION 
Dept. 1133, 4 3601 1 Michigan Ave, CHICAGO 


JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in every 
respect, but wili give you expression in my work 
that will more than please you. Can give you leading 
sportsmen throughout the U. S. as references, also 
E. F. Warner, publisher of Field and Stream. 


Address 
128 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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of the size of her running mate, she would 
do more harm in mauling a man in two 
minutes than Moses, the pure bred dog 
hound would ever think of accomplishing 
in his natural life. 


THE BLOODHOUNDS OF THE 
SPANIARDS 

E have heard or read a lot about 
the bloodhounds of the slave-owning 
times. The Spaniards, in the West Indies 
and South America, were in possession of a 
very large and fierce animal which they 
denominated a bloodhound and_ with 
which they hunted runaway negroes; yet 
this animal differed very much from the 
old English bloodhound. He was an ear- 
cropped dog with a pointed nose and hard 
hair and skin; his countenance was for- 
bidding, ill-natured and ferocious. He 
was not so heavy as the English blood- 
hound, but extremely muscular and very 
active. From his appearance it appeared 
he had been produced by crossing the 
boar-dog of Germany with something 
rough of the greyhound kind. 


WHAT GENERAL WALPOLE SAW 
IN MANUEL. DE SEGAS 


manded a party of Chasseurs 


com- 
and 


their dogs, were secured from Cuba for 
the purpose of hunting the refractory 
Maroons in Jamaica. A tolerable idea 


may be formed of the character of these 
dogs from a review which took place im- 
mediately after their arrival. General 
Walpole, being anxious to review the chas- 
seurs, left headquarters the morning after 
they were landed, accompanied by Colonel 
Skinner, and arrived in a postchaise at 
Seven Rivers. Notice of his approach 
having been given, the chasseurs were 
taken to a distance from the house, in 
order to be advanced when the General 
arrived. The Spaniards were drawn out 
in a line at the end of a gentle declivity 
and consisted of upward of forty men, 
with their dogs in front, unmuzzled, and 
held on cotton rope. As it was intended 
to ascertain what effect would be pro- 
duced on the dogs if engaged under a 
fire of the Maroons, the Spaniards, upon 
the word being given, fired their fusils, 
when the dogs pressed forward with the 
greatest fury amidst the shouts of their 
keepers whom they dragged along with al- 
most irresistible force. Some of these 
animals, held by the ropes, and maddened 
by the sound of attack, absolutely seized 
the gun stocks in the hands of the chas- 
seurs and tore pieces out of them; in 
fact, such was their furious impetuosity 
that they were with difficulty stopped be- 
fore they reached General Walpole, who 
was under the necessity of getting into 
his chaise most expeditiously, while the 
utmost exertion scarcely prevented them 
from seizing the horses. 


THE BRONX CO. K. C. PARTY 


HE annual Beefsteak Party and Cake- 

walk, which for years has become the 
most popular social event of the kennel 
world in and around New York, was a 
greater success than ever, and held as 
usual at the club’s headquarters, 163rd 
Street, New York. In consequence of 
space the invitations had to be limited to 
about 250, and these were immediately 
accepted. The old jollity of the orthodox 
we can also see the recently imported 
Alma v. Winterburg, black and tan in 
color, 26% inches at the shoulder and 
weighing 58 pounds. Alma is a cham- 
pionship-bred one on both sides, her dam, 
Nora v Winterburg being the Swiss 
siegeren or champion of champions for 
1917. Alma will be found to be one of the 
best bitches ever seen. She is sound, ex- 
tremely handsome and thoroughly trained. 


beefsteak feast was paramount, and the 
cakewalk competitions took a long time 
to decide, the huge confection being at 
last awarded to Wilbur Purcell, the 
widely known bench-show superintendent, 
and his partner, Mrs. Harry Rogge, wife 
of the treasurer of the club. The silver 
challenge cups offered for the year’s com- 
petitions were handed over to the owners 
of the successful dogs, the sportsman- 
like in-between speeches of the president, 
the Hon. P. A. Shiel, being heartily 
cheered. Herman Fensterer, secretary of 
the club, again brought the whole night’ s 
entertainment to a most successful issue. 
The judges of the cakewalk were Albert 
Payson Terhune, G. Muss-Arnott and 
Freeman Lloyd. 


DOGS AND THEIR PRICES 

HE dog market remains wonderfully 

good, and well-bred and good-looking 
animals never fetched more than they do 
to-day. The German shepherd dog de- 

















The German Shepherd Bitch (Police Dog), 
Siwanoy Alma v. Winterburg (imported). 
Owner: Sumner Hollander, 


mand is particularly brisk, and a battle 
royal is now going on between American 
and British buyers over the purchase of 
the plums that remain in Germany, Aus- 
tria and Switzerland. Sumner Hollander, 
who has established his Siwanoy kennels 
at Hartsdale, N. Y., has been giving and 
getting good figures for representative 
police dogs (all of Mr. Hollander’s dogs 
are broken) during the last month. The 
recently imported Ajax v. Ramensburg 
went to Preston P. Lynn, of Briar Cliff, 
N. Y., for $2,500, and now it is heard 
that Mr. Lynn, recognizing the usefulness 
and attainments of this sagacious creature, 


has refused to resell the dog at any 
money. In the instance of the bitch 
Kaite, which arrived on the Imperator 


from England, it is known that she cost 
close to $3,500. Kaite had been formerly 
purchased in Germany, and was again 


bought out of the English quarantine by 
In the Siwanoy kennels 


Mr. Hollander. 

















Irish Setter Head Type. From left: Ch. St. 

Lamberts’ Catlsa M., Rheola Judy and Ch. Rheola 

Glanderrick. The last shows the best hunting 

type, then Catlsa M. second best, whilst the Judy 
type is undesirable, 
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“AKELEY” 








The camera that photographed 
all the famous “Field &Stream” | 
movies mentioned on second | 
cover. 
The only camera that makes 


possible the “getting” of such 
exceptional motion pictures. 


the out-door man. 


| AKELEY CAMERA, INC. 


244-250 WEST 49TH STREET 


| 
| 
| 
The ideal camera for 
NEW YORK 




















BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
offer some beautiful. brilliant red 


CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is as home of 
CHAMPION MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE CUM BOY, MR. CHANG, Gepenacee 
HUMMER and SUNDA 
QUEENS BOULEVARD and JEFFERSON a aca N.Y. 
5 minutes by motor from New Yor 
R.S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Phore Bedford 1236 














A Chow will make the best 
playmate for a child, the best 
companion for a Lady or 
Gentleman. Raised in the 
Adirondacks, strong, healthy, 
vigorous stock. Prize Win- 
ning Chows our Specialty. Pup- 
pies from the same fine breed- 
ing usually for sale. 

TARNEDGE KENNELS Registered 

Lake Wes New York 

Percy C. Stoddart, Kennel Manager 





Police Dog, Edi von Herlenerwald, 
and Belgian champion. Trained. 





Matured and Young stock for sale. 
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SIWANOY KENNELS scarspate. x. y. 


POLICE DOGS and BRUSSELS’ GRIFFONS (Imported) 
Owner: Mr. Sumner Hollander 

black and tan. 

Six champions in four generations. Fee, $50. 

Brussels Griffons: Beauboy of Coptharrow, red, by British champion, 1920, Baby 

Boy of Siwanoy, beautiful little red dog of strictly Belgian blood. Fees on application. 








Grand specimen, Sired by Dutch 


Apply MANAGER, Box 213, HARTSDALE, N.Y. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed j 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Ines 
118 West 31st Street, New York 























OR SALE—High class stock 


b Dogs and puppies of all breeds; 
r ' Ferrets; Guinea Pigs; Pigeons; 
. . White Rats and Mice; :Flemish 
Giants; New Zealand Reds: 
Belgian Hares; Blooded Hogs, young stock 
specialty. 10c for pamphlet. 


Mohawk Rabbitry Dept. 11 Indianapolis, Ind. 


NEW! NEW! 
The Dog-Training Collar 


” . R A I N oO ” (Imported) 


For War, Police, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog 
Training Collar ever known. Beautiful appear- 
ance; easily cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved 
by Military and Police officials. It is without 
competition because of its peculiar construction. 

forn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, 
etc. A leader and check collar in one. By mail 
postpaid, $2.50. 

Sole Agent for United States of America and ae 
FREEMAN LLOYD _ Box 21 Floral Park, L. I. 


AMSTERDAM KENNELS 


262 West 41st St., New York City 


Reliable modern kennels offers large selection Airedales, 
Irish terriers, Fox terriers, Wire-haired terriers, York- 
shire, Sealyhams, Scotch terriers, French bulls, English 
bulls, Bostons, Bull terriers, Chows, Police dogs, Great 
Danes, St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Poodles, Black and Tans, Pointers, Setters 
and Hounds, and all other breeds. Prices reasonable. 
Safe shipment guaranteed. Correspondence invited. 

















WORM YOUR DOG 


log needs worming occasionally. 
= oe s Sure Shot Capsules for dogs 
(liquid for puppies) never fail. 60 cents at 
dealers or from 








b il. A_ Medicine 
Tae Ce 






Polk Miller’s famous 





a Dog.” Write 
} KF. hg 
p POLK MILLER BRUGCO. 


PALMERSTON KENNELS 


RED IRISH SETTERS EXCLUSIVELY 
AT STUD: CHAMPION TYRONE LARRY 
C.K.C, 19930, A.K.C, 278171. Sire, Champion 
Tyrone Terry; dam, Champion Sonora Norma. 
Dark red. Sire of high- class puppies for bench 

or field. Fee $50. Also 

VOLUNTEER PAT 
A.K.C. 269887. Sire imported Champion Volun- 
teer; dam, Watland’s Mavourneen. Dark red. 
A high-class field dog in every respect. Fee $25. 
Puppies occasionally for Sale 

Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co, N. Y. Address 
Dr. J. D. DE RONDE, 48 E. 89th St., NEW YORK 


Breed from the Champion an : 
Chavon” “4 Red Irish Setter 
CHAMPION ST. JOE KENMORE’S BOY OF 
KELT by Ch, St. Cloud’s Kenmore—Ch. Nell of 
Dungannon. A great dog, lovely in ‘color and 
type. Fee $25 or puppy proposition. We have a 
large kennel of SETTERS and AIREDALES. 
Excellent brood bitches and stud dogs. Young 
stock for sale. 
KILLINGTON KENNELS, Fair Seven, Vermont 
Tel. and Phone Whitehall, N. 

















23 POUNDS OF 
STANDARD BRAND DOG FOOD 


Will be sent on trial for $1.75, cooked and ready to use. 
For young or matured stock. Results guaranteed. 

Used by leading kennelmen and recommended by veteri- 
naries. Feed nothing else to your puppies. Keeps ken- 
neled dogs in best condition. For all breeds. Easy to 
use—economical. Made of best materials. Keeps in- 
definitely ; $6.00 for 100 Ibs.; $17.00 for 300 Ibs.; 
$26.25 for 500 Ibs.; $50.00 for 1000 Ibs. 


Standard Kennel Food Co. Dept. 13, Battle Creek, Mich. 





WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 
318 WEST 42D STREET 


Largest and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz, cocker spaniels, 
black poodles, Irish setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, 
giant St. Bernards, bull terriers, collies, Bostons, French 
and English bulls; many others at lowest prices in city; 
visit our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of 
stud dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always 
open. 318 West 424, New York. Phone Bryant 2714. 

Been 








» ie FOR 8000 ms SERVICE 


r Retread 
om waterinth which wea are confident will give mileage equivalent to a cord tire, 
Brandard non-skid. Spree oe road t 
Brand New Tube Free With Every Tire 
28x3 . « « «$7.30 
8.00 


9.10 

3253 88.oniy9.70 24x 9 5x4 
3h $8. or Clincher. Senb Pout’ s 
deposit. Tire shipped balance C.0.D., with section left unwrapped 
for examination, If not satisfactory, return tire and advise at once. 
Deposit will be promptly returned as soon as tire is reeeiv 


FIELD TIRE & RUBBER CO. Dept. 140, 28th & Wabash Ave., Chicage 


Tire—but a sturdy fabric casing rebuilt of 







of new live rubber same as draw 
Ordered. _ 





Bixé $i $10. $5 goxts $i. £5 ht mt ott. 
3x4 x5 . 
33x4 igs Sana 178 37x5 . 15.60 


4.00 
ORDER TODAY with $2.00 











City or Town...... oe Ta, ee 


HIT THE TRAIL 


Send in your subscription NOW 


Field and Stream, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 
Enclosed find $2.50 for which please send FIELD AND STREAM to the following address 


for one year beginning with the ........... sd iu aki te ae Ma SEL Grea naat a aaa . number 
I ib h acnd bre oe Laid ak ha Bia aera Bib Reve DAS OM ERAS AB Oe Ae OLS Aa a ee 
Street and Number ............ ET Se AN Pee Oe Rae er pee ee eS re re a re 











CANOES 15, 
Some all wood, 


16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
others Canvas Covered 





ROW-—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 





ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors 
H.P. and 3 H.P. Outboard Motors 





MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water 
ree styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long 
CATALOG FREE Save Money cane BY MAIL 


ng direct to the 
lis ted 


Full description and prices based on 


user printed under each ty 


Please state what you are interested in. 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 
222 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. 


WHY DID 


Dad Palmer catch so many fifteen and 
twenty inch Trout, the last two years, 
intheSan Gabriel River, in California? 


Here’s the Reason! 





Cork Bodies 





Hoppers 50 cts. each Millers 40 cts. ned 


Price list sent to dealers. 


L. G. PALMER 


991 Summit, Ave. Pasadena, Cal. 


bet ser FREE 


Book Sent 
axidermy, the 












You can now learn T. 
wonderful art of mounting birds, 
imals, “ ning skins, etc. Learn at 
malt. The free book 
eg he 4 

en. unte: 
. You need a — 1. &: 
fascinating. g. ig profits. Join 

65. 00 ents 


stud ess 
guaranteed, Get our with 
out dee Bend mghtrow— today. 





Mailed Free 


Issued monthly—full of greatest 
camera and supply bargains——a 
money saving guide for the sports- 


man camera lover asia 
Write for it today Dept. FS. 


Bass Camera Co. 
1/09 N. DEARBORN Sr. CHICAGO 


“DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


I know because I-wr Deaf and had Head Noises 
for over 30 years. My invisible Antiseptic Ear 
Drums restored my hearing and ee Head Noises, 
and will do it for you. They are Tiny ey en 
~annot be seen when worn. Effective when Deafoess 
is caused by Catarrh or by Perforated, Partially or 
Wholly Destroyed Natural Drums. von | to gst in, 
easy to take out. Are “Unseen Comforts In- 
expensive. Write for Booklet and my sworn 
statement of how | recovered my hearing. 


A. O. LEONARD 
Suite 83,70 Sth Avenue New York Cigy 











tritious food.—[E 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
AIREDALE’S SORE EYES 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

What the matter with my Airedale’s eyes 
and eyelids? The lids are raw to the point of 
bleeding, and quite a little pus forms which al- 
most seals her eyes. The whites of her eyes are 
inflamed, etc., etc. 


1s 


O. E. S., Trinidad, Colo. 
Ans.—Keep the dog’s kennel or sleeping house 
thoroughly clean and well disinfected, but avoid’ 
chloride of lime or carbolic acid. Wash the 
frequenty with warm milk and use this 
lotion: Sulphate of zinc, 12 grains; tincture of 
belladonna, 1 drachm; rosewater, four ounces 
mixed. Change the diet and give light and nu 
d. 


eyes 


* * 


EXERCISE FOR AIREDALE 


Editor Fie_p anp STREAM: ; 
I have a six months’ old Airedale, and he’s 
| running about the town with other dogs and 


| learning some bad habits, 
} ens 
for 


| him off the 


such as chasing chick- 

Will a trolley on a wire be a sufficient run 
him, etc., etc.? 

G. V. R., Stuart, Iowa. 

Ans.—As you cannot manage to get out with 
him much during the day, put him on a trolley 
wire between uprights, and change the posi- 
tion of its run now and then. Further, let there 
be no standing water on the run way, and let 
chain at a regular time each morn- 


ing and night for 15 minutes or so. If you have 











| 


1 





the time to give him a good run, so much the 


better.— [Ec ° 
*. 


PROPOSED SPAYING 


Editor Fietp anv STREAM: 


* * 


How can I prevent my setter from getting in 
season? How old should she be before changing 
her? etc., etc. 

M. L. B., Elizabeth City, N.C. 
ins.—In the first place, we think you will be 
ill advised to have your bitch spayed? Why not 
own a male, and leave Nature to function as 
intended? The bitch should arrive at about 5 or 6 


months old before being spayed. You had bet- 
ter consult a qualified veterinarian.—[Ed. 
- 7. * 


DOG FOR COMPANIONSHIP 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I think of purchasing a dog. I’m fond of 
hunting and fishing, and would want a dog that 
is positively not gun-shy; not afraid of water, 
and could be depended on at all times. I have 
a rabbit hound but he is of no value to me out- 
side of the season. I have been debating be- 
tween a bird dog (setter) and an Airedale. I 
want a dog for an all-round Pe a etc., etc. 

G., Clarksboro, N. J 

Ans.—As it will be probable that 
your walks abroad during the close season, 
evident that a well-mannered Airedale, wire 
haired fox terrier, or Irish terrier would suit 
you best Furthermore, any one of the breeds 
named would prove a better companion for your 
little | than a bird dog which should be kept 
for shooting purposes and nothing else.—[E 

7 * 7: 
DOG ABOUT THE HOUSE 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

Will you be good enough to advise me what 
you consider the best kind of dog to have around 
the house as a pet where there are children five 
or six years old—a dog that is cheerful and least 
apt to have ugly characteristics, etc. 


it 


1s 


wy, 


etc., 


. S. B., Springfield, Mass. 
Ans.—In reference to the rest of your letter, 
it is thought that a cocker spaniel would suit 


you better than 


latter breed 


a Boston terrier, although the 
is looked upon as possessing a capi- 


tal disposition. The spaniel, however, will (un- 
fortunately for him) stand for more pulling 
about at the hands of the youngsters. The re- 
ply F. A. G., as above, will in a measure ap- 


ply to your inquiry, and a wirehaired fox ter 
rier puppy would be a handy dog for you to 
have about the house. Consult our advertisement 


columns for your exact requirement. —[Ed. 
WORM MEDICINES AND HUNTING 
Editor FieLtp anp STREAM: 
I have a five months 
recommend a good worm medicine both for 
round and tape worms? When will this puppy 
be old enough to start on rabbits? If he i 
started on rabbits, is it liable to spoil him for 
birds? What is a good ,—o for distemper ? 
E. C. G., Deadwater, Maine 
Ans—For round worms 3 grains of santo- 
nine to every pound weight of the dog. For 
tape worms, the same quantity of freshly ground 
areca nut. It should be bought in the form 
of nuts and grated with a nutmeg grater to 
ensure its freshness, and be mixed with milk. 
Fast the puppy for 16 hours, and give him a 
dose of castor oil after the santonine or areca 
nut Start the puppy to hunt with an older 
dog when he is 8 or 9 months old. Strictly 
speaking, an Airedale is not a bird dog, and 
unless he is kept well in hand, you had better 
keep him for rabbits and other furred game. 
{t is claimed that a bacterin is a preventive and 
cure for distemper.—[Ed. 


old Airedale. Please 


1s 


* 





you take | 
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with special cement 
paint. 
In ordinary boats, the bey 


and motor at stern raises se ta 
weter outing the speed ai 
ye of load. It is 


built right for eal motor use. 
Handsome Catalogue T 


stays on water full 


in the free Dangle on 


Specially 
for Outboard Motor 
h - grade 


oat Is sO 
asto reduceto 


ordinary row boats out of 


Itisstanchly built of selected 
and cedar—carefully 
calked—screw holes filled flush 


painted three coats best marine 


An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
haves Right—Light or Loaded 


nd making the 
ndle in windy weather. This special 


Write today for full on of this beauty, 
god they ch. oie _me temeedinge shipment, 
Boats and _Fahi Fishi ; Boats “Rondel illustrated 


SS BOAT MARUPACTURING co. 
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Ean Claire, Wis. 








INNER 
TUBE 
6,009 Miles Gu 

EN NO MONEY 


the greatest tire 
= made. Never be- 


loresuch 


new Inner Tube given Free 


with ev 


pose reconstructed 


ble t 


teed for 6,000 miles. 


ship at onc2 on approval. 


Payonl 


LessThan ¥2 Price 
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. Don’t delay—send 
Seven Ply Tire Co., 


Im: jiate 


FREE 
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115 E. 38th 6t., Dept. 121 Chicago 
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34x4 .$10.95 
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A boat that is light rowing. 
bers. Steady, Strong, 
warp or shrink. Always dry. 
Does not rust. Needs no shel 

Do you like a large, roomy 
rows easy? One that rides 


One that is never sloppy? 


ance. Write for sizes and lo 
for outboard motor. 
PIONEER MFG. CO. Dept. A 








Pioneer Steel Boats 
For Safety and Service 


Steel frame. 


One that can’t shrink and warp and leak? 


strongly built of 20g. steel and neat in appear- 


Large air cham- 

Will not 
Will not leak. 

ter. 

boat? One that 

high and light? 


Yet one that is 


Fitted 


Ww price. 


Middlebury, Indiana 











DOG FANCIERS 


onee—THE GREAT BRITISH DOG 


Order at 
(1920) XMAS ANNUAL Contain 
of ALL the leading KENNELS and 


d DOG 
The Fancier’s indispensable REFERENCE WORK for all 


the year ‘round 
“Keeps YOU in touch with OLD C 
Price SOc. post 
Address THE DOG 
Catherine Street, Aldwych LONDON. 





WORLD 
illustrated reviews 


S of all BREEDS, 


s 


OUNTRY strains.” 
free 


WOR..D 
W.C.2, ENGLAND 
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Wild Rice will do it; fur- 
nishes both food and cover. 





My crop of Wild Rice seed this year is extra 
fine—big. plump seeds crammed full of vital- 
ity. Requires LESS SEED, produces MORE 
FEED, results GUARANTEED. 

You never can tell when I will have another 
crop like it. Order now. Plant as soon as the 
ice leaves in the North, and up to June if 
necessary. Also nice lot of Wild Celery win 
terbuds; a year quicker than seed. Get my lit- 
erature. 


CLYDE B. TERRELL, Dept. D 225, Oshkosh, Wis. 




















"RAISE SILVER FOXES» 





Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other live stock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
Cc. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 


LIVE MUSKRATS 


Black or Brown. We can 

Now is the time to get them for ranching and 

stocking purposes. Write us. 

W. A. GIBBS & SON 
PENNSYLVANIA 





furnish them. 


CHESTER 


Dollars in Hares 


We supply guaranteed high grade 
stock and buy back all you raise at 








$7.00 to $18.50 and up a pair, and 
pay express charges. Big profits. Use 
back yard, barn, cellar, attic. Con- 


tract and Illustrated Catalog Free. 


Standard Food & Fur Association 
401R Broadway New York 





Make Arrangements with 


RUDOLPH W. TAUSKEY 
For Art Photos of Your Dog 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Will come to 


your home. 


176 Fulton Street P. O. Box 112 
NEW YORK CITY WYCKOFF 


Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 

HN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 
128 St. James Pils Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 











3O Das Free Trial 


colors and sizes, famous —? age 


bicycles. sporaval 
~ to - rider Sat actory 
Prices. Save $i $10 ‘to $25 on your bicycle. 
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re —= pry parts + “be 
i $s Aes Ay at usual prices. as 
5am Ho MONEY Ask f for we big free free Renget 
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BIRD DOG IN A FLAT 
Editor Fie_p anp STREAM: 

I have been contemplating purchasing a bird 
dog. I have not done so for lack of space to 
keep one. If I purchase a dog about 7 or 8 
months old that is broken to gun and obedience, 
and has been worked a little, could I, by taking 


exercising him 
Could I 


the season, and training and 

in the summer—could I keep him fit? 
keep him in a New York flat 

iy ‘New York City. 

Ans.—Yes; you could "keep the dog in such 

an apartment and hand-break him a little every 


day. This can be done in a quiet room or in 
| the park. Do not let him off the lead while 
exercising him on the street. Take him out 


regularly and keep him to yourself. Get a copy 
of The Amateur Trainer ($1.00 from this office) | 
and you will be able to get much pleasure out 
of your dog, even within the compass of a city 
| flat.—[ Ed. 


* #* * 


THE SHOOTING MAN’S SLAVE 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Can you give me a little information regard- 
ing the Field and Cocker spaniels? Can they 
be trained to run rabbits as well as hunt birds? 
As we have not much game of either kind, I| 
would like a dog that could be used for both. 


| Kindly advise. 
R. P., Bloomingdale, Pa. 
Ans.—Spaniels are not required to “run” on 
the line ot a rabbit, as does the beagle or rabbit 
dog. Spaniels hunt in the immediate neighbor- 
hood of the gun, and their noses being so keen, 
the shooter will at once know by the move- 
ment of the spaniel’s tail when there is anything 
about, or if something has recently moved away. 
A properly broken spaniel should drop to shot, 
wing, and movement of fur (rabbit), and the 
object of breaking him in that way is to dem- 
onstrate to him that the gun is the instrument 
of destruction, and he is simply the finder and, 
if need be, the retriever of the game. The 
spaniel will run keenly on the scent of a rabbit | 
and speak to the scent and view. From the 
action and voice of the spaniel the sportsman 
will soon be able to recognize the kind of game 
his dog has scented in the immediate vicinity— 
| not more than 30 yards away from the gun. In 
| most other countries the spaniel is looked upon 
| as the slave of the shooting man, since these 
| dogs can be depended on to accomplish anything 
| 
| 
| 
} 





in the way of hunting both on land and in 
water.—[Ed. 


* + 


e HARD TO EXPLAIN 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I am a reader of Fretp anp Stream, a fan- 
| cier of dogs and a lover of Nature in general. 
I am somewhat puzzled over a certain condi- 
tion noticeable among the dog kind, which I 
would like to trace to a cause. Is or has there 
ever been a species of dog having a tail that 
is or was short by nature and not by design? 
If so, was such a dog. used in the development 
| of the smooth-haired fox terrier, etc., etc.? 

P., Mansfield, Ohio. 
Ans.—So far as we know there has been no 
species of dog that has been tailless; yet there | 
are some breeds of dogs that are whelped with- 
out tails, with bobtails and other lengths, these 
short tails occurring in the same litter. This 
| is most noticeable in the case of Old English 


sheep dogs, colloquially styled “Bobtails.” In 
view of the old and strict game and forest laws 
established by the Normans in Britain, the tails 
and even claws of dogs were removed, so that 
the country dogs could not run down and kill 
ground game—large and small. Again, through 
generations of men, undocked dogs were not 
allowed as shepherd dogs on the farms, and dogs 
with whole tails, or rather their owners, were 
heavily taxed. Either from this continued dock 
ing or “impression” im the case of in-whelp 
bitches, bobtails have, it is to be.presumed, been 
born tailless, or partly so, to our own knowl- 
edge during the time of our fathers and grand- 
athers. It is believed that some great professor 
and observer for very many generations of 
white mice, docked their tails; but this continued 
operation on the caudal appendages of the parent 
mice did not suspend the ordinary dispensa- 
tion of Nature, so far as the little rodents were 
concerned. Schipperkes—the black, prick-eared 
and Belgian-docked dogs, it has been heard, often 
arrive with full and curled tails, and short tailed 
fox terriers are not at all uncommon. “Screw” 

and deformed tails such as we more than often 
see on English bulldogs, French bulldogs, and 
Boston terriers, are thought to be the result of 
in-breeding. Certain it is that French bulldogs 
have been notoriously malformed about the tail 
in recent years; further, it is patent that no 
breed suffers more from the baseness of con- 
sanguinity than that variety. Old English sheep 
dogs have been bred among themselves for pos- 
sibly hundreds of years; and to all intents and 
purposes bobtails have been bred to bobtails, 
and it has been considered among dog breeders 
as a sort of family sign or mark of pure breeding 
bong the puppies arrive with short or bob tails.— 


| [E 


foal 





out said dog once a week, shooting over him in | 
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‘The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
| Partridges Swan 


Ornamental 
Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 

Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 
|Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


| RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
ofallfowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched last 
— $13.00 per trio between 
October Ist and January Ist, 1921. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 


| Quail 
WildTurkeys 

















Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest GametBreeding Farms in the 
U. S. and we warrant anything we ship. 


aNGLEWOOD, CALIF. 


WE HAVE FOR SALE 
THE FOLLOWING VARIETIES of PHEASANTS: 
Silvers, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, White. 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan- 
Soemmerring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Black, 
| throat Golden, Linneated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails. 
Mallard and fancy ducks, Crane and Swan, five vari- 
eties of peafowl. S. C. Baff Orpington and R. I. Red 
| fowls. Deer and Jack Rabbits. 
Send $1.60 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 
CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky- 


Virginia Games 


Black Breasted Red Games, 
fancy exhibition, gamey fight- 
ers, excellent layers, fine brood- 
ers. We are now booking 
orders for eggs and stock. 


Greenview Poultry Farm 
Waynesboro, Va. 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


























| Wild Mallard...... $5.00 Pair—12 Eggs. ..$2.50 
Black Mallard..... $15.00 Pair—12 Eggs. ..$6.00 
| English Callers... .$10.00 Pair—12 Eggs. . “$5.00 
No extra hens. Some drakes. Duck book, 25c. 
Wild Canada Geese in pairs (no eggs). Ferrets 


wanted; price first letter. Mail draft. 


C. BREMAN CO. Danville, Ill. 


Wild Duck Food, Plants and Seeds 


that will grow. Wild Celery, Sago Pond Weed, 
Widgeon Grass, Chard and all the kinds best 
suited to attract and hold wild ducks and geese. 
We also entertain sportsmen and have splendid 
shooting, especially Redheads, Canvasbacks and 
Geese. But must make reservations in advance. 
WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily Post Office Currituck Sound, N.C. 


“SEND US YOUR TROPHIES TO BE 
MOUNTED 


Life-like expression Satisfaction guaranteed 


We have for sale, finely mounted Moose and Elk 
Heads, Polar Bear, African Lion and Leopard 
Rugs, also Birds, Horns and Fish. Send for List. 


M. J. HOFMANN, Taxidermist 
989 Gates Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y.- 


WHY not spend Spring, 2 
Summer, and Fall 
gathering butterflies, insects? I 

buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 
each. Simple outdoor work with my instructions 
pictures, price list. Get posted now. Send 10c 
shor Stamps) for my Illustrated id Prospecess. 


r. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean 
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WILSON WOBBLERS 


~ The Baits that taught 
“ Bass how to Fight! 


HIS is Art Wilson talking. It’s too early 

for fishin’, so I want to visit with you for 

a minute or two—and maybe do a little 
braggin’. 

You know, when I whittled out the first 





Wilson Wobbler, I was darned sure I’d 
fashioned a good one— but it wasn’t until the 
imitators started nibblin’ at my patents that I 
realized how popular my fluted chunk of wood 
was going to be. 


Of course, the Bass had given their verdict soon enough! The 
way they started smashing away at that swimming-diving-wiggling- 
wobbling baby of mine kinda made me feel as though I was helping 
to make life a little more interestin’—and considerable shorter—for the 


















(Patented) $1.00 
Wilson Fluted Wobbler (1F) 


The Old Rellabie — made in two sizes > ed 

4'2 inch (1F) Small Size = inch (1FS) 
No ‘bait has ever equalled the original Wil- 
son Fluted Wobbler in popularity. A good 
old standby that is ay in every tackle box. 
Finish — White, Red, or Ilumi- 
nated. 





















$1.00 
Wilson > a Wobbler (1S) 


Small Fluted Semtepes with Two 





(Patented) 








Double hook in io he. pm my acts as a pivot, 
making an unusually lively worker. Hooks 
can be turned up for use among weeds and 
lily pads. 

Finish—White, Rainbow, Scale or Illu- 
minated, 





Wilson Bass Seeker (1 B) 
Combined 


Bait with a Lasting and Wobbling 


Motion 
A small sized bait for medium deep water. 
Entirely different from any other style, com- 
bining a darting motion with continuous 
wobbling. Equipped with two treble hooks. 
Finish—White or Illuminated. 


AT YOUR DEALERS 
Or shipped direct 


upon receipt 
of price 










rs Seecuwa, 
B Coupon No. 1. - 
. Hastings Sporting Goods Co. 1 
4 Hastings, Michigan 7 
B@ Please send me at once a 
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4 Name ......see08 eccccccecescccees eccececs s 
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whole Bass family! 


Here's a Case Where 
The “Original” Sure 


+> Does Mean the Genuine 





One bait may look as “feasible” a 
another—but I want to speak right out 
plain and say that when it comes to en- 
ticing bass and a-bringing of ’em home, 
these lively, darting diving ‘““Wobblers”’ 
that we turn out here at the Hastings 
plant have “‘old reliable” stamped all 
over them! They’re natural-born fish- 
getters. They’re the original “‘wob- 
bling’”’ baits. They’ve stood the test 
of time. With “been there’’ fishermen 
they’re as staple as live minnows, frogs 
and spoon hooks. 


Take a Wobbler with you—and 
you'll come back home with BASS! 


Hastings Sporting 
Goods Company 
424 Michigan Ave. 


HASTINGS, MICH. 


And remember this: 
When you buy wob- 
e ® bling baits there is 


only one way to be safe. Buy the 
“original” wobblers, made and market- 
ed by the fellows who stood sponsor 
for the first wobbler—the original Wil- 
son’s Fluted Wobbler. Patents pro- 
tect the design and improvements on 
these baits and imitators can’t touch 
therm. 





Art Wilson. 
(OR a TE 




















Watch for the 
Winning Names 


ening” Contest wil in the 
Ani issue of this magazine. 


No. 1 





New Combination “Wobbler” 


No. 2 TE 









Weedless but not Fishless 
No.3 : ae 






$1.00 
The “Scissors” action does it 
See These New Wilson 
Baits at Your Dealers 


Or order direct 
from us 
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ne Also for Church, School, Society and Industrial Organization Entertainments. 
ing 
. ~ | . 
the The Subjects Cover Big Game, Feathered Game, Fresh and Salt Water 
° . e 
Fishing and Game Breeding 
THIS IS RELEASE No. 1 THIS IS RELEASE No. 2 
These subjects cannot be separated These subjects cannot be separated 
PART 1 PART 1 
A DUCK HUNT IN SOUTH CAROLINA DECOYING CANADIAN GEESI 
Taker 1 the big swam, n inyah Bay, S. C., starting out in Probably the most remarkable picture of Geese ever taken and 
e « g. out the decoys, birds coming into the sl n the screen llunting from pits in a cornheld over live 
¢ and caug t r with a “Scatter Gun.”’ st ! eds { geese in the camera, some s close as 
A COON HUNT ten and fifteen feet 
A good old Southern coon hunt, with the coon finally treed, and = 4 : PART 2 
e of the best dog and c ghts you have ever seen on the SWORDFISHING AT CATALINA 
About a thousand feet, giving a complete stor the kill 
TURKEY UNTING IN NORTH CAROLINA of a Marlis heateige ager Fhis relean dan rka le and spe 
} I he big sw ps in North Carolin Looking for signs, re pet He Sogo Be oh Ragged ese eg agers of tha as 
, ' : alled oe > oe eS bt eel gg thoes : can by six or eight feet. This picture alone will make any dinner 
1 Z 1 caught by the ca a jus nope Er eT ge : 
< s ? } u 
DEER HUNT IN SOUTH CAROLINA TURKEY HUNT PART 3 
With horse and hound: about the only way they can be hunted Hunting the wariest me bird that flies. This is probal 
Soutl “Milady” kills a big buck, which is finally taken only picture of its kind in the world, showing a drove of wild 
an exciting race with horse and hound turkevs witl six-inch lens—in other words. as big as in real 
PART 2 life. Showirt flocl f wild turkeys rising and flying out of 
. ‘ the picture And. what has never been seen before in mot 
YE LLO\ STON] PARK A - : picture t ur knowledge ild turkey in flight and caught 
This reel consists of about one thousand feet of Big Game, in- a “Scatter Gun” in t! ra. Directed by Eltinge F. Wart 
cluding Elk, Sheep, Goat, Bear and Antelope. : 
eect MR. B. BASS OF TIT omar 
> : -ATSING x 3 ZASS O E POTO 
he ates Peuect SI m sala otis \ beautiful picture, directed by Hy. S. Wat r FIELD 
PART 4 this picts 
WITH BOB WHITE AND “THE SCATTER GUN” IN DINII PART 5 
A remarkable Quail Hunting picture, showing the coveys rising MOOSE HUNTING IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
dogs at work, retrieving, ¢ To ar : o loves > ete s not onl n inter 
PART 5 est t exciting pict plete stocy of a moos 
SURF FISHING ON THE NEW JERSEY COAST : C3 ser ter at cl g 
A d at Littl ge Ha r Inlet. including the =s of 3 inging in the tro etc 
1b. Channel Bass, and a six-foot Man-eating Shark taker DUCK HUNT AT CURLES NECK. VIRGINIA 
light tackle, so light tl s just al t to snap wl tI This picture is most interesting. showing a complete story of this 
Shark was grabbed by the tail and pulled up on the |} I hunt with live stool, and hundreds of ducks coming ! 
VanCamnen Heilnet dec & e shots ten or fifteen feet awa from the 
1 k } ’ 1 half t 
1 W ( ¥.ue¢. A. ( } I ( laga Ang 4 fs e, N 
I ] | l } l | 
I W N ( se 2 be aoe Bg lg Fh Hl g and I 
} 1 1 I 9 tl Mot I g i es of the Ang \ 
f r fo t ft 1 W 
0 g I € 11! 1 r fa 
} ( t 4 
5 ; 
\ ily r 
7 s v I S i R. J gE, V I 
£ 1 » lnegineg ¢ ] 
} } } . is ack t } “ } 
» : ; : ; el la 
: We Will Be Glad to Have You Correspond with Us for Further Detaiés 
> ° . ~e 
: FIELD and STREAM, Motion Picture Dept., 25 W. 45th St., New York City 
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Protect your face 


Shaving is a delicate job at best. 
The soap you use can make or 
spoil the shave. Don’t enxperi- 
ment. 

You know Williams’. It’s a 
household word that since 1840 
has stood for a soap which pro- 
tects your face; which creates 


| 
; 


instantly a billowy cloud of rich, 
creamy lather; which ‘‘won’t dry 
on the face’’; which leaves behind 
a soothed and comforted skin. 


Your choice of four forms 
Shaving Cream Shaving Liquid 
Holder-Top Shaving Stick 

Shaving Powder 


REE WPT trys. 


asi 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 
Dept. A Glastonbury, Conn. 


pee 


°a8-., 9 Shaving 
Williams ae 


LET SOAPS, TALC POW DENTAL CREAM ETC. 
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